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PREFACE 


FIRST EDITION. + 


IN conſequence of the promiſe I made in the 
Preface to the Pol ITE PREctpToOR, I here take the 
liberty of preſenting the Reader with a Collection 
of Poetical Pieces, which, as far as 1 am able to. 
judge, 1s better calculated for the uſe of Schools, 
than any other book of the kind that has yet been 
been offered to the public. In forming this Col- 
lection, I had two objects principally in view. 
Ihe firſt was, to admit no piece that contained 
any ſentiment or expreſſion, inconſiſtent either 
with the principles of morality, or the rules of 
(delicacy, convinced as I am, and have always 
been, of the truth of the Roman Poet's obſerva- 
tion, that the greateſt reverence is due to a child, 
and that nothing ſhould be exhibited to his view, 
or uttered in his hearing, that has the leaſt ten- 
dency to vitiate his taſte or corrupt his heart. But 
not only have I guarded againſt the inſertion of 
any immoral or indecent pieces; a thing, that has 
not been ſufficiently attended to by ſome Editors 
bf ſimilar collections: I have = more; I have 
arefully endeavoured to ſelect ſuch pieces as con- 
ained the moſt excellent precepts of morality, 
he ſtrongeſt exhortations to virtue, and the moſt 
owerful diſſuaſives from vice; and for this pur- 


5 poſe 
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poſe J had recourſe to our dramatic poets, who, 
it is well known, chiefly abound in paſſages of 
this kind. 

My ſecond object, and which! alw ays conſidered 
as ſubordinate to the firſt, was to collect ſuch pieces 
as, while they were either free from indecency and 
immorality, or exhibited patterns of the oppolite 
virtues, were, at the ſame time, remarkable tor the 
beauty or ſublimity of the thought, the harmony 
of the numbers, or the elegance or vigour of the 
expreſſion. In a word, my intention was to col- 
| lect not the moſt beautiful pieces of Engliſh Poetry 

In general, but the moſt beautiful pieces of Engliſh 
Poetry that were fit to be put into the hands of 
children; for between theſe two there is a very ma- 
terial and obvious diſtinction. I likewiſe made it 
a maxim to collect from as great a variety of Au- 

thors as poſſible; partly with a view of bringing the 

young ſcholar acquainted with the names of the 
moſt admired Poets of his country; partly in order 
to glve him ſome idea of their ſtile and manner of 
_ writing, that ſo he may be the better able to enter 
into their true ſpirit and meaning, when he ad- 
vances in years, and is qualified to read their works 
at large. 

Pops in his preface to his origins! works ſays, 
That he would not be like thoſe authors who for- 
give themſelves ſome particular lines for the ſake 2 
of a whole poem, and vice verſa, a whole poem for 
the ſake of ſome particular lines. Bur if this be 
inexcuſable in compoſing a whole poem or com- 

lete work, where the author's imagination may 
naturally be ſuppoſed ſometimes to flag, it muſt 
certainly be more ſo in ſclecting detached paſſages 
from the works of others, where the editor has no 

fancy 
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fancy or invention to exert, and has only to exerciſe 

; his taſte and judgment. For this reaſon it is, that 

have never ſcrupled to make the paſſages ſhort, | 
provided the connection was not ſo ſuddenly broke 


ed off, as to render the ſenſe obſcure; and this I have 
or chiefly done with regard to paſſages of a moral 
Ad nature, where brevity is ſo far from being a fault, 
be that it may even be conſidered as a particular re- 


commendation. For, I think, it is a rule laid 
ny Wdown by all critics, ancient and modern, that if 


Y precepts be clear, the fewer words they are expreſſed 
ans in, fo much the better, becauſe they will be ſure, on 
\ 


that account, both to be the more eaſily underſtood, 
and to be the longer remembered. 
Wtru reſpect to the propriety of accuſtoming 
youth to the early reading of poetry, I have already, 
in ſome meaſure, expretied my ſentiments in the 
preface to the Potirs Prrceeror, where I have 
obſerved, that it 1s the beſt method of teaching 


. tem the true quantity and accent of words, with- 
„ out the knowledge of which no one can ever read 
r © 


even proſe with a good grace. But this, however 
conſiderable, is but one of the leaſt ad vantages to 
be derived from the reading of poetry. For as the 
Ipoets are, almoſt to a man, friends to virtue, and as 
they have the art (and in this art conſiſts one of 


the chief circumſtanees that diſtinguiſhes poetry 
for- om proſe) of compreſſing their thoughts into a 
ſake narrower Compaſs than proſe-writers, the peruſal 
* of the poets is one of the moſt effectual means of 


ſſtoring the mind with moral knowledge, that is, 
with regard to the conduct of lite, the moſt uſeful 
nd important of all · kinds of knowledge. Add to 
this, that what we learn in poetry, makes a much 
ceper impreſſion upon the mind, and is likely to 
A 3 . 155 


be much longer retained, than what we learn in 
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roſe. Addiſon is perhaps as ſenſible a writer as 
either Shakeſpeare or Pope; yet how ſeldom do 


we hear the former quoted, and how frequently 
the two latter! 


THE EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENT 
SEC OD EDITION. 


Tt 26 Editor begs leave to obſerve, that, in compliance with 

the requeit of ſome of the moſt eminent maſters of academies, 

as well as ſome of the moſt accompliſhed governeſſes of ladies 

boarding-ſchools in and about town, he has inſerted a gre: 

number of pieces in this edition that are not to be found in 
tie laſt; and, in order to expreſs his gratitude to the public 
for the very favourable reception the book has hitherto met 
with, he has contrived. to do ſo without encreaſing the price 
of the volume. At the ſame time he mutt be permitted toi 
remark, that, as the judgment of youth ought to be exerciſed 
as well as their memory, he has ſelected tome of theſe addi- 
tional pieces from the critical works of our moſt admired poct;, 
ſuch as the Duke of Buckingham's Eſſay on Poetry, and Mr. 
Pope's Eſſay on Oriticiſm; ; for to cultivate the memory (a 
is too frequently done) to the total neglect of the judgment 
and the other faculties of the mind, is, to ſay the leaſt, 2M 
very ridiculou and ablurd mode of inſtruction. ; 
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THIRD EDITION. 


Tar two former Editions of this work having met with ſach 
a favourable reception from the Public, the Editor has thought 
it not only unneceſſary, but even improper, to make any al- 
teration either in the nature or the arrangement of the Mate- 


rials of which it conſiſts. He has, therefore, preſented it to 


the Reader exactly in the ſame form in which it has hitherto 

appeared, with this only difference (which he hopes will be 
conſidered as an improvement) that there is now inſerted for 
the firſt time, towards the latter end of it, a whole ſheet of 
additional matter, which he hopes will be found to be ſelected 

with the fame taſte and judgment, that appeared in the choice 
of the former materials. This addition, together with the 
great advance in the price of paper, in conſequence of heavy 
duties and a variety of other cauſes, will, he flatters himſelf, 


| plead his excuſe for adding Sixpence to the price of the book: 


a trifling advance, to be ſure ; yet ſuch as he would willingly 
have avoided, could he poſſibly have done it. 
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FOURTH AND FIFTH EDITIONS. 


TEE Reader will obſerve, that, in this Edition of the Po- 
ETICAL PRECEPTOR, we have followed the ſame plan we 
purſued in the two preceding impreſſions of it, that is, that 
we have added a contiderable quantity of new matter, {elected 
from the beſt poetical pieces that have lately appeared; and 
we would very willingly have added more, could we have 
met with any thing elſe that ſuited our purpoſe. fs 
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| The YOUNG Lapy and LookinG-GLass, 


4 FABLE——(WILKIE.) : 


bid | 
67 NE ho philoſophers, who can 
569 Explain that various creature, Man, 


ay, is there any point ſo nice, 

s that of offering advice? 

o bid your friend his errors mend, 

s almoſt certain to offend : | 

ho? you in ſofteſt terms adviſe, 

onfeſs him good; admit him wiſe ; 

n vain you {\ 2 ceten the diſcourſe, 

e thinks you call him Fool, or worſe. 

ou paint his character, and try 

f he will own it, and apply; 

Vithout a name reprove and warn; 

ere none are hurt, and all may learn: 

his too mult fail; the picture ſhewn, 

do man will take it for his own. 

FE moral lectures treat the caſe, 

ay this is honeſt, that is baſe; 
converſation, none will bear it; 

nd for the pulpit, few come near it, 
nd is there then no other way 

moral leſſon to convey ? | 
uſt all that ſhall attempt to teach, N 15 | 
imoniſh, ſatirize, or preach ? % ot | 

Yes 


— ry . J . 


2 / | 
Ves, there is one, an ancient art, 


THE POETICAL 


By ſages found to reach the heart, 


Ere ſcience, with diſtinctions nice, 


Had fix'd what virtue is and vice, 


Inventing all the various names 


On which the moraliſt declaims: 


They wou'd by ſimple tales adviſe, 
Which took the hearer by ſurpriſe ; 

Alarm'd his conſcience, unprepar'd, 
Ere pride had put it on its guard; 


And made him from himſelf receive 


The leſſons which they meant to give. 


That this device will oft prevail, 


And gain its end, when others fail, 


Tf any ſhall pretend to doubt, 


The TALE which follows makes it out. 


There was a little ſtubborn dame, 
Whom no authority could tame ; 
Reſtive, by long indulgence grown, 
No will ſhe minded but her own ; 

At trifles oft ſhe'd ſcold and fret, 
Then in a corner take a ſeat, 
And, ſourly moping all the day, 


Diſdain alike to work or play, 


Papa all ſofter arts had try'd, 
And ſharper remedies apply'd; 
But both were vain, for every courſe 


He took ſtill made her worſe and worſe. 


Tis ftrange to think how female wit 
So oft ſhould make a lucky hit, 


When man, with all his high pretence 
To deeper judgment, founder ſenſe, 
Will err, and meaſures falſe purſue — 


. ?Tis very ſtrange, I own, but true. —- 


Mamma obſerv'd the riſing laſs 
By ftealth retiring to the glaſs, 


I0o0o practiſe little airs, unſeen, 


In the true genius of thirteen :_ 
Oa this a deep deſign ſhe laid 
'To tame the humour of the maid; 


Contriving like a prudent mother, 
To make one folly cure another. 


/ \ 


PRECEPTOR. | 3 
Upon the wall, againſt the ſeat — 
Which Jeſly us'd for her retreat, 

Whene'er by accident offended, | 

A looking-glaſs was ſtraight ſuſpended, 

That it might ſhew her how deform'd 

She look'd, and frightful, when ſhe ftorm'd ; 
And warn her, as ſhe priz'd her beauty, 

To bend her humour to her duty. 

All this the looking-glaſs atchiev'd, 

Its threats were minded and believ'd. 

The maid, who ſpurn'd at all advice, 

Grew tame and gentle in a trice: 

So when all other means had fail'd, 

The filent monitor prevail'd. => 
Thus, Fable to the human kind | TH 
Preſents an image of the mind; e 
It is a mirror where we ſpy 

At large our own deformity; 


And learn of courſe thoſe faults to 3 2 
Which n to mention would offend. EY UE "FM << 


* The Lacs the Fox, 4 the GEESE, 
A FABLE,—(GAY.) 


A Lion, tir'd with ſtate- affairs, 
Quite ſick of pomp, and worn with cares, 
Reſolv'd (remote from noiſe and ſtrife) 
In peace to paſs his latter life. 

It was proclaim d; ; the day was ſet: 
Behold the gen' ral council met. 
The Fox was Viceroy nam'd. The crowd 
To the new Regent humbly bow'd; 
Wolves, bears, and mighty tygers bend, 
And ſtrive who moſt ſhall condeſcend. 
He ſtraight aſſumes a ſolemn grace, 
Collects his wiſdom in his face: 
The crowd admire his wit, his ſenſe; 
Each word has weight and conſequence; 
The flatt'rer all his art diſplays: 
He who hath power, is ſure of praiſe. 
A Fox ſtept forth before the reſt, | | | 
And thus the ſervile throng addreſt. 0 


B 2 How _ 
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4 THE POETICAL 
How vaſt his talents, born to rule, 
And train'd in Virtue's honeſt ſchool ! 
if What clemency his temper ſways! | 
| How uncorrupt are all his ways ! 
| Beneath his conduct and command, 
| Rapine ſhall ceaſe to waſte the land, 
His brain hath ſtratagem and art; 
| Prudence and mercy rule his heart; 
1 What bleſſings muſt attend the nation 
1 Under this good adminiſtration! 
BI -- - He fd. "A Goole; who difiant flood, 
al; Harangu'd apart the cackling brood. 
Whene'er I hear a knave commend, 
He bids me ſhun his worthy friend. 
What praiſe | what mighty commendation! 
But *twas 2 Fox who ſpoke th? oration. | 
Foxes this government may prize, 
As gentle, plentiful, and wiſe; | 
If they enjoy the ſweets, *tis plain 
We Geeſe muſt feel a tyrant-reign. 
What havock now ſhall thin our race, 
When-ev'ry petty clerk in place, 
To prove his taſte, and ſeem polite, 
Will feed on Geeſe both noon and night! ! 


f 2 


The SHEPHERD'sS Dos and the Woll. 
A FABI B.—(GAY.) | 


= Wolf, with hunger fierce and bold, 
Ravag'd the plains and thinn'd the fold: 
Deep in the wood ſecure he lay, 
The thefts of night regal'd the day. 
In vain the ſhepherd's wakeful care 
Had ſpread the toils, and watch'd the ſnare : 
In vain the dog purſu'd his pace, 
The fleeter robber mock'd the chace. 

As Lightfoot rang'd the foreſt round, 
| By chance his foe's retreat he found. 
{ Let us a while the War ſuſpend, 
| And reaſon as from friend to friend, 
| | A truce? replies the Wolf. ?'Tis done, 
| The Dog the parley thus begun, 


* 


Be brave, and let thy mercy ſpare, 


= PRECEPTOR, 
How can that ſtrong, intrepid mind 


Attack a weak defenceleſs kind ? 


Thoſe jaws ſhould prey on nobler food, 
And drink the boar's and lion's blood. 


Great ſouls with gen'rous pity melt, 


Which coward tyrants never felt. 
How harmleſs is our fleecy care ! 
Friend, ſays the Wolf, the matter weigh; 

Nature deſign'd us beaſts of prey; 

As ſuch, when hunger finds a treat, 
Tis neceſſary Wolves ſhould eat. 
If mindful of the bleating weal, 
Thy boſom burn with real zeal; _ 
Hence, and thy tyrant lord beſeech 
To him repeat the moving ſpeech : 
A Wolf eats ſheep but now and then; 
Ten thouſands are devour'd by men. 
An open foe may prove a curſe, 

But a pretended friend is worſe. 


_— 
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The Lion and the CUB. 
A FABLE.—(GAY.) 


How fond are men of rule and place, 

Who court it from the mean and baſe ! 
Theſe cannot bear an equal nigh, 

But from ſuperior merit fly. 

They love the cellar's vulgar joke, 

And loſe their hours in ale and ſmoke, 

There o'er ſome petty club preſide 

So poor, ſo paltry is their pride! 

Nay, ev'n with fools whole nights will fat, 
In hopes to be ſupreme in wit. | 
If theſe can read, to theſe I write, 

To ſet their worth in trueſt light. 


11 of ſordid mind, 
Avoided all the lion-kind; | 


Fond of applauſe, he ſought the feaſts 
Of vulgar and ignoble beaſts ; 
With aſſes all his time he ſpent, 


Their club's perpetual preſident, 
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TRE POETICAL 


He caught their manners, looks, and airs: 


An aſs in every thing, but ears. 


If e'er his highneſs meant a joke, 


They grinn'd applauſe before he ſpoke; 


But at each word what ſhouts of praiſe! 
Good gods! how natural he brays! 


Elate with flatt'ry and conceit, 
He ſeeks his royal fire's retreat ; 
Forward, and fond to ſhew his parts, 


His Highneſs brays; the Lion ſtarts. 


Puppy, that curs'd vociferation 


Betrays thy life and converſation: 


Coxcombs, an ever-nolly race, 

Are trumpets of their own diſgrace, 
Why ſo ſevere? the Cub replies; 
Our ſenate always held me wiſe. 


How weak is pride! returns the ſire; 
All fools are vain when fools admire: 


But know, what ſtupid aſſes prize, 


5 1 4100s and noble beaſts deſpiſe. 


Why wake you to the morning's care? 


—— — — 
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The BUTTERFLY and SNAIL, 
| 4 FABLE —(GAY.jJ 
ALL upftarts, inſolent in place, 


Remind us of their vulgar race, 


As, in the ſunſhine of the morn, 
A Butterfly (but newly born) 
dat proudly perking on a roſe, 


Wich pert conceit his boſom glows ; 
His wings (all glorious to behold) 


Bedropt with azure, jet, and gold, 


Wide he difplays ; the ſpangled dew 


Reflects his eyes, and various hue. 
His now forgotten friend, a Snail, 
Beneath his houſe, with ſlimy trail 


Crawls o'er the graſs ; whom when he *ſpies, 


In wrath he to the gard*ner cries : 
What means yon peaſant's daily toil, 
From choaking weeds to rid the {oil ? 


Why with new arts corre& the year ? 


Vhy 


PRECEPTOR., 


Why grows the peach with crimſon hue? 
And why the plum's inviting blue? 
Were they to feaſt his taſte deſign'd, 
That vermin of voracious kind ? 
Cruſh then the ſlow, the pilf*ring race; 


So purge thy garden from diſgrace, 


What arrogance ! the ſnail reply'd; 
How inſolent is upſtart pride 
Had'ſt thou not thus, with inſult vain, 
Provok'd my patience to complain, 
I had conceal'd thy meaner birth, 
Nor trac'd thee to the ſcum of earth. 
For ſcarce nine ſuns have wak'd the hours, 


To ſwell the fruit, and paint the flowers, 


Since I thy humbler life ſurvey'd, 

In baſe and ſordid guiſe array'd, 

A hideous inſect, vile, unclean, | 
You dragg'd a {low and noiſome train; 
And from your ſpider-bowels drew 
Foul film, and ſpun the dirty clue. 

I own my humble life, good friend ; 


' Snail was I born, and Snail ſhall end, 


And what's a Butterfly? At beſt, 
He's but a caterpillar dreſt ; 


And all thy race (a numerous ſeed) 


Shall prove of a col breed. 


— — 
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The PERSIAN, the SUN, and the CLOUD, 
A FABLE. —{GAY.} 


Is there a bard whom genius fires, 
Whoſe ev'ry thought the God inſpires? 
When envy reads the nervous lines, 
She frets, ſhe rails, ſhe raves, ſhe pines; 
Her hiſſing ſnakes with venom ſwell ; 

She calls her venal train from hell ; 

The ſervile fiends her nod obey, 

And all CurL's authors are in pay; 
Fame calls up calumny and ſpite: 
Thus ſhadow owes its birth to light. 


As proſtrate to the God of day, 
With heart devout a Perſian lay, 


8 THE POETICAL 
1 His invocation thus begun: | 
i Parent of light, all-ſeeing Sun, 
9 Prolific beam, whoſe rays diſpenſe 
1 The various gifts of Providence, 
Accept our praiſe, our daily prayer, 
if - Smile on our fields, and bleſs the year. 
| A Cloud, who mock'd his grateful tongue, 
The day with ſudden darkneſs hung ; 
With pride and envy ſwell'd, aloud 
A voice thus thunder'd from the cloud. 
| ___ Weak 1s this gaudy God of thine, 
| Whom I at will forbid to ſhine. 
Shall I nor vows, nor incenſe know ? 
Where praiſe is due, the praiſe beſtow. 
With fervent zeal! the Perſian mov'd, 
Thus the proud calumny reprov'd : 
It was that God, who claims my prayer, 
Who gave thee birth, and rais'd thee there 
When o'er his beams the veil is thrown, 
Thy ſubſtance is but plainer ſhown. 
A paſling gale, a puff of wind 
Diſpels thy thickeſt troops combin'd. 
The gale aroſe; the vapour toſt 
(The ſport of winds) in air was loſt; 
The glorious orb the day refines. 
Thus envy breaks, thus merit ſhines. 


22 „ 22 


| i — — — — 
The MAsTIFFEs. 
(4 FABLE——GAY.} 


| 'THost who in quarrels interpoſe 
. Muſt often wipe a bloody noſe. 


8 A Maſtiff, of true Engliſh blood, 

| Lov'd fighting better than his food; . 
When dogs were ſnarling for a bone, 
He long'd to make the war his own, 
And often found (when two contend) 

To interpoſe obtain'd his end; 
He glory'd in his limping pace; 

The ſcars of honour ſeam'd his face; 

In ev'ry limb a gaſh appears, 

And frequent fights retrench'd his ears. 


* PRECEPTOR. | 1 9 


As, on a time, he heard from far 
Two dogs engag'd in noiſy war, | 
Away he ſcours, and lays about him, 
Reſolv'd no fray ſhould be without him. 

Forth from his yard a tanner flies, 

And to the bold intruder cries, 
A cudgel ſhall correct your manners: n 
Whence ſprung this curſed hate to tanners ? . 
While on my dog you vent your ſpite, 
Sirrah! 'tis me, you dare not bite. 

To ſee the battle thus perplex'd 
With equal rage a butcher vex'd, 

Hoarſe- ſcreaming from the circled croud, 
To the curs'd Maſtiff cries aloud: 

Both Hockley-hole and Marybone 

The combats of my dog have known. 
He ne'er, like bullies coward-hearted, 
Attacks in public, to be parted. 

Think not, raſh fool, to ſhare his fame; 
Be his the honour or the ſhame. 

Thus ſaid, they ſwore, and rav'd like Sender ; 
Then dragg'd their faſten'd dogs alunder; 
While clubs and kicks, from ev'ry fide, _ . - 

| Rebounded from the Maſtiff's hide. 420 

All reeking now with ſweat and blood, 

A while the parted warriors ſtood, 

Then pour'd upon the meddling foe ; 

Who, worried, howl'd and ſprawPd below. 
He roſe; and limping from the fray, 
By both des mes ſneak'd away. 


| 
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The Tonk KEY and PS ANT.» 
A FABLE .. 


IN cher men we faults can ſpy, 
And blame the mote that dims their eye, 
Each little ſpeck and blemiſh find, 


| To our own ſtronger errors — 


A Turkey, tir'd of common food, 
Forſook the barn and ſought the wood; 
Behind her ran an infant-train, 
A;, Collecting here and there a grain. | 
NY ns B 5 RN Draw 


THE PORETICAL 


Draw near, my birds, the mother cries, 
This hill delicious fare ſupplies ; 
Behold the buſy Negroe race, 
See, millions blacken all the place! 
Fear not, Like me with freedom eat ; 
An Ant 1s moſt delightful meat. 
How bleſs'd, how envy'd were our life, 
Could we but {cape the poult'rer's knife! 
But man, curs'd man, on turkeys preys, 
And Chriſtmas ſhortens all our days: 
Sometimes with oyſters we combine, 
Sometimes aſſiſt the ſay*ry chine. 
From the low peaſant to the lord, 
The Turkey ſmokes on ev'ry board. 
Sure men for gluttony are curs'd, 
Of the ſev'n deadly ſins the worſt. | 
An Ant, who climb'd beyond her reach, 
Thus anſwer'd from the neighb' ring beech : 
Ere you remark another's fin, 
Bid thy own conſcience look within; 
Controul thy more voracious bill, 
Nor for a breakfaſt nations kill. 
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The FATHER and JUPITER. 
4 FABLE —(GAY.) 


Taz Man to Jove his ſuit preferr'd ; 

He begg'd a wife. His prayer was heard. 
Jove wonder'd at his bol nedrefing : 

For how precarious is the bleſling ! 

A wife he takes. And now for heirs 
Again he wearies heav'n with prayers. 
Jove nods aſſent. Two hopeful boys 
And a fine girl reward his joys. 

Now, more ſolicitous he grew, 

And ſet their future lives in view, 
He ſaw that all reſpe& and duty 
Were paid to wealth, to power, and beauty. 

Once more, he cries, accept my prayer; 

Make my lov'd progeny thy care. 
| Let my firſt hope, my fav'rite boy, 
if All fortune's richeſt — enjoy. 
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| PRECEPTOR, 
My next with ſtrong ambition fire : 
May favour teach him to aſpire ; 
Till he the ſtep of pow'r aſcend, 
And courtiers to their idol bend. 
With ev'ry grace, with ev'ry charm, 
My daughter's perfect features arm. 
If heav'n approve, a Father's bleſs'd. 
Jove ſmiles, and grants his full requeſt. 
The firſt, a miſer at the heart, 
Studious of ev'ry griping art, 
Heaps hoards on hoards with anxious pain, 
And all his life devotes to gain. e 
He feels no joy, his cares increaſe, 
He neither wakes nor ſleeps in peace; 
In fancy'd want (a wretch compleat) 
He ſtarves and yet he dares not eat. 
The next to ſudden honours grew: 
The thriving art of courts he Knew: 
He reach'd the height of power and place ; 
Then fell, the victim of diſgrace. 
Beauty with early bloom ſupplies 
His daughter's cheek, and points her eyes, 
The vain coquette each ſuit diſdains, 
And glories in her lovers? pains, 
With age ſhe fades, each lover flies. 
Contemn'd, forlorn, ſhe pines and dies. 
When Jove the Father's grief ſurvey'd, 
And heard him Heav'n and Fate upbraid 
Thus ſpoke the God. By outward ſhow, 
Men judge of happineſs and woe : 
Shall ignorance of good and ill 
Dare to direct th' eternal Will? 
Seek virtue; and, of that poſſeſt, 
To Providence reſign the reſt. Wy: 
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The Cus, the Hoksk, and the SHEPHERD's DO. 


A FABLE —(GAY.) 


TRE lad of all- ſufficient merit . 

With modeſty ne'er damps his ſpirit; 

Preſuming on his own deſerts, 

On all alike his tongue exerts; 

His noiſy jokes at random throws, 

And pertly ſpatters friends * foes; 
5 B 
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In wit and war the bully-race 

4 Contribute to their own diſgrace. 

1 Too late the forward youth ſhall find 
That jokes are ſometimes paid in kind; 

Or if they canker in the breaſt, 

| _ He makes a foe who makes a jeſt, 


8 — 


A Village cur, of ſnappiſh race, 

The perteſt puppy of the place, 
Imagin'd that his treble throat 8 
Was bieſs'd with muſic's ſweeteſt note; 
In the mid road he baſking lay, 

The yelping nuiſance of the way; 
For not a creature paſt along 
But had a ſample of his ſong. 
Soon as the trotting ſteed he hears, 
fle ſtarts, he cocks his dapper ears; 
3:1 Away he ſcours, aſſaults his hoof ; 
Now near him ſnarls, now barks aloof ; 

With ſhrill impertinence attends; 

Nor leaves him till the village ends. 

It chanc'd, upon his evil day, 

A Pad came pacing down the way: :- 
The Cur, with never-ceafing tongue, 
Upon the paſſing trav'ler ſprung. 

The horſe, from ſcorn provok'd to ire, 

Flung backward ; rolling in the mire, | 
The Puppy howPd, and bleeding lay; 
The Pad in peace purſu'd his way. 

A ſhepherd's dog, who ſaw the deed, 
Deteſting the vexatious breed, = 

Beſpoke him thus: When coxcombs prate, 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hate; 
Thy teazing tongue had judgment ty'd, 
Thou hadſt not, like a Puppy, dy'd. | 

The Dos and the Fox, 
TO A LAWYER. _ 
A FABLE —{(GAY.) 


J Know you Lawyers can, with eaſe, 
Twiſt words and meanings as you pleaſe ; 


That language, by your {kill made pliant, 
Will bend to favour ev'ry client; 


That *tis the fee directs the ſenſe, 
To make out either ſide's pretence. When 
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PRECEPTOR., 


When you peruſe the cleareſt caſe, 

You ſee it with a double face: 

For ſcepticiſm's your profeſſion ; 

You hold there's doubt in all expreſſion. 

Hence is the bar with fees ſupply'd, 

Hence eloquence takes either ſide. 

Your hand would have but paltry gleaning, + 

Could every man expreſs his meaning. 

Who dares preſume to pen a deed, 

Unleſs you previouſly are fee'd ? 

"Tis drawn; and, to augment the coſt, 

In dull prolixity engroſt. | 

And now we're well ſecur'd by law, 

Till the next brother find a flaw. 
Read o'er a Will. Was't ever known, 


But you could make the Will your own ? 


For when you read, 'tis with intent 


To find out meanings never meant. 


Since things are thus, / de proce 
I bar fallacious inuendo. 


Sagacious Por Ta's {kill could trace 


Some beaſt or bird in ev'ry face. 
The head, the eye, the noſe's ſhape, 


Prov'd this an owl, and that an ape. 
When, in the ſketches thus deſign'd, 
Reſemblance brings ſome friend to mind, 


Vou ihew the piece, and give the hint, 


And find each feature 1n the print; 
So monſtrous- like the portrait's found, 
All know it, and the laugh goes round. 
Like him I draw from gen'ral nature 
Is't I or you then fix the ſatire ? 

So, Sir, I beg you, ſpare your pains 
In making comments on my ſtrains. 
All private ſlander I deteſt, 


J judge not of my neighbour's break: 
Party and prejudice J hate, 
And write no libels on the ſtate. 


Shall not my fable cenſure vice, 
Becauſe a knave is over- nice? 


And, leſt the guilty hear and dread, 


Shall not the decalogue be read? 


If I laſh vice in gen' ral fiction, 
Is't J apply, or ſelf-conviction? 


t 14 THE POETICAL 
| Brutes are my theme. Am I to blame, 
' If men in morals are the ſame ? 

1 I no man call an ape or aſs; 

41 Tis his own conſcience holds the glaſs, 
| Thus void of all offence I write: 

Who claims the fable, knows his right. 


A Shepherd's Dog, unſkill'd in ſports, 

Pick'd up acquaintance of all forts : 
Among the reſt a Fox he knew; 

By frequent chat their Friendſhip grew. 
Says Reynard, Tis a cruel caſe, 
That man ſhould ſtigmatize our race. 

No doubt, among us rogues you find, 
As among dogs and human kind; 
And yet (unknown to me and you) 
There may be honeſt men and true. 

'Thus ſlander tries, whate'er it can, 

'To put us on the foot with man. 

Let my own actions recommend; 
No prejudice can blind a friend: 

You know me free from all diſguiſe ; 

My honour as my life I prize. 
By talk like this, from all miſtruſt 

The Dog was cur'd, and thought him juſt. 
As on a time the Fox held forth | 

On conſcience, honeſty, and worth, 
Sudden he ſtopt ; he cock'd his ear ; 

Low dropt his bruſhy tail with fear. 

Bleſs us! the hunters are abroad : 

What's all that clatter on the road? 5 

Fold, ſays the Dog, we're ſafe from harm, 

"Twas nothing but a falſe alarm; | 

At yonder town 'tis market-day ; 

Some farmer's wife is on the way; 

"Tis ſo (I know her pye-ball'd mare) 

Dame Dobbins with her poultry ware. 

Reynard grew huff. Says he, This ſneer 

From you I little thought to hear : 

Your meaning in your looks I ſee; 

Pray what's dame Dobbins, friend, to me ? 

Did I &er make her poultry thinner ? | 

Prove that I owe the dame a dinner. 

Friend, quoth the Cur, I meant no harm: 
Then why ſo captious ? why fo warm? 


My words, in common acceptation, 
Could never give this provocation. 
No lamb (for ought I ever knew) 
May be more innocent than you. 
At this, gall'd Reynard winch'd, and ſwore 
Such language ne'er was giv'n before. 
What's lamb to me ? The ſaucy hint 
Shews me, baſe knave, which way you ſquint. 
If t'other night your maſter loſt 
Three lambs, am I to pay the coſt ? 
Your vile reflections would imply 
That I'm a thief. You Dog, you lie I 
Thou knave, thou fool, (the Dog reply*d) 
The name is juſt, take either fide; 
Thy guilt theſe applications ſpeak : 
Sirrah, *tis conſcience makes you ſqueak. 
So ſaying, on the Fox he flies : 
The ſelf- convicted felon dies. 


* 


w—_ 
__—@__ 


The BEAR in a BOAT. 
TO A COXCOMB, 
A FABLE.—(GAY. J 


Tuar man muſt daily wiſer grow, 

Whoſe ſearch is bent himſelf to know; 

Impartially he weighs his ſcope, 

And on firm reaſon founds his hope; 

He tries his ftrength before the race, 

And never ſeeks his own diſgrace ; 

He knows the compaſs, ſail, and oar, 

Or never launches from the ſhore; 

Before he builds, computes the coſt, 

And in no proud purſuit is loſt ; 

He learns the bounds of human ſenſe, 

And ſafely walks within the fence. 

Thus, conſcious of his own defect, 

Are pride and ſelf- importance check'd. 

Tf, then, ſelf-knowledge to purive | 

DireRs our life in ev'ry view, 

Of all the fools that pride can boaſt, 

A coxcomb claims diſtinction moſt. 

Coxcombs are of all ranks and kind; 

They're not to ſex or age confin'd, | "= 
My TION * Or 


1 THE POETICAL 

Or rich, or poor, or great, or ſmall 

And Vanity beſots them all. : 

By 1gnorance is pride increas d. 

Thoſe moſt aſſume who know the leaſt ; 
Their own falſe balance gives them weight, 
But ev'ry other finds them light. „„ 
Not that all Coxcombs' follies ſtrike, 
And draw our ridicule alike ; EA 

To diff*rent merits each pretends : 

This in love-vanity tranſcends ; 
That, ſmitten with his face and ſhape, 
By dreſs diflinguiſhes the ape; 

T*other with learning crams his ſhelf, 
Knows books, and all things but himſelf. 
All theſe are fools of low condition, 

Compar'd with Coxcombs of ambition, 
For thoſe, puff*d up with flattry, dare 
Aſſume a nation's various care. | 
They ne'er the groſſeſt praiſe miſtruſt, 
Their ſycophants ſeem hardly juſt ; 

For theſe, in part alone, atteft . 
= The flatt'ry their own thoughts ſuggeſt, 
In this wide ſphere a Coxcomb's ſhown. 

In other realms beſides his own : 

The ſelf-deem'd Macniaver at large 

By turns controuls in ev*ry charge. 

Does commerce ſuffer in her rights ? 

»Tis he directs the naval fights. 
What ſailor dares diſpute his ſkill ? 

He'll be an adm'ral when he will. 

Now meddling in the ſoldier's trade, 

Troops muſt be hir'd, and levies made. 

He gives ambaſſadors their cue, 

His cobbled treaties to renew; 

And annual taxes muſt ſuſfice - 

The current blunders to diſguiſe. | 

When his crude ſchemes in air are loſt, 

And millions ſcarce defray the coft, 

His arrogance (nought undiſmay'd) . 

Truſting in ſelf-ſufficient aid, 

On other rocks miſguides the realm, 

And thinks a pilot at the helm. 

He ne'er ſuſpects his want of (kill, 

But blunders on from ill to ill; | 
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What are their compaſies and rules ? 


And, when he fails of all intent, 


Blames only unforeſeen event. 
Leſt you miſtake the application, 


The fable calls me to relation. 


A Bear of mag and manners rough, 
At climbing trees expert enough; 
For dext'rouſly, and ſafe from harm, 
Vear after year, he robb'd the ſwarm. 
Thus thriving on induſtrious toil, 
He glory'd in his pilfer'd ſpoil. 
This trick ſo ſwell'd him with conceit, 
He thought no enterprize too great. 
Alike in ſciences and arts, 
He boaſted univerſal parts; 
Pragmatic, buſy, dals, bold, 
His arrogance was uncontroul'd: 
And thus he made his party good, 
And grew dictator of the wood. 
The beaſts, with admiration, ſtare, 
And think him a prodigious bear. 
Were any common booty got, 
T was his each portion to allot: 
For why, he found there might be picking 
Ev'n in the carving of a chicken. 
Intruding thus, he by degrees 
Claim'd too the butcher's larger fees, 
And now his over-weening pride 
In ev*ry province will preſide, 
No taſk too difficult was found : 
His blund”ring noſe miſleads the hound. 
In ſtratagem and ſubtle arts, 
He over- rules the fox's parts. 
It chanc'd as, on a certain day, 
Along the bank he took his way, 
A boat, with rudder, ſail, and oar, 
At anchor floated near the ſhore. 
He ſtopt, and turning to his train, 
Thus pertly vents his vaunting ftrain. 
What blund”ring puppies are mankind, 
In ev'ry ſcience always blind! 
I mock the pedantry of ſchools : 


May never miniſter (intent 


„ THE FOLTICAL 
From me that helm ſhall conduct learn, 'Th 


And man his ignorance diſcern, i Di 
So ſaying, with audacious pride, | Th 

He gains the boat, and climbs the ſide. An 
The beaſts aſtoniſh'd line the ſtrand; | T 
The anchor's weigh'd, he drives from land: | An 
The ſlack fail ſhifts from fide to fide; - = bt; 
The boat untrimm'd admits the tide, © 7 Ke 
Borne down, adrift, at random toſt, | 
His oar breaks ſhort, the rudder's loſt, W 
The Bear, preſuming on his ſkill, | T 
Is here and there officious ſtill; | An 
Till, ſtriking on the dang' rous ſands, . Th 
A-ground the ſhatter'd veſſel ftands. - Ca 
To ſee the bungler thus diſtreſt, | Pr 
The very fiſhes ſneer and jeſt. Ar 
Ev'n gudgeons join in ridicule, | 

. To mortify the meddling fool. Tt 
The clam'rous watermen appear; W. 
Threats, curſes, oaths, inſult his ear: Tl 
Seiz'd, threſh'd, and chain'd, he's dragg'd to land 80 
Deriſion ſhouts along the ſtrand. „ 80 


De Man, the Car, the Dos, and the FLy, 80 
| TO MY NATIVE COUNTRY, 


| | W 
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Har, happy land ! whoſe fertile grounds | . 
The liquid fence of NR FTU NE bounds ; c + 
By bounteous nature ſet apart, 8 : 
The ſeat of induſtry and art. =; ] 


O BrirTain ! choſen port of trade, 
May lux'ry ne'er thy ſons invade; 


His private treaſures to augment) 
Corrupt thy ſtate. If jealous foes 
Thy rights of commerce dare oppoſe, 
Shall not thy fleets their rapine awe ? 

| Who is't preſcribes the ocean law? 

Whenever neighb'ring ſtates contend, 

*Tis thine to be the ger'ral friend. 

What is't, who rules in other lands! 

On trade alone thy glory ſtands. 


Th 


IDiffuſing good among mankind : 


From pole to pole our commerce guide: 


EP PRECEPTOR, 1 19 
That benefit is unconfin'd, 


That firſt gave luſtre to thy reigns, 

And ſcatter'd plenty o'er thy plains: 

Tis that alone thy wealth ſupplies, 

And draws all E RO E's envious eyes. 

Be commerce then thy ſole deſign; 

Keep that, and all the world is thine. 
When naval traffic plows the main, 

Who ſhares not in the merchant's gain ? 

'Tis that ſupports the regal ſtate, 

And makes the farmer's heart elate : 

The num'rous flocks, that clothe the land, 

Can ſcarce ſupply the loom's demand 

Prolific culture glads the fields, 

And the bare heath a harveſt yields, 
Nature expects mankind ſhould ſhare 

The duties of the public care. | 

Who's born for ſloth? * To ſome we find 

The plough-ſhare's annual toil aſſign'd. 

Some at the ſounding anvil glow ; 

Some the ſwift- ſliding ſhuttle throw: 

Some, ſtudious of the wind and tide, 


Some (taught by induſtry) impart 
With hands and feet the works of art: 
While ſome, of genius more refin'd, 
With head and tongue aſſiſt mankind ; 
Each, aiming at one common end, 
Proves to the whole a needful friend, 
Thus, born each other's uſeful aid, 

By turns are obligations paid. 

The monarch, when his table's ſpread, 
Is to the clown oblig'd for bread ;_ 
And when in all his glory dreſt, 

Owes to the loom his royal veſt. 

Do not the maſon's toi] and care 
Protect him from th* inclement air? 
Does not the cutler's art ſupply 
The ornament that guards his thigh 7 
All theſe, in duty to the throne, 
Their common obligations own. 

Tis he (his own and people's cauſe) 
Protects their properties and laws. 


| *-BakROW, | Thus 
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Thus they their honeſt toil employ, 
And with content their fruits enjoy. 
In ev'ry rank, or great or ſmall, 

*Tis induſtry ſupports us all. 


'The animals, by want oppreſs'd, 
To man their ſervices addreſs'd. 


While each purſu'd their ſelfiſh good, 
They hunger'd for precarious food. 


Their hours with anxious cares were vext ; 


One day they fed, and ſtarv'd the next. 
They ſaw that plenty, ſure and rife, 
Was found alone in ſocial life; 

That mutual induſtry, profeſs'd, 
The various wants of man redreſs'd. 
The Cat, half-famiſh'd, lean and weak, 
Demands the privilege to ſpeak. 5 
Well Puſs (ſays Man) and what can you 
To benefit the public do? FR 


The Cat replies. Thee teeth, theſe claws, 


With vigilance ſhall ſerve the cauſe. 
The moule, deſtroy'd by my purſuit, 
No longer ſpall your feafts pollute ; 
Nor rats, from nightly ambuſcade, 
With waſteful teeth your ſtores invade. 
I grant, ſays Man, to gen'ral uſe 
Your parts and talents may conduce 
For rats and mice purloin our grain, 
And threſhers whirl the flail in vain: 
Thus ſhall the Cat, a foe to ſpoil, 
Protect the farmer's honeſt toil. 
Then turning to the Dog, he cry'd, 
Well, Sir; be next your merits try'd 3 
Sir, ſays the Dog, by ſelf-applauſe 
We ſeem to own a friendleſs cauſe. 
Ak thoſe who know me, if diftruſt 
E*er found me treach'rous or unjuſt ? 
Did I e'er faith or friendſhip break? 
Aſk all thoſe creatures; let them ſpeak. 
My vigilance and truſty zeal 
Perhaps might ſerve the public weal. 
Might not your flocks in ſafety feed, 
Were I to guard the fleecy breed? 
Did. I the nightly watches keep, 
Could thieves invade you while you ſleep ? 
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=” PRECEPTOR, 
The Man replies : *Tis juſt and right, 
Reward ſuch ſervice ſhould requite. 
So rare, in property, we find 
Truſt uncorrupt among mankind, 
That, taken in a public view, 
The firſt diſtinction is your due. 
Such merits all reward tranſcend : 
Be then my comrade and my friend. 
Addreſſing now the Fly: From you 
What public ſervice can accrue? 
From me! (the flutt'ring inſect ſaid) 
I thought you knew me better bred. 
Sir, I'm a gentleman. Is't fit 
That I to induſtry ſubmit ?. 
Let mean mechanics, to be fed, 
By bus'neſs earn ignoble bread, 
Loſt in exceſs of daily joys, 
No thought, no care my life annoys. 
At noon (the lady's matin hour) 
I fip the tea's delicious flower. 
On cates luxuriouſly I dine, | 
And drink the fragrance of the vine. 
Studious of elegance and eaſe, 
Myſelf alone I ſeek to pleaſe. . 
The Man his pert conceit derides, 
And thus the uſeleſs coxcomb chides. 


Hence, from that peach, that downy ſeat ; 


No idle fool deſerves to eat. 

Could you have ſapp'd the bluſhing rind, 
And on that pulp ambroſial din'd, 
Had not ſome hand, with ſkill and toil, 
To raiſe the tree, prepar'd the ſoil? 
Conſider, ſot, what would enſue, 

Were all ſuch worthleſs things as you. 
You'd ſoon be forc'd (by hunger ſtung) 
To make your dirty meals on dung ; 

On which ſuch deſpicable need, 
Unpitied, is reduc'd to feed. 

Beſides, vain ſelfiſh inſect, learn, 

(If you can right and wrong diſcern) 
That he who, with induſtrious zeal, 
Contributes to the public weal, 

By adding to the common good, 


His own hath rightly underſtood. 
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THE PORTICAL 


So ſaying, with a ſudden blow, 
He laid the noxious vagrant low. 


Cruſh'd in his luxury and pride, 


The tt ht on the Fu dy'd. 
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The Pack-HoksE ond the CARRIER. 


' TO A YOUNG NOBLEMAN. 


a Brom, 1 my Lord, in * you 
Jo ſuffer, nay, encourage truth; 


And blame me not for diſreſpect, 
If I the flatt'rer's ſtyle reject: 


With that, by menial tongues fupp ly'd, 


You're daily cocker'd up in pride. 
The tree's diſtinguiſh'd by the fruit: : 


Be virtue then your firſt purſvit; 


Set your great anceſtors in view, 
Like them deſerve the title too ; 


| Like them ignoble actions ſcorn : 


Let virtue prove you nobly born. 


Though with leſs plate their ſide-board ſhone, 


Their conſcience always was their own; 
They ne'er at levees meanly fawn'd, 


Nor was their honour yearly pawn'd; 


'Their hands, by no corruption tain'd, 
The miniſterial bribe diſdain'd; _ 
They ſerv'd the crown with loyal zeal ; ; 


Vet jealous. of the public weal, 


They ſtood the bulwark of our laws, 
And wore at heart their country's cauſe 
By neither place nor penſion bought, 
They ſpoke and voted as they thought. 
Thus did your fires adorn their ſeat ; 
And ſuch alone are truly great. 

If you the paths of learning flight, 
You're but a dunce in ſtronger light. 
In foremoſt rank, the coward plac'd, 

Is more conſpicuouſly diſgrac'd, 
If you, to ſerve a paltry end, 

To knaviſh jobs can condeſcend, | 
We pay you the contempt that's due; 3 


6 that you have Precedence too. 
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| Whence had you this illuſtrious name? 


From virtue and unblemiſh'd fame. 
By birth the name alone deſcends ; 
Your honour on yourſelf depends: 
Think not your coronet can hide 


Aſſuming 1gnorance and pride. 


Learning by ſtudy muſt be won, 
Twas ne'er entail'd from ſon to ſon. 
Superior worth your rank requires; 
For that mankind revere your ſires : 
If you degen'rate from your race, 
Their merits heighten your diſgrace. 


A Carrier, ev'ry night and morn, 
Would ſee his horſes eat their corn : 
This ſunk the hoſtler's vails, 'tis true; 
But then his horſes had their due. 
Were we ſo cautious in all caſes, 

Small gain would rife from greater places, 
The manger now had all its meaſure ; 
He heard the grinding teeth with pleaſure : 

When all at once confuſion rung; | 
They ſnorted, joſtled, bit, and flung, 

A Pack- horſe turn'd his head afide, 
Foaming, his eye-balls ſwell'd with pride. 


| Good gods ! (ſays he) how hard's my lot! 


Is then my high deſcent forgot ? 
Reduc'd to drudg'ry and diſgrace, 

(A life unworthy of my race) 

Muſt I too bear the vile attacks 

Of ragged ſcrubs, and vulgar hacks ? 
See ſcurvy Roan, that brute ill-bred, 
Dares from the manger thruſt my head ! 
Shall I, who boaſt a noble line, 


On offals of theſe creatures dine ? 


Kick'd by old BALL! ſo mean a foe ! 

My honour ſuffers by the blow. 
NewMaRKerT ſpeaks my grandſire's fame, 
All jockies till revere his name: 

There yearly are his triumphs told, 

There all his maſly plates enroll'd. 
Whene'er led forth upon the * 

You ſaw him with a liv'ry train; 


Returning 
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Returning too, with laurels crown'd, 


Vou heard the drums and trumpets found. 


Let it then, Sir, be underſtood, 

Reſpect's my due; for I have blood. 
Vain-glorious fool ! (the Carrier cry'd) 

Reſpe& was never paid to pride. 

Know, *twas thy giddy, wilful heart, 

Reduc'd thee to this flaviſh part. 

Did not thy headſtrong youth diſdain 

To learn the conduct of the rein? 

Thus coxcombs, blind to real merit, 

In vicious frolics fancy ſpirit. 


What is't to me by whom begot, 
Thou reſtiff, pert, conceited ſot? 
Your ſires I rev'rence; 'tis their due: 


But worthleſs fool, what's that to you? 
Aſk all the Carriers on the road, 


They'll ſay thy keeping's ill beſtow'd. 


Then vaunt no more thy noble race, 
That neither mends thy ſtrength or pace. 
What profits me thy boaſt of blood? 


An aſs hath more intrinſic good. 
By outward ſhew let's not be cheated ; 


4 aſs ſhould like an aſs be treated. 


_ — _ 


The Ap, the PARROT, and the JACKDAW. - 


A FABLE. — (WILKIE. 4 


1 Hold it raſh at any time 

To deal with fools diſpos'd to rhime ; 
Diſſuaſive arguments provoke _ 
Their utmoſt rage as ſoon as ſpoke : 
Encourage them, and for a day 

Or two you're ſafe by giving way ; 
But when they find themſelves betray' d, 
On you at laſt the blame is laid. 

They hate and ſcorn you as a traitor, 
The common lot of thoſe who flatter. 


But can a ſcribbler, Sir, be ſhunn'd ? 


What will you do when teaz'd and dunn'd ? 
When watch'd, and caught, and cloſely preſs d, 
When complimented and careſs'd : 


I 
V 
N 
Y 
1 
A 
V 
0 
II 
1 
V 
1 
A 
Ir 
0 
* 
0 
0 
H 
F. 
0 
* 
H 
A 
A 
M 
T 
H 
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When Bavius greets you with a bow, 

Sir, pleaſe to read a line or two.“ 

If you approve and ſay they're clever, 

« You make me happy, Sir, for ever.“ 

What can be done? the caſe is plain, 

No methods of eſcape remain : 8 

You're fairly noos'd, and mutt conſent 

To bear, what nothing can prevent, 

A coxcomb's anger; and your fate 

Will be to ſuffer ſoon or late. 
An Ape, that was the ſole delight 

Of an old woman day and night, 

Indulg'd at table and in bed, 

Attended like a child and fed: 

Who knew each trick, and twenty more 

Than ever Monkey play'd before, 

At laſt grew frantic, and wou'd try, 

In ſpite of nature's laws, to fly. 

Oft from the window wou'd he view 

The paſling ſwallows as they flew, 

Obſerve them flutt'ring round the walls, 

Or gliding o'er the ſmooth canals: 

He too muſt fly, and cope with theſe ; 

For this and nothing elſe would pleaſe : 

Ott thinking from the window's height, 

Three ſtories down, to take his flight: 

He ſtill was ſomething loth to venture, 

As tending ſtrongly to the center: 

And knowing that the lealt miſtake 

Might coſt a limb, perhaps his neck. 

The caſe, you'll own, was ſomething ne ; 

He thought it beſt to ak advice; 

And to the Parrot ſtraight applying, 

Allow'd to be a judge of flying, 

He thus began: „you'll think me rude, 

Forgive me if I do intrude, | 

For you alone my doubts can clear 

In ſomething that concerns me near: 

Do you imagine, if I try, 

That I ſhall e'er attain to fly? 

The project's whimſical, no, doubt, 

But, ere you cenſare, hear me out : 

That liberty's our greateſt bleſſing, | 

Whe Vou'll grant me without further preſſing; 
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To live confin'd, *tis plain and clear, 
Is ſomething very hard to bear : 
This you muſt know, who for an age 
_ Have been kept pris'ner in a cage, 
Deny'd the privilege to ſoar, _ 
With boundleſs freedom, as before. 
J have, 'tis true, much greater ſcope 
Than you, my friend, can ever hope; ; 
I traverſe all the houſe, and play | £ 
My tricks and gambols every day ; | | 
Oft with my miſtreſs in a chair | SF 
ride abroad to take the air; | | 
. Make viſits with her, walk at large, 
1 A maid or footman's conſtant charge. | 
. Yet this is nothing, for I find 2 1 
Myſelf fill hamper'd and confin'd; | ] 
A grov'ling thing : I fain would riſe 8 
Above the earth, and mount the ſkies: _ | | 
The meaneſt birds, and inſeRs too, | a 
This feat with greateſt eaſe can do. 
To that gay creature turn about, 
That's beating on the pane without; 
Ten days ago, perhaps but five, 
A worm, it ſcarcely ſeem'd alive: 
By threads ſuſpended, tough and ſmall 
Midſt duſty cobwebs on a wall: 
Now dreſs'd i in all the different dies, 
That vary in the ev'ning ſkies, 
He ſoars at large, and on the wing 
Enjoys with freedom all the ſpring; 
Skims the freſh lakes, and riſing ſees 
Beneath him far the loftieſt trees ; 
And when he reſts. he makes his bow'r 
The cup of ſome delicious flow'r. 
Shall creatures ſo obſcurely bred, 
On mere corruption nurs'd and fed, 
A glorious privilege obtain, 
Which I can never hope to gain ? 
Shall I, like man's imperial race 
In manners, cuſtoms, ſhape, and face, 
Expert in all ingenious tricks, 
To tumble, dance, and leap o'er ſticks ; 
Who know to ſooth and coax my betters, 
And match a beau, at leaſt in letters; 
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Shall I deſpair and never try 
(What meaneſt inſects can) to fly? 
Say, mayn't I, without dread or care, 
At once commit me to the air, | 
And not fall down, and break my bones 
Upon thoſe hard and flinty ſtones ? 
Say, if to ſtir my limbs before 
Will make me glide along or foar? 
All things, they ſay, are learn'd by trying; 
No doubt it is the ſame with flying. 
I wait your judgment with reſpet, 
And ſhall proceed as you direct. 

Poor Poll, with gen'rous pity mov'd, 
The Ape's fond raſhneſs thus reprov'd; 
| For, tho? inſtructed by mankind, 5 

Her tongue to candour ſtill inelin'd. 

My friend, the privilege to riſe 

Above the earth, and mount the ſkies, 

Is glorious ſure, and 'tis my fate 

To feel the want on't with regret; 

A pris' ner to a cage confin'd, 

Tho' wing'd and of the flying kind. 

With you the caſe is not the ſame, 

You're quite terreſtrial by your frame, 

And ſhould be perfectly content | 

With your peculiar element : 

You have no wings, I pray reflect, 

To lift yon, and your courſe direct; 

Thoſe arms of yours will never do, 

Not twenty in the place of two; | 

They ne'er can lift you from the ground, 

For broad and long, they're thick and round; 

And, therefore, if you chooſe the way ” 

To leap the window, as you ſay, 

Tis certain that you'll be the jeſt 

Of every inſect, bird, and beaſt: 

When you lie batter'd by your fall 

Juſt at the bottom of the wall. 

Be prudent, then, improve the pow'rs 

Which nature gives in place of ours; 

Vou'll find them readily conduce 

At once to pleaſure and to uſe: 

But airy whims and crotchets lead 
To certain loſs, and ne'er ſucceed. 
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As folks, tho! inly vex'd and wad. 
Will oft ſeem ſatisfy'd and pleas'd ; 
The Ape approv'd of ev'ry word 
At this time utter'd by the bird: 

But, nothing in opinion chang' d, 
Thought only how to be reveng'd. | 
It happen'd when the day was fair, 
That Poll was ſet to take the air, | 
Juſt where the Monkey oft fat poring 
About experiments in ſoaring : _ 
Difſembling his contempt and rage, 
He ſtept up ſoftly to the cage, 
And with a fly malicious grin, 
Accoſted thus the bird within. 
Vou ſay I am not form'd for flight; ; 
In this you certainly are right: 
*'Fis very plain upon reflection, 
But to yourſelf there's no objection, 
Since flying is the very trade 
For which the winged race is made; 
And therefore, for our mutual ſport, 
I'll make you fly, you can't be hurt. 
With that he ſlily ſſipt the firing 
Which held the cage up by the ring. 
In vain the Parrot begg'd and pray'd, 
No word was minded that ſhe ſaid; 
Down went the cage, and on the ground 
Bruis'd and half-dead poor Poll was found, 
Pug, who for ſome time had attended 
To that alone which now was ended, 


Again had leiſure to purſue 


The project he had firſt in view. 
Quoth he, a perſon, if he's wiſe, 
Will only with his friends adviſe, 
They know his temper and his parts, 
And have his int'reſt near their hearts. 
In matters, which he ſhould forbear, 
They'll hold him back with'prudent care, 
Put never, from an envious ſpirit, 
_ Forbid him to diſplay his merit; 
Or judging wrong, from ſpleen and hate, 
His talents flight or under-rate. 
I aRed ſure with ſmall reflection 
Ia aſking counſel and direction 
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From a ſly minion, whom 1 know 
To be my rival and my foe: 
One who will conſtantly endeavour 
To hurt me in our lady's favour, 
And watch and plot to keep me down, 
From obvious int'reſts of her own. 
But on the top of that old tow'r _ 
An honeſt Daw has made his bow'r; 
A faithful friend whom one may truſt, 
My debtor too for many a cruit ; 
Which in the window oft I . 
For him to come and take awa 
From gratitude no doubt he'll give | 
Such counſel as I may receive, 3 | 
Well back'd with reaſons ſtrong and plain. | 
To puſh me forward or reſtrain. 

One morning, when the Daw appear'd, 
The project was propos'd and heard: 

And, tho? the bird was much ſurpriz'd 
To find friend Pug ſo ill-advis'd, 

He rather choſe that he ſhould try 

At his own proper riſk to fly, 

Than hazard, in a caſe ſo nice, 

To ſhock him by too free advice. 

Quoth he, I'm certain that you'll find 
The project anſwer to your mind; 

Without ſuſpicion, dread or care, 

At once commit you to the air; 

You'll ſoar aloft, or, if you pleaſe, 
Proceed ſtraight forwards at your eaſe; 
The whole depends on refolution, _ 
Which you poſſeſs from conſtitution ; 
And if you follow as J lead, 

Tis paſt a doubt you muſt ſucceed, 

So ſaying, from the turret's height, 
The Jackdaw ſhot with downward * | 
And on the edge of a canal, 

Some fifty paces from the wall, 

"Lighted obſequious to attend 

The Monkey, when he ſhould deſcend, 

But he, although he had believ'd | | 
The flatterer, and was deceiv'd, | 
Felt ſome miſgivings at his heart 
In vent'ring on ſo new an art: 
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TH But yet at laſt, 'tween hope and fear, 


IT )!he various creatures in the place 


And grown beſides the public ſport, 
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Himſelf he truſted to the air, 

But far'd like him, whom poets mention 
With Dadalus's old invention: 
Directly downwards on his hea³d 
He fell, and lay an hour for dead. 


Had different thoughts upon the caſe ; 
From ſome his fate compaſſion drew, 
But thoſe, I muſt confeſs, were few; ; 
The reſt eſteem'd him rightly ſerv'd, 
And in the manner he deſerv'd, 
For playing tricks beyond his Bo” 
Nor thought the puniſhment ſevere, 
They gather'd round him as he lay, 
And jeer'd him when he limp'd away. 
Pug diſappointed thus and hurt, 


Found all his diff*rent paſſions change 
At once to fury and revenge. 
The Daw *twas uſeleſs to purſue, 
His helpleſs brood, as next in view, 
With unrelenting paws he ſeiz'd, 
One's neck he wrung, anather queez' d, 
Till, of the number four or fiye, 
No ſingle bird was left alive. 
Thus counſellors, in all regards 
Tho' diff rent, meet with like rewards : 
The ſtory ſhews the certain fate 
Of every mortal ſoon or late, 
Whoſe evil genius, for his crimes, 
Connects with any fop that rhimes. | 
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A Grecian youth, of talents rare, 
Whom Plato's philoſophic care 

Had form'd for virtue's nobler view, 

By precept and example too, 

Would often boaſt his matchleſs ill, 

To curb the ſteed, and guide the wheel ; 
And as he paſs'd the gazing throng, 

With graceful 8205 and ſmack'd the thong, 
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The idiot wonder they expreſs'd 

Was praiſe and tranſport to his breaſt. 
At length quite vain, he needs would ſhew 

His maſter what his art could do ; VS 

And bade his ſlaves the chariot lead 

To Academus? ſacred ſhade. 

The trembling grove confeſs'd its fright, 

The wood-nymphs ſtarted at the ſight ; 

The Muſes drop the learned lyre, 

And to their inmoſt ſhades retire, 

Howe'er the youth, with forward air, 

Bows to the ſage, and mounts.the car, 

The laſh reſounds, the courſers ſpring, 

The chariot marks the rolling ring, 

And gath'ring crowds with eager eyes, 

And thouts, purſue him as he flies, 

Triumphant to the goal return'd, 

With nobler thirſt his boſom burn'd ; 

And now along th' indented plain, 

The ſelf-ſame track he marks again, 

Purſues with care the nice deſign, 

Nor ever deviates from the line. 
Amazement ſeiz'd the circling crowd; 
The youths with emulation glow'd ; 

Ev'n bearded ſages hail'd the boy, 

And all, but Plato, gaz'd with joy. 
For he, deep judging ſage, beheld 
With pain the triumphs of the field: 
And when the charioteer drew nigh, 
And, fluſh'd with hope, had caught his eye, 
Alas! unhappy youth, he cry'd, 
Expect no praiſe from me (and ſigh'd). 
With indignation I ſurvey 

Such ſkill and judgment thrown away, 
The time profuſely ſquander'd there, 
On vulgar arts beneath thy care, 

If well employ'd, at lefs expence, 

Had taught thee honour, virtue, ſenſe, 
And rais'd thee from a coachman's fate 
To govern men, and guide the ſtate. 


| 
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The BEE, the ANT, and the SPARROW. 


A FABLE. 


My dears, *tis ſaid in days of old, 
That beaſts could talk, and birds could ſcold, 
But now it ſeems the human race | 
Alone engroſs the ſpeaker's place. 
Yet lately, if report be true, 
(And much the tale relates to you) 
There met a Sparrow, Ant, and Bee, 
Which reaſon'd and convers'd as we. +! 
Who reads my page will doubtleſs grant 

That Phe's the wiſe induſtrious Ant; 

And all with half an eye may ſee 
That Kitty is the buſy Bee. 
Here then are two—but where's the third ? 
Go ſearch your ſchool, you'll find the bird. 
- Your ſchocl ! I aſk your pardon fair, 
I'm ſure you'll find no Sparrow there. 


Now to my tale—One ſummer's morn 
A Bee rang'd o'er the verdant lawn; 
Studious to huſband every hour, 

And make the moſt of every flow'r, 

Nimble from ſtalk to ſtalk ſhe flies, 

And loads with yellow wax her thighs ; 
With which the artiſt builds her comb, 
And keeps all tight and warm at home: _ 
Or from the cowilip's golden bells 

Sucks honey to enrich her cells; 

Or every tempting roſe purſues, 

Or ſips the-lily's fragrant dews z 

Yet never robs the ſhining bloom 

Or of its beauty or perfume, 

Thus ſhe diſcharg'd in every way 

The various duties of the day. 

It chanc'd a frugal. Ant was near, 
Whoſe brow was wrinkled o'er with care: 
A great œconomiſt was the, 

Nor leſs laborious than the Bee; 
By penſive parents often taught 
What ills ariſe from want of thought; ; 
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That poverty on ſloth depends, 

On poverty the loſs of friends. 

Hence every day the Ant is found 

With anxious ſteps to tread the ground ; 
With curious ſearch to trace the grain, 
And drag the heavy load with pain, 

The active Bee with pleaſure ſaw 

The Ant fulfil her parents? law. 

Ah! fiſter-labourer, ſays ſhe, 

How very fortunate are we! | 
Who, taught in infancy to know _ 
The comforts, which from labour flow, 
Are independent of the great, 

Nor know the wants of pride and Kate. . 
Why is our food ſo very ſweet ? 
Becauſe we earn before we eat. 

Why are our wants ſo very few? . 
Becauſe we nature's calls purſue. 
Whence our complacency of mind? 
Becauſe we act our parts aſſign'd. 

Have we inceſſant taſks to do? 

Is not all nature buſy too ? - 

Doth not the ſun, with conſtant pace, 
Perfiſt to run his annual race ? | 
Do not the ſtars, which ſhine ſo bright, 
Renew their courſes every night ? 

Doth not the ox obedient bow _ 

His patient neck, and draw the . 
Or when did e'er the generous ſteed 
Withhold his labour or his ſpeed? 

If you all natu:e's ſyſtem ſcan, 

The only idle thing is man. 

A wanton Sparrow long'd to hear 
Their ſage diſcourſe, and ſtraight drew near. 
The bird was talkative and loud, 

And very pert and very proud ; 

As worthleſs and as vain a thing, 
Perhaps, as ever wore a wing. 

She found, as on a ſpray ſhe ſat, 

The little friends were deep in chat; - 
That virtue was their favourite theme, 
And toil and probity their ſcheme : 

duch talk was hateful to her breaſt, 

dhe thought them arrant prudes at belt, 
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When to diſplay her naughty mind, 


Hunger with cruelty combin'd, 
She view'd the Ant with ſavage eyes, 


And hopt and hopt to ſnatch her prize, 


'The Bee, who watch'd her opening bill, 


And gueſs'd her fell deſign to kill; 
Aſk'd her from what her anger roſe, 


And why ſhe treated Ants as foes ? 
The Sparrow her reply began, 


And thus the converſation ran. 


Whenever I'm diſpos'd to dine, 
I think the whole creation mine ; 


That Pm a bird of high degree, 
And every inſect made for me. 
Hence oft I ſearch the emmet-broead, 


For emmets are delicious food : 
And oft, in wantonneſs and play, 


I éſlay ten thouſand in a day. 


For truth it is, without diſguiſe, 


That I love miſchief as my eyes. 


Oh! ſie, the honeſt Bee reply'd, 


I fear you make baſe man your guide; 
Of every creature ſure the worſt, 


Though in creation's ſcale the firſt ! 
Ungrateful man! ?tis ſtrange he thrives, 
Who burns the Bees to rob their hives ! 
J hate his vile adminiſtration, 

And fo do all the emmet-nation. 

What fatal foes to birds'are men, 


Quite to the Eagle. from the Wren ! 
O!] do not men's example take, 
Who miſchief do for miſchief's ſake ; 


But ſpare the Ant- her worth demands 

Eſteem and friendſhip at your hands. 

A mind with every virtue bleſt, 

Muſt raiſe compaſſion in your breaſt. 
Virtue! rejoin'd the ſneering bird, 


J 


Where did you learn that gothic word? 


Since I was hatch'd, I never heard 
That virtue was at all rever'd. 

But ſay it was the ancients? claim, 
Yet moderns diſavow the name; 
Unleſs, my dear, you read romances, 
I cannot reconcile your fancies, 
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Virtue in fairy tales is ſeen 
To play the goddeſs or the queen; | 

But what's a queen without the pow'r, 
Or beauty, child, without a dow'r ? 
Yet this 1s all that virtue brags, 
At beſt *tis only worth in rags. . 
Such whims my very heart : 127TH 
Indeed you make me burſt my ſides. 
Truſt me, Miſs Bee——to ſpeak the truth, 
Pre copied men from earlieſt youth; 
The fame our taſte, the ſame our ſchool, 
Paſſion and appetite our rule. 5 
And call me bird, or call me ſinner, 
I'll ne*er forego my ſport or dinner. 
A prowling cat the miſcreant ſpies, 
And wide expands her amber eyes : 
Near and more near Grimalkin draws, 
She wags her tail, protends her paws : 
Then ſpringing on her thoughtleſs prey, 
She bore the vicious bird away. 

Thus, in her cruelty and pride, 
The wicked wanton Sparrow dy'd. 
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The BE ARS and BEES. 
A FABLE——(MERRICK.) 


AS two young bears in wanton mood, 
Forth iſſuing from a neighbouring wood, 
Came where th' induſtrious Bees had ſtor'd 
In artful cells their luſcious hoard ; | 
O'erjoy'd they ſeiz'd with eager haſte 
Luxurious on the rich repaſt. 

Alarm'd at this, the little crew 

About their ears vindictive flew. 

The beaſts, unable to ſuſtain 

Th' unequal combat, quit the plain; 
Half-blind with rage, and mad with pain, 
Their native ſhelter they regain; 
There fit, and now diſcreeter grown, 

Too late their raſhneſs they bemoan; 

And this by dear experience gain, 

That pleaſure's ever bought with pain. 

do when the gilded baits of vice 

are plac'd before our longing eyes, | 


Virtue 
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With greedy haſte we ſnatch our fill, 
Ard {wallow down the latentil} ; 
But when experience opes our eyes, 
Away the fancy'd pleaſure flies, 
It flies, but oh! too late we find 

It leaves a real ſting behind. 
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The CAMELION. 
{MERRICK.) 


Or T has i it been my lot to mark 

A proud, conceited, talking ſpark, 
With eyes, that hardly ſerv'd at moſt 
To guard their maſter ' gainſt a poſt; 
Yet round the world the blade has been 
To ſee whatever could be ſeen. 
Returning from his finiih'd tour, 
Grown ten times perter than before; 
Whatever word you chance to drop, 
The travell'd fool your mouth will {top, 
« Sir, if my judgment you'll allow 
I've ſeen—and ſure 1 ought to know''—- 
Jo begs you'd pay a due ſubmiſſion, 
And acquieſce in his deciſion. 


Two travellers of ſuch a caſt, 
As o'er Arabia's wilds they paſt, 
And on their way in friendly chat 
Now talk'd of this and then of that, 
Diſcours'd a while, mongſt other matter, 
Of the Camelion's form and nature. 
« A ſtranger animal, cries one, 
„ Sure never liv'd beneath the ſun: 
« A lizard's body, lean and long, 
«© A fiſh's head, a ſerpent's tongue, 
„Its tooth with triple claw disjoin'd; 
« And what a length of tail behind! 


© Who ever ſaw ſo fine a blue??? 

% Hold there, the other quick replies, 
e Pigs green, ſaw it with theſe eyes, 
« As lace with open mouth it lay, 

* And warm'd it in the funny ray; 
« Stretch'd at its eaſe the beaſt I view'd, 
«.And ſaw it eat the air for food.“ 


«© How flow its pace! and then its hue— 


4 I'. 


= PRECEPTOR, 


« Pye ſeen it, Sir, as well as you, 

« And mult again affirm it blue, 
« At leiſure I the beaſt ſurvey'd 

6 Extended in the cooling ſhade,” 

«& Tis green, 'tis green, Sir, I aſſure ye 
«© Green! cries the other in a fury— | 
« Why, Sir, d'ye think I've loſt my eyes?“ 

« *Twere no great loſs, the friend replies, 
« For, if they always ſerve you thus, 

« You'll find 'em but of little uſe.” 

So high at laſt the conteſt roſe, 

From words they almoſt came to blows : 
When Juckily came by a third 

To him the queſtion tney referr'd ; 

And begg'd he'd tell 'em, if he knew, | 
Whether the thing was green or blue. 

« Sirs, cries the umpire, ceaſe your pother, | 

« The creature's neither one nor t'other. 
] caught the animal laſt night, | 
* And view'd it o'er by candle light: 

« mark'd it well—'twas black as jet 

« You ſtare— but Sirs, I've got it yet, 
“And can produce it.“ © Pray, Sir, do: 
46 Pl lay my life, the thing is blue.“ 

«© And I'll be ſworn, that when you've ſeen 
« 'The reptile, you'll pronounce him green.“ 
« Well then, at once, to eaſe the doubt, 

« Replies the man, I'll turn him out: 
And when before your eyes I've ſet him, 
« If you don't find him black, I'll eat him.“ 

He ſaid; then full before their ſight 
Produc'd the beaſt, and lo! 'twas white. 
Both ſtar'd, the man look'd wnad*rom Wile — 
„My children,“ the Camelion cries, 

(Then firſt the creature found a tongue) 

„ You all are right, and all are wrong: 

* When next you talk of what you view, 
© Think others fee, as well as you: 

% Nor wonder, if you find that none 

“ Prefers your eye-fight to his own.“ 
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The Mont1zs. 
4 TALE. — MERRICK. F 


W rows, with curious eye, has rang'd 
'Through Ovid's tales, has ſeen 

How Jove, incens'd, to monkies chang'd , 
A tribe of worthleſs men. 5 


Repentant ſoon, th* offending race 

 Intreat the injur'd pow'r | 

To give them back the human face, 
And reaſon's aid reſtore. : 


| Jove, ſooth'd at length, his ear inclin'd, 
And granted half their pray'r; 

ö But t*other half he bade the wind 
Diſperſe in empty air, 


Scarce had the Thund'rer giv'n the nod 

That ſhook the vaulted fries, 
| With haughtier air the creatures ſtrode, 
And ſtretch'd their dwindled ſize. 


The hair in curls luxuriant now 
Around their temples ſpread ; 
The tail that whilom hung below, 

Now dangled from the head. 


The head remains unchang, 1 within, | 
Nor alter'd much the face: 
1 ſtill retains its native grin, 
And all its old grimace. 


Thus half transformed and half the ſame, 
Jove bade them take their place, 

(Reſtoring them their ancient cam) 
Among the human race. 


Man with contempt the brute ſurvey'd, 
Nor would a name beſtow ; 
But woman lik'd the motley breed, 
And call'd the thing a Beau. 
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The GoLDFINCHEs. 
AN ELEGY. {FAGO.} 


Ingenuas didiciſſe fideliter artet 
Emollit mores, nec ſinit efſe feros. 


O you, whoſe groves protect the feather'd quires, 
| Who lend their artleſs notes a willing ear, 

o you, whom pity moves, and taſte inſpires, 
The Doric ſtrain belongs; O Shenſtone, hear, 


was gentle ſpring, when all the tune ful race, 
By nature taught, in nuptial leagues combine: 
Goldfinch joy'd to meet the warm embrace, 
And hearts and fortunes with her mate to join. 


hrough nature's ſpacious walks at large they rang'd, 
No ſettled haunts, no fix'd abode their aim; 

s chance or fancy led, their path they chang'd, 
Themſelves in ev'ry vary'd ſcene the ſame. 


ill on a day to weighty cares reſign'd, 

With mutual choice, alternate, they agreed 

)n rambling thoughts no more to turn their mind, 
But ſettle ſoberly, and raiſe a breed. 


e 


l in a garden, on a currant buſh, N 
With wond'rous art they built their waving feat: 
n the next orchard liv'd a friendly thruſh, 

Nor diſtant far, a woodlark's ſoft retreat. 
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lere bleſt with eaſe, and in each other bleſt, 
With early ſongs they wak'd the ſprightly groves, 
Till time matur'd their bliſs, and crown'd their neſt 
With infant pledges of their faithful loves, 


nd now what tranſport glow'd in either's eye! 
What equal fondneis dealt th? allotted food ! 
hat joy each other's likeneſs to deſcry, 
And future ſonnets in the chirping brood ! 


ut ah ! what earthly happineſs can laſt? 

How does the faireſt purpoſe often fail! 

truant ſchool-boy's wantonneſs could blaſt 
Their riſing hopes, and leave them both to wall, 
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The moſt ungentle of his tribe was he; 

No gen'rous precept ever touch'd his heart: _— 

With concords falſz, and hideous proſody . 
He ſcrawi'd his taſk, and blunder'd o'er his part, | 


: 2, Fe 

On barb'rous plunder bent, with ſavage eye = 

.- He mark'd where wrapt in down the younglings lay, [MB 
T hen ruthing ſeiz'd the wretched family, 4 


And bore them in his impious hands 46 


But how ſhall ! relate i in numbers rude 

The pangs for poor * Chryſomitris decreed ! 
When from a neighbring ſpray aghaſt the view'd 
* ſavage ruthan's inauſpicious deed ! 


So wrapt in grief ſome heart- ſtruck matron nd 
While horrid flames ſurround her children's room! 

On heav'n ſhe calls, and wrings her trembling hands; 
Conſtrain'd to ſee, but not prevent their doom. 2 


% O grief of griefs! b with ſhrieking voice he cry'd, 
What ſight is this that I have liv'd to ſee? 
« © that I had a maiden goldfinch dy'd, 


From love's falie joys, and bitter ſorrows free! 


« Was it for this, alas! with weary bill, 
„Was it for this, I pois'd th? unweildy ſtraw ? 
« For this I pick'd the moſs from yonder hill ? 


Nor ſhun'd the pond'rous chat along to draw? 80 
« Was it for this, I culPd the wool with care ; IS T 
« And ftrove with all my ſkill our work to crown ? At 
« For this, with pain I bent the ftubborn hair; - 
And lin'd our cradle with the thiſtle's down ? . 
« Was it for this, my freedom I reſign'd ; * 
« And ceas'd to rove from beauteous plain to plain? At 

„ For this, I fat at home whole days confin'd, 
And bore the ſcorching heat and pealing rain? 1 
« Was it for this, my watchful eyes grew dim? W 
„The crimſon roſes on my cheek turn'd pale? Ai 


4 Pale is my golden plumage, once ſo trim; 
And all my wonted ſpirits ? gin to fail. 


cc O plunder 


„ Chryſomitris, it ſeems, is the name for a goldfinch. 
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O plunderer vile! O more than weezel fell! 
More treach'rous than the cat with prudiſh face! 
More fierce than kites with whom the furies dwell! 
„More pilf' ring than the cuckow's prowling race! 


For thee may plumb or gooſb'ry never grow, 
« No juicy currant cool thy clammy throat: 
But bloody birch-twigs work thee ſhameful woe, 
% Nor ever goldfinch cheer thee with her note.“ 


hus ſang the mournful bird her piteous tale, 

The piteous tale her mournful mate return'd : 
(hen fide by fide they ſought the diſtant vale, = 
And there in filent ſadneis inly mourn'd, | WM; 


— * a 


An Opk on the HEAVENLY BODIES, | 

(ADDISON.) 5 bi 
Tas ſpacious firmament on high, = W 
With all the blue ethereal ſry, _ 15 
And ſpangled Heavens, a ſhining frame, g 14 
Their great Original proclaim: _ | 7 = 
Th' unwearied fun, from day to day, 105 
Does his Creator's pow'r diſplay, "oi 
And publiſhes to every land | | 1 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

%% gw TY, 
Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the liſt'ning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth: 
Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 
. III. | 

What though, in ſolemn filence, all 
Move round the dark, terreſtrial ball! 
What tho? nor real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ! 
In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever ſinging as they ſhine, | 
“The hand that made us is Divine.“ 4 Hymn 


— 


THE POETICAL 


A Hymn on GraTITUDE, | 
8 5 


W all thy mercies, 8 my God, 
My riſing foul ſurveys; 

Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and — | 


O how ſhall words, with oat warmth, 
The gratitude declare, | 
That glows within my raviſh'd heart ? 
But thou canſt read it there. 
4 I. 
Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, 
When in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 
| Þ + © 
To all my weak complaints ad cries : 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To form themſelves in pray' r. 


Unnumber'd comforts to my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe ene flow'd. 


When in the li pp ry paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſteps J ran, 

Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


hrough hidden dangers, + 4 deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way, 
And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 
VII. 
When worn with ſickneſs, oft haſt thou 
With health renew?d my face, 
And when in fins and ſorrows ſunk, 
Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. 
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x | IX, | 
* bounteous hand with worldly blifs 
| Has made my cup run o'er, - 
Und in a kind and faithful friend 
Has doubled all my ſtore. 


X. 
Tren thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ, 
or is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with j Joy. 


XI. 
Kr hcough every paridd of my life 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue ; | 
ind after death in diſtant worlds 
Ki he glorious theme renew. 

XII. 
hen nature fails, and day and nigh. 
Divide thy works no more, 
ly ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. 

| XIII. 

Through all eternity to Thee 
A joyful ſong Pll raiſe, 
or O! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter a!l thy praiſe. 


N me 
_ —— 


An Opk on PROVIDENCE, 
Eames } 


How are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lord! 
How ſure is their defence! 

Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 

Their help Omnipotence. 


II. 
In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
hrough burning climes I paſs'd unhurt, 
And breath'd in tainted air. 


III. 

hy merey ſweeten'd every ſoil, 

Made every region pleaſe, 

he hoary Alpine Hills it warm'd, Ie = | 
And ſmooth'd the Fries ſeas, IV. Think, 


K. N 
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Think, O my ſoul, Arca think, 
ow, with aflrighted eee 595 3542S | 
Thou ſaw'ſt the wide extended 4,98 11-45 1 » 
In all its horrors riſe, LY e p 
v. 
Confuſion dwelt in every face, 1 oh 
And fear in every heart; | 
When waves on waves, and gulphs on \gulphs, | 
O'ercame the pilot s Art, 
5 VI. 
Vet then from all my griefs, O Lond, 
Thy mercy ſet me free, Wy 
Whilſt, in the confidence of prayer, 
8 ſoul took hold on thee. _ 
, - | OG 
For though i in dreadful whirls we hung. wy 
High on the broken wave, _ 
I knew thou wert not flow to hear, | 
Nor impotent to ſave. 
„ 7 
The ftorm was laid, the winds retir'd, 
 ___ Obedient to thy will; 
The ſea, that roar'd at thy command, 
At thy command was ſtill. | 
IX. | 
| In midſt of dangers, fears, and death, 
Thuy goodneſs I'll adore 
And praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 
ND > oP 
My life, if thou preſerv'ſt my life, 
Thy ſacrifice ſhall be 
And death, if death muſt be my doom, 
Shall join my ſoul to thee. 
| | 


SG : 


ODE 7 SPRING. 
MISS CARTER.) 


Y ouTH of the year, delightful Spring 1 
Thy bleſt return on genial wing | 
Inſpires my languid lays; 
No more I ſleep in ſloth ſupine, 
When all creation at thy ſhrine _ 
Its annual tribute pays. 


* 
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ſcap'd from Winter's freezing pow!r | : 
ach bloſſom greets thee, and each flow'r ; 
Ard, foremoſt of the tra, 

y Nature (artleſs, handmaid) dreſt, 
he ſnow-drop comes in lillied veſt, 
Prophetic of thy reign. 


he lark now ſtrains her tuneful throat, 
Ind every joud and ſprightly note 
Calls Echo from her cell; | 

ze warn'd, ye maids, that liſten round, 
\ beauteous nymph became a ſound, 

| The nymph, who lov'd too well. 


he bright- hair'd ſun, with warmth benign, 
ids tree, and. ſhrub, and ſwelling vine, 
Their infant buds diſplay : 

gain the ſtreams refreſh the plains, 

nich Winter bound in icy chains, 

And ſparkling bleſs his ray. 


ſe giving zephyrs breathe around, 
Ind inſtant glows th? enamell'd ground 
With nature's varied hues ; 

(ot ſo returns our youth decay'd, 

las! nor air, nor ſun, nor ſhade 

The ſpring of life renews. 


he ſun's too quick revolving beam 
pace diſſolves the human dream, 
And brings tl? appointed hour; 
00 late we catch his parting ray, 
Ind mourn the idly waſted day, 
No longer in our pow'r. 


den happieſt he, whoſe lengthen'd ſight 
urſues by virtue?s conſtant light 

A hope beyond the ſkies ; ; 

here frowning Winter ne'er ſhall come, 
ut roſy Spring for ever bloom, 

And ſuns eternal riſe, 


—  — 


— — 


The EMPLOYMENTS fs CounTRY LIFE. 
{GAY} 


Tis not that 1 ſports alone invite, 
ut all the aan country breathes delight; 


Eſca] 


— 


Here blooming Health exerts her gentle reign, 
And ſtrings the ſinews of th? induſtrious ſwain. 


Where I behold the farmer's early care, 
In the revolving labours of the year, 


| When the freſh Spring in all her ſtate is crown'd, 
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The lab'rer with the bending ſcythe is ſeen, 


While with the mounting ſun the meadow glows, 
The fading herbage round he looſely throws; 
But if ſome ſign portend a laſting ſhow'r, 


| Now when the height of heay'n bright Pheebus gains, 


O lead me, guard me from the ſultry hours, 
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Soon as the morning lark ſalutes the day, 
Through dewy fields I take my frequent way, 


And high luxuriant graſs o'erſpreads the ground, 


Shaving the ſurface of the waving green, 
Of all her native pride diſrobes the land, 
And meads lays waſte before his ſweeping hand; 


Th' experienced ſwain foreſees the coming hour, 
His ſun-burnt hands the ſcatt'ring fork forſake, 
And ruddy damſels ply the ſaving rake ; 5 
In riſing hills the fragrant harveſt grows, 

And ſpreads along the field in equal rows. 


And level rays cleave wide the thirſty plains, 
When heifers ſeek the ſhade and cooling lake, 
And in the middle path-way baſks the ſnake ; 


Hide me, ye foreſts, in your cloſeſt bowers: 

Where the tall oak his ſpreading arms entwines, 
And with the beech a mutual ſhade combines T 
Where flows the murmuring brook, inviting dreams, fe 


Where bordering hazle overhangs the ſtreams, 


Whoſe rolling current, winding round and round, 

With frequent falls makes all the wood reſound; 
Upon the moſſy couch my limbs I caſt, 1 ; 
And ev*n at noon the ſweets of ev'ning taſte. _ | 


. Here I peruſe the Mantuan's Georgic ſtrains, 
And learn the labours of Italian ſwains ; 


In ev'ry page I ſee new landſcapes riſe, | j 
And all Heſperia opens to my eyes. 
I wander o'er the various rural toil, 
And know the nature of each diff rent ſoil : 

This waving field is gilded o'cr with corn, 


That ſpreading trees with bluſhing fruit adorn: 


; PRECEPTOR, 

te I ſurvey the purple vintage grow, 

imb round the poles, and riſe in graceful row: 
ww I behold the ſteed curvet and bound, | 


\d paw with reftleſs hoof the ſmoaking ground. 


he careful inſect midſt his works I view, 
ww from the flow'rs exhauſt the fragrant dew: 
ith golden treaſures load his little thighs, _ 
id ſteer his diſtant journey through the ſkies ; 
e againſt hoſtile drones the hive defend ; 
hers with ſweets the waxen cells diſtend: 

ch in the toil his deſtin'd office bears, 

id in the little bulk a mighty ſoul appears. 


Or when the ploughman leaves the taſk of day, 
Wd trudging homeward whiſtles on the way; 
hen the big udder'd cows with patience ſtand, 
Witing the ſtroakings of the damſel's hand; 


court kind ſlumbers to their ſprays retire ; ' 
hen no rude gale diſturbs the ſleeping trees, 
r aſpen leaves confeſs the gentleſt breeze; 


take my farewell of the parting day; 

rin the deep the ſun his glory hides, 

ſtreak of gold the ſea and ſky divides : 

e purple clouds their amber linings ſhow, 

d edg*d with flames rolls ev'ry wave below: 
re penſive I behold the fading light, 

d o'er the diſtant billow loſe my fight. 

Now night in ſilent flate begins to riſe, 

d twinkling orbs beſtrow th' uncloudy ſkies ; 

r borrow'd luſtre growing Cynthia lends, 

d on the main a glittering path extends; 

lions of worlds hang in the ſpacious air, 

ich round their ſuns their annual circle ſteer, 
eet contemplation elevates my ſenſe, 

ile I ſurvey the works of Providence. 

ould the muſe in loftier trains rehearſe 

e glorious Author of the univerſe, | 

o reins the winds, gives the vaſt ocean bounds, 
d circumſcribes the floating worlds their rounds, 
loul ſhould overflow in ſongs of praiſe, 

( my Creator's name inſpire my lays! 


* * * * * * * * * * * X * * X * KR 


warbling chears the woods; the feather'd choir 


bag in thought, to Neptune's bounds I firay, 
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The Havens af a CounTay-LiFz, 
(GAY) 


0 Happy plains, remote from war's alarms, 
And all the ravages of hoſtile arms! 
And happy ſhepherds, who, ſecure from fear, | 
en downs preſerve your fleecy care! | 
Whol. ſpacious barns groan with increaſing ſtore, 
And whirling flails disjoint the cracking floor: 
No barb'rous older, bent on cruel ſpoil, 
Spreads deſolation o'er jour fertile ſoil ; 
No trampling ſteed lays waſte the ripen'd grain, 
Nor crackling fires devour the promis'd gain: 
No flaming beacons caft their blaze afar, 
The dreadful ſignal of invaſive war; 
No trumpet's clangor wounds the mother's ear, 
And calls the Jover from his ſwooning fair, 


What happineſs the rural maid attends, _ 
In chearful labour while each day ſhe ſpends! 
She gratefully receives what heav'n has ſent, 
And, rich in poverty, enjoys content: 

(Sach happineſs, and ſuch unblemiſh'd fame, 
Ne'er glad the boiom of the courtly dame) 
She never feels the ſpleen's imagin'd pains, 

Nor melancholy ſtagnates i in her veins ; 

he never loſes life in thoughtleſs eaſe, 
Nor on the velvet couch invites diſeaſe : 

Her home-ſpun dreſs in ſimple neatnels lies, 

And for no glaring equipage ſhe ſighs; 

Her reputation, which is all her boaſt, 

In a malicious viſit ne'er was loſt; | 
No midnight maſquerade her beauty wears, 
And health, not paint, the fading bloom repairs. 
If love's ſoft paſſion in her boſom reign, 
An equal paſſion warms her happy ſwain ; 

No home-bred jars her quiet ſtate controul, 

Nor watchful jealouſy torments her ſoul ; 

With ſecret joy the ſees her little race 

Hang on her breaſt, and her ſmall cottage grace 
The fleecy ball their buſy fingers call, 
Or from the ſpindle draw the length'ning wool : | 
Thus flow her hours vita conſtant peace of mind, 
Till age the lateſt thread of life unwind. 


Ye happy fields, unknown to noiſe and ſtrife, 
e kind rewarders of induſtrious life ; 


> ſhady woods, where once I us'd to rove, 

ike indulgent to the muſe and love; 
murm'ring ſtreams that in meanders roll, 

ze ſweet compoſers of the penſive ſoul, 
rewel.— The City calls me from your bow'rs: 
rewel amuſing thoughts and peaceful hours. 
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The ADVANTAGES of WALKING. 
THE MISERABLE FATE OF A BEAU, 
. 


Ye aſſociate walkers, O m friends, 

on your ſtate what eisen attends ! 

at, tho* no coach to frequent viſits rolls, 

for your ſhilling chairmen fling their poles; 

till your nerves rheumatic pains defy, 

lazy jaundice dulls your ſaffron eye ; 

waſting cough diſcharges ſounds of death, 

wheezing aſthma heaves in vain for breath; 

from your reftleſs couch is heard the groan 

burning gout or ſedentary ſtone. 

others in the jolting coach confide, 

in the leaky boat the Thames divide; 

box'd within the chair, contemn the ſtreet, 

truſt their ſafety to another's feet. 

let me walk; for oft the ſudden gale 

les the tide, and ſhifts the dang'rous ſail. 

n ſhall the paſſenger too late deplore 

w. nelming billow, and the faithleſs oar; 
drunken chairman in the kennel ſpurns, 
glaſſes ſhatters, and his charge o'erturns. 

can recount the coach's various harms, 

legs disjointed, and the broken arms ? 


— 
——— 
— 


e ſeen a beau, in ſome ill- fated hour, 
n 0'er the ſtones choak'd kennels ſwell the ſhow? Ts | 
ded chariot loll ; he with diſdain _ 

$ ſpatter'd paſſengers all drench'd in rain; 

mud fill'd high, the rumbling cart draws near, 

rule thy prancing ſeeds, lac'd charioteer 
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: Wiicous to Baia's Sten ye ons of ſpleen, 


While round the ſtreaming fount you idly throng, 


And drops ſupply the place of ſpirits loſt: 


No more thus al rove o' er ſea and land, 


Who from high food tormenting vigils keep : 

Faſt and be fat thou ſtarveling in a gown; 

Ve bloated, faft—twaill ſurely bring you down. 

Le nymphs that pine o'er chocolate and rolls, 
Jlence take freſh bloom, freſh vigour to your ſoulr. 


The duſtman laſhes on with ſpiteful rage, | 
His pond'rous ſpokes thy painted wheel engage, 
Cruih'd is thy pride, down falls the ſhricking beau, 
The ſlabby pavement chryſtal fragments ſtrow, 
Black floods of mire. th' embroider'd coat diſgrace, 
And mud enwraps the honours of his face. 

So when dread Jove the {on of Phœbus hurl'd, 
Scar'd with dark thunder, to the nether world; 
The headſtrong courſers tore the filver reins, 

And the ſun's beamy ruin gilds the plains, 
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PAN ACEA: Or, The GRAND RESTORATIVE, 
Es. 


AT > ———— Fa. I.» 


Who rove from ſpa to ipa—to ſhift the ſcene. 


Come, learn a wholeſome ſecret from my ſong, 


Ye fair, whoſe roſes feel th approaching froſt, 


Ye *{quires, who rack'd with gout, at heav'n pee 
Condemn'd to water for exceſs in wine: 

Ye portly cits, ſo corpulent and full, 

Who eat and drink till appetite grows dull: 

For whets and bitters then unſtring the purſe, 
Whilit nature more oppreſt grows worſe and worſe: 
Dupes to the craft of pill-preſcribing leaches : 
You nod or laugh at what the parſon preaches : 
Hear then a rhiming- quack, who ſpurns your wealth, 
And gratis gives a ſure receipt for health. 


When, lo! a ſovereign remedy's at hand ; 

*Trs Sia Sake ie ſtale cam !—Tis faſting then; 
Heav'n's antidote againſt the fins of men. 

Foul luxury's the cauſe of all your RS 
To ſcour th* obſtructed glands, abſtain! bale} 
Faſt and take reſt, ye candidates for ſleep, 


"0 


E, 


IWithin th' incloſure of his little ground. 
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Faft and fear not- you'll need no drop nor pill: 25 
Hunger may ſtarve, excels 1s /ure to kill. 


—————— 


 CLavnpian's OLD Man of VERONA. 
To CCOPLEE) * 
Happy the man, who his whole time doth bound 


Happy the man, whom the ſame bumble place 
(Th? hereditary cottage of his race) 
From his firſt riſing infancy has known, 
And by degrees ſees gently bending down, 
With natural propenſion, to that earth | 
Vhich both preſerv'd his life, and gave him birth. 
Him no falſe diſtant lights, by fortune ſet, 
ould ever into fooliſh wand'rings get. 
e never dangers either ſaw or fear'd. 
he dreadful ſtorms at fea he never heard. 
le never heard the ſhrill alarms of war, 
Or the worſe noiſes of the lawyer's bar; 
o change of couſuls marks to him the year, 
he change of ſeaſons is his calendar. 
he cold and heat, winter and ſummer ſhows; - 
Autumn by fruits, the ſpring by flowers he knows. 
e meaſures time by land-marks, and has found 
or the whole day the dial of his ground. 
A neighbouring wood, born with himſelf, he ſees, 
and loves his own contemporary trees, 
e has only heard of near Verona's name, 
ind knows it, like the Indies, but by fame; 
Does with a like concernment notice take 
Df the Red-ſea, and of Benacus' lake. 
hus health and ſtrength he to a third age enjoys, 
ind ſees a long poſterity of boys. 
bout the ſpacious world let others roam, 
he voyage, life, is longeſt made at home. 


—— 11 
ä 


4a 
* 


On SOLITUDE, 


 [COWLEY.} 

| ; | 
AIL, old patrician trees, ſo great and good! 
al, ye plebeian un derwood! 
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Where the poetic birds rejoice, | 
And for their quiet neſts and plenteous food 
Pay with their * voice. 


Ne II. 
' Hail, the poor muſes? richeſt manor ſeat! 
| Ye country houſes and retreat, 
Which all the happy gods ſo love, 
That for you oft they quit their bright and oa 2 
Metropolis above. 
m. 
Here nature does a houſe for me erect; 
Nature the wiſeſt architect, 
Who thoſe fond artiſts does 4 
That can the fair and living trees neglect, 
Vet the dead timber Prize. 75 


„ 
| Here let me, careleſs and anchoughtful lying, 
Hear the ſoft winds, above me flying, 

1 With all their wanton boughs diſpute, 
And the more tuneful birds to both * | 
Mor be myſelf, too, mute. 


bw” TF. 9 
- A filver ftream ſhall roll bis waters near, 
Gilt with the ſun- beams here and there, 

On whoſe enamell'd bank I'll walk, 
And ſee how prettily they ſmile, and hear 

How prettily they talk, 
VI, 

Ah wretched and too ſolitary. ra 
Who loves not his own company ! 
He'll feel the weight of't many a day, 
Unleſs he call in fin or vanity 

To help to bear t away. 


Vi 
Oh ſolitude, firſt ſtate of human-kind! 
Which bleſt remain'd, till man did find 
Ev'n his own helper's company. 
As ſoon as two (alas!) together join'd, 
The ſerpent made up three. | 
| VIII. 
Tho- God himſelf, through countleſs ages, thee 
His ſole companion choſe to be, 
Thee, ſacred ſolitude, alone, 
Before the branchy head of number's tree | 
Sprang from tlie trunk of one. IX. Thon 


„ Thon 


PRECE PTR. 

IX. | 
Thou, (tho? men think thine an avs part) 
Doſt break and tame th' unruly heart, 

Which elſe would know no ſettled pace, 


Making it move, well manag'd by thy art, 
With ſwiftneſs and with grace. 


X. 
Thou the faint 3 of Reaſon's ſcatter'd light 
Doſt, like a burning-glaſs, unite, 


Doſt multiply the feeble heat, 


And fortify the ſtrength, till thou doſt bright 
And noble hres beget. 


XI. | 
hilt this hard truth I tech methinks, I ſee 
he monſter London laugh at me ; | 
I ſhould at thee too, fooliſh city ; 
f it were fit to laugh at miſery; 

But thy eſtate I 

f r. xm. 

et but thy wicked men from out thee go, 
And all the fools that crowd thee ſo, 

E'en thou, who doſt thy millions boaſt, 


village leſs than Iſlington will grows 
A ſolitude almoſt. 


W. 


"its. 


The HERMIT. 
 (PARNELL.) 


AR in a wild, unknown to public view, 
rom youth to age a rev'rend Hermit grew; 

he moſs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 
lis food the fruits, his drink the cryſtal well: 
emote from Man, with God he paſs'd the days, 
tay'r all his buſineſs, all his pleaſure praiſe. 

A life ſo facred, ſuch ſerene repoſe, | 
eem'd Heav'n itſelf, 'till one ſuggeſtion roſe; 

hat Vice ſhould triumph, Virtue Vice obey, 
his ſprung ſome doubt of Providence's ſway: 
is hopes no more a certain proſpect boaſt, 

nd all the tenour of his ſoul is loſt : 

b when a ſmooth expanſe receives impreſt 
im Nature's image on its wat'ry breaſt, 

own bend the banks, the trees depending grow, 
id Kies beneath with anſwering colours glow: 
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But if a ſtone the gentle ſea divide, 
Swift ruffling circles curl on ev*ry fide, 
And glimm'ring fragments of a broken ſun, 


Banks, trees, aud ſkies, in thick diſorder run. 


To clear this doubt, to know the world by lat, 


To find if books, or ſwains, report aright; 


(For yet by ſwains alone the world he knew, 
Whoſe feet came wand'”ring o'er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cell; the pilgrim-ſtaff be bore, 


And fix'd the ſcallop in his hat before; 
Then with the ſun a riſing j journey went, 


Sedate to think, and watching each event, 
The morn was waſted in the pathleſs graſt, 
And long and loneſome was the wild to paſs; 
But when the /outhern ſun had warm'd the day, 

A youth came poſting o'er a croſſing way; 


His raiment decent, his complexion fair, 


And ſoft in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair, 
Then near approaching, Father, hail! he cry'd; 
And haz}, my ſon! the rev'rend fire reply'd; 


Words follow'd words, from queſtion anſwer flow'd, 
And talk of various kinds deceiv'd the road 
Lill each with other pleas'd, and loth to part, | 


While in their age they differ, join in heart: 

Thus ftands an aged elm in ivy bound, 

'Thus youthful ivy claſps an elm around. 
Now funk the ſun; the cloſing hour of day 

Came onward, mantled o'er with ſober grey; 


Nature in ſilence bade the world repoſe, 


When near the road a ſtately palace roſe: 
There by the moon through ranks of trees they paſs, 


Whoſe verdure crown'd their ſloping ſides of graſs. 


It chanc'd the noble maſter of the dome 

Still made his houſe the wand'ring ſtranger's home: 
Yet ſtill the kindneſs, from the thirſt of praiſe, 
Prov'd the vain flouriſh of expenſive eaſe. 

The pair arrive: the liv'ry'd ſervants wait; 


Their lord receives them at the pompous gate. 
The table groans with coſtly piles of food, 


And all is more than hoſpitably good. 


Then led to reſt, the day's long toil they drown, 


Deep ſunk in ſleep, and filk, and heaps of down. 
At length *tis morn, and at the dawn of day, 
Ay the wide canals the Zephyrs play ; "=p 


PRECEPTOR, 

2 o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep, 

id ſhake the neighb'ring wood to baniſh lleep. 

p riſe the gueſts, obedient to the call, ; 

n early banquet deck'd the ſplendid hall es 
ch luſcious wine a golden goblet grac'd, 

hich the kind maſter forc'd the gueſts to taſte, 4 
hen, pleas'd and thankful, from the porch they go; ; 
ad, but the landlord, none had cauſe of woe ; 

is Cup was vaniſh'd g for in ſecret guiſe 

he younger gueſt purloin'd the glitt'ring prize, | 
As one who ſpies a ſerpent in his way, _— 
liſt'ning and baſking in the ſummer-ray, 

iſorder'd ſtops to ſhun the danger near, 

hen walks with faintneſs on, and looks with fear ; 

) ſeem'd the fire, when, far upon the road, 

e ſhining ſpoil his wily partner ſhow'd. 

 ſopp'd with filence, walk'd with trembling heart, 
nd much he wiſh'd, but durſt not aſk to part; 4 
arm 'ring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard, —_ 
hat gen'rous actions meet a baie reward. a 
While thus they paſs, the ſun his glory ſhrouds, 

he changing ſkies hang out their ſable clouds; 

ſound in air preſag'd approaching rain, 

nd beaſts to covert ſcud acroſs the plain. 

arn'd by the ſigns, the wand'ring pair retreat 

ſeek for ſhelter at a neighb'ring ſeat. | 

was built with turrets, on a riſing ground, 

d ſtrong, and large, and unimprov'd around; 

s owner's temper, tim'rous and ſevere, 

kind and griping, caus'd a deſart there. 

$ near the Miſer's heavy doors they drew, 

erce riſing guſts with ſudden fury blew, 

be nimble lightning mix'd with ſhow'rs began, 

d ver their heads loud-rolling thunder ran. 

re long they knock, but knock or call in vain, 

vn by the wind, and batter'd by the rain, 

length ſome pity warm'd the maſter's breaſt, 

Twas then his threſhold firſt receiv'd a gueſt) 

ww creaking turns the door with jealous care, 

d half he welcomes in the ſhiv'ring pair; „„ 
e frugal faggot lights the naked walls, 

d nature's fervour through their limbs recalls : 

cad of the coarſeſt ſort, with eager wine, 

ach hardly granted) ſery'd them both to dine; 
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And when the tempeſt firſt appear'd to ceaſe, 


A ready warning bid them part in peace. 


With ſtill remark the pond'ring Hermit view'd, 
In one fo rich, a life ſo poor and rude ; 


And why ſhould ſuch (within himſelf he cry'd) 


Lock the loſt wealth a thouſand want beſide ? 
But what new marks of wonder ſoon take place 
In ev'ry ſettling feature of his face! | 


When from his veſt the young companion bore 5 


That Ci, the gen'rous landlord ewn'd before, 
And paid profuſely with the precious bowl 


The ſtinted kindneſs of this churliſh ſoul. 
But now the clouds in airy tumult fly, 


The ſun emerging opes an azure ſky ; 
A freſher green the ſmelling leaves diſplay, 
And, glitt'ring as they tremble, cheer the day: 


The weather courts them from the poor retreat, 


And the glad matter bolts the wary gate. 


While hence they walk, the Pilgrim s boſom wrought 


With all the travail of uncertain thought; 


His partner's acts without a cauſe appear, 
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was there a vice, and ſeem'd a madneſs here: 


1 BY Deteſting that, and pitying this, he goes, 


Loſt and confounded with the various ſhows. 
Now night's dim ſhades again involve the ſky; } 
Again the wand'rers want a place to lie, I 


Again they ſearch, and find a lodging nigh. 


The ſoil improv'd around, the manſion neat, 


And neither poorly low, nor idly great: 
It ſeem'd to ſpeak its maſter's turn of mind, 


Content, and not for praiſe, but virtue kind. 


Hither the walkers turn with weary feet, 
Then bleſs the manſion, and the maſter greet : 
Their greeting fair, beſtow'd with modeſt guiſe, 
The conrteous maſter hears, and thus replies: 

Without a vain, without a grudging heart, 
To him who gives us all, I yield a part; 

From him you come, for him accept it here, 


A frank and ſober, more than coſtly cheer. 


He ſpoke, and bid the welcome table ſpread, 


Then talk'd of virtue till the time of bed, 
When the grave houſehold round his hall repair, 


Warn'd by a bell, and cloſe the hours with Pray r. 
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5 | PRECEPTOR, 
At length the world renew'd by calm repoſe 
Vas ſtrong for toil, the dappled morn aroſe ; 
zefore the pilgrims part, the younger crept, 
ear the clos'd cradle where an infant ſlept, 
and writh'd his neck: the landlord's little pride, 
) flrange return! grew black, and gaſp'd, and dy'd. 
Horror of horrors! what! his only ſon! 
ow look*d our Hermit when the fact was done? 
lot hell, tho? hell's black jaws in ſunder part, 
and breathe blue fire, could more aſſault his heart. 
Confus'd, and ſtruck with filence at the deed, 
le flies, but trembling, fails to fly with ſpeed. 
is ſteps the youth purſues; the country lay 
erplex'd with roads, a ſeryant ſhow'd the way: 
\ river croſs'd the path; the paſſage o'er 
Vas nice to find; the ſervant trod before; | 
ong arms of oaks an open bridge ſupply'd, EF 
nd deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
he youth, who ſeem*d to watch a time to fin, 
Epproach'd the careleſs guide and thruſt him in; 
Plunging he falls, and riſing lifts his head, 
hen flaſhing turns, and ſinks among the dead. 
Wild, ſparkling rage inflames the father's eyes, 
le burſts the bands of fear, and madly cries, 
deteſted wretch ! but ſcarce his ſpeech began, 
hen the ſtrange partner ſeem'd no longer man: 
lis youthful face grew more ſerenely {weet ; 
[is robe turn'd white, and flow'd upon his feet; 
air rounds of radiant points inveſt his hair; 
cleſtial odours breathe through purpled air; 
Ind wings, whoſe colours glitter'd on the day, 
ide at his back their gradual plumes diſplay, 
he form ethereal burſts upon his fight, 
ind moves in all the majeſty of light. | 
Though loud at firſt the pilgrim's paſſion grew, 
udden he gaz'd, and wiſt not what to do; ” 
urprize in ſecret chains his words ſuſpends, 
nd in a calm his ſettling temper ends. 
ut ſilence here the beauteous angel broke, 
he voice of muſic raviſh'd as he ſpoke). 
Thy pray'r, thy praiſe, thy life to vice unknown, 
weet memorial riſe before the throne : 
neſe charms ſucceſs in our bright region find, 
, nd force an Angel down to calm thy mind; 
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For this commiſſion'd, I forſook the ſky : 
Nay, ceaſe to kneel—Thy fellow-ſervant T. 
Then know the truth of government divine, 
And let theſe ſcruples be no longer thine. 
The Maker juſtly claims that world he made, 
| In this the right of Providence is laid ; 
1 Its 1acied Majeſty through all depends 
On uſing ſecond means to work his ends: 
*T'is thus, withdrawn in ſtate from human eye, 
The Pow'r exerts his attributes on high, 
| | Your actions uſes, nor controuls your will, 
11 And bids the doubting ſons of men be ſill. 
i What ſtrange events can ſtrike with more ſurprize, 
Than thoſe which lately firuck thy wond'ring eyes? 
Wn — Yet, taught by theſe, confeſs th* Almighty juſt, 
And where you can't unriddle, learn to truſt. 
Tune Great, Vain Man, who far'd on coſtly food, 
Is Whoſe life was too luxurious to be good; DE 
WL Who made his w' ry ſtands with goblets ſhine, 
And forc'd his gueſts to 9 draughts of wine, 
Has, with the C, the gracele s; cuſtom loſt, 
And ſtill he welcomes, but with leſs of coſt. | 
The mean, ſuſpicious Vreteh, whoſe baked or 
Ne'er mov'd in duty to the wand'ring poor; 
With him J left the Cup, to teach his mind 
That heav'n can bleſs, if mortals will be kind. 
Conſcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl, 
And feels compaſſion touch his grateful ſoul. 
Thus artiſts melt the ſullen ore of lead, 
With heaping coals of fire upon its head; 
In the kind warm: the metal learns to glow, 
And, looſe from droſs, the filver runs below. 
Long had our pious Friend in virtue trod, 
But now the child half-wean'd his heart from God ; 
(Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain, 
And meaſur'd back his ſteps to earth again. 5 
To what exceſſes had his dotage run? 
But God, to ſave the father, took the ſon. 
To all but thee, in fits he ſeem'd to go, 
(And *twas my miniſtry to deal the blow.) 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the duſt, 
Now owns in tears the puniſhment was juſt. 
But how had all his fortune felt a wreck, 
Had that falſe Servant ſped in ſafety back ? 
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is night his treaſur'd heaps he meant to. ſteal, 
4 what a fund of charity would fail ! £7; 


part in peace, reſign, and fin no more. 
)n ſounding pinions here the youth withdrew, 
e ſage ſtood wond'ring, as the Seraph flew, 
us look'd Eliſha, when to mount on high 
maſter took. the chariot of the ſky ; 

- fiery pomp aſcending left the view; 

> prophet gaz'd, and wiſh'd to follow too, 
he bending Hermit here a pray'r begun, 
as in heawv'n, on earth thy will. be done. 

en gladly turning, ſought his ancient place, 
d paſs'd a life of piety and peace. | 


Thus Heav'n inſtructs thy mind: This trial-o'er, 


39 
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A Faiky TALE, 
IN THE ANCIENT ENGLISH STILE, 
PAR NE LZ. 


Britain's iſle and Arthur's days, 

en midnight Faeries daunc'd the maze, 
ivd Edwin of the green; 

in, I wis, a gentle youth, | 
ow'd with courage, ſenſe, and truth, 
ho' badly ſhap'd he been. 


mountain- back mote well be ſaid 
eaſure height againſt his head, 
nd lift itſelf above: 
ſpite of all that nature did 

make his uncouth form forbid, . - 
his creature dar'd to love. 


elt the charms of Edith's eyes, 
wanted hope to gain the prize, 
ule ladies look within; 

one Sir Topax, dreſs'd with art, 
if a ſhape cou'd win a heart, 

e had a ſhape to win. 
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Bs (if right T.read my ſong) 
With lighted paſſion pac'd along 

All in the moony light: | 
*Twas near an old enchaunted court, 
Where ſportive Facries made reſort 
To revel out the night. 


” 


His heart was drear, his hope was crolyd, 
Twas late, *twas far, the path was loſt 
That reach'd the neighbour-town ; 
With weary fteps he quits the ſhades, 
Reſolv'd the darkling dome he treads, 
And drops his limbs adown. 


But ſcant he lays him on the floor, 

When hollow winds remove the door, 

A trembling rocks the ground : 

And (well I ween to count aright) _ | | 

At once an hundred tapers light | = 7 
On all the walls around. | | 


Now ſounding tongues aſſail his car, 
Now ſounding feet approachen near, 
And now the ſounds encreaſe, 
And from the corner where he lay 

' He ſees a train profuſe] ant: : 
Come prankling o'er the place. 


But (truſt me Gentles ) never yet 

Was dight a maſking half ſo neat, 

Or half ſo rich before; 

# The country lent the ſweet perfumes, 
The fea the pearl, the ſky the plumes, 

Ihe town its ſilken ſtore. | 


Now whilſt he gaz'd, a Gallant dreſt 

In flaunting robes above the reſt, 
With awful accent cry'd ; 

What Mortal of a wretched ind. | n 


Whoſe ſighs infect the balmy wind, | . 
Has here preſum'd to hide? TD 
At this the Sxvain, whoſe vent'rous fonl | r 


No fears of Magick art controul, 
-Advanc'd in open ſight ; | 

« Nor have I cauſe of dread”, he ſaid, 8 bu 

« Who view (by no preſumption led) 5 0 

Pour revels of the night. 


PRECEPTOR. 


Twas grief, for ſcorn of faithful love, 
Which made my ſteps unweeting rove 
Amid the nightly dew.? 
Tis well, the Gallant cries again, 

e Faeries never injure men 
Who dare to tell us true, 


Exalt thy love-dejected heart, 

Be mine the taſk, or ere we part, 

To make thee grief reſign ; 

Now take the pleaſure of thy chaunce ; 


hilt I with Mab my partner daunce, | 
Be little Mable thine. 


He ſpoke, and all a ſudden there 
Light muſick floats in wanton air: 
The Monarch leads the Deen © 
he reſt their Facrze partners found, 
and Mable trimly tript the ground 
With Edwin of the green. 


he dauncing paſt, the board was laid, 
nd ficker ſuch a feaſt was made 

As heart and lip deſire; 
Vithouten hands the diſhes fly, 

ſhe glafles with a wiſh come nigh, 
And with a wiſh retire, 


ut now to pleaſe the Faerie King, 
Full every deal they laugh and fing, 
And antick feats deviſe ; 
dome wind and tumble ke an ape, 
ind other-ſome tranſmute their ſhape 
In Edwin's wond'ring eyes. 
Till one at laſt, that Robin hight, _ 
(Renown'd for pinching maids by night) 
As hent him up aloof ; 
ad full againft the beam he flung, 
Vere by the back tie Touth he hung, 
To ſprawl unneath the roof. 


rom thence, © Reverſe my charm,” he cries, 
And let it fairly now ſuffice 
„The gambol has been ſhewn.” 
ut Oberon anſwers with a ſmile, 
Content thee, Edwin, for a while, 
The vantage is thine own!“ 
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| Here ended all the phantom-play-; LEW 

They ſmelt the freſh approach of day, 
And heard a cock to-crow ; 

The whirling wind that bore the crowd 

| Has clap'd the door, and whiſtled loud, 
To warn them all. to-go. 1982 


Then ſereaming all at once they fly, 

And all at once the tapers die; 
Poor Edwin falls to floor; 

Forlorn his ſtate, and dark the place, 

Was never wight in ſike a caſe 
Through all the land before. 


But ſoon as dan Apollo roſe, 

Full jolly creature home he goes, 

He feels his back the leſs. | 

His honeft tongue and ſteady mind 

Had rid him of the lump behind,. 
Which made him want ſucceſs, 


Wich luſty livelyhed he talks, 
[1 le ſeems a dauncing as he walks, 
+ I His ſtory ſoon took wind; 

And beauteous Edith ſees the youth, 
FEndow'd with courage, ſenſe, and truth,. 
Without a bunch behind. 


The ſtory told, Sir Topaz mov'd 

(The youth of Edith erſt approv'd) 
'To ſee the revel ſcene; 

At cloſe of eve he leaves his home, 

And wends to find the ruin'd dome 
All on the gloomy plain. 


As there he bides, it ſo befell, 
| The wind came ruſtling down a dell, 
A ſhaking ſeiz'd the wall 
Wi Ft ſpring the tapers as before, 
The Faeries bragly foot the floor, 
And muſick fills the hall. 


But Certes ſorely ſunk with woe 
Sir Topaz fees the E/phin ſhow, 
lis ſpirits in him die: 

When Oberon cries, A man is near, 
A mortal paſſion, cleeped fear, 
| « Hangs flagging in the ſky.” 


With 


With 


PRECEPTOR- 
Git that Sir Topaz, (hapleſs/youth !) 


accents fault'ring ay for ruth 
Intreats them pity graunt; 
r als he been a miſter wight 
W:ray'd by wand'ring in the night 
To tread the circled haunt. | 
Ah loſell vile! at once they roar, 
and little ſkilPd of Faerie lore, 
Thy cauſe to come we know: 
Now has thy keſtre]l courage fell; 
and Faerzes, ſince a lie you tell, 
Are free to work thee woe.“ 
en Will, who bears the wiſpy fire 
b trail the ſwains among the mire, 
The caitive upward flung ; 
here, like a tortoiſe in a ſhop, 
: dangled from the chamber top, 
Where whilome Edwin hung. 


e revel now proceeds a- pace, 

ftly they friſk it o'er dhe place, 
They ſit, they drink, and eat: 

he time with frolick mirth beguile, 
dp Vir Topaz hangs the while 
Till au che rout retreat. 


this the ſtars began to wink, 

hey ſhriek, they fiy, the tapers ſink, 
And down ydrops the Knight. 

or never ſpell by Faerie laid 

th ſtrong enchantment bound a glade 
beyond the length of night. 


ll, dark, alone, adreed, he lay, 
Jil up the welkin roſe the day, 
Then deem'd the dole was o'er : 
It wot ye well his harder lot? 

1s ſeely back the Bunch has got 
Which Z4wzr loſt afore. 


bis tale a Sybil-Nurſe ared ; | 
e ſoftly ſtrok'd my youngling head, 

And when the tale was done, 
hus ſome are born, my ſon (ſhe cries) 
With baſe impediments to riſe, | 
And ſome are born with none. 


V& THE POETICAL 
But virtue can itſelf advance 
To what the fav'rite fools of chance 
By fortune ſeem'd defign'd ; 
© Virtue can gain the odds of Ae - 
© And from itſelf ſhake off the weight. 
C TER th? * mind. F 


| 


The MiseRy of : Town-Lirs, and the Haprixkss, 
1... Counrny-Olt; 
Bunt Jed in the Story of the Town- Mouſe and Count: „ue. 
IxuITAT ED FROM HORACE, 


(SWIFT AND POPE) 


vs often wiſh'd that I had clear, 
For life, fix hundred pounds a-year, 
A handſome houſe to lodge a friend, 
A river at my garden's end, 
A terras-walk, and half a rood 
Of land, ſet out to plant a wood. 
Well, now I have all this and more, 
J afk not to increaſe my ſtore; 
But here a grievance ſeems to lie, 
© All this is mine but till I die; | | 
I can't but think *rwould ſound more clevers 
To me and to my heirs for-ever. 
© If I ne'er got or loſt a groat, 
© By any trick, or any fault; 
And if I pray by reaſon's rules, 
And not like forty other fools : 
As thus, © Vouchſafe, Oh gracious Maker ! 
« To grant me this and Yother acre : 
« Or, if it be thy will and pleaſure, 
« Direct my plough to find a treaſure :” 
But only what my ſtation fits, 
And to be kept in my right wits, 
« Preſerve, Almighty Providence! 
« Juit what you gave me, competence: 
And let me in theſe ſhades compoſe 
Something in verſe as true as proſe ; 


|  PRECEPTOR. 

> emov'd from all th' ambitious ſcene, 
or puff'd by pride, nor ſunk by ſpleen.“ 5 

In ſhort, Pm perfectly content, 

t me but live on this fide Trent: 

or croſs the Channel twice a year, 

ſpend fix months with ſtateſmen here. 

[ muſt by all means come to town, 

is for the ſervice of the crown. 

Lewis, the Dean wall be of uſe, 

Send for him up, take no excuſe.” 

e toil, the danger of the ſeas, 


SS eat miniſters ne'er think on theſe ; 
let it coſt five hundred pound, 
matter where the money's found, 

e, Wi; but fo much more in debt, 


d that they ne'er conſider'd yet. 

« Good Mr. Dean go change your gown, 

Let my lord know you're come to town.“ 

ury me in haſte away, c N 

t thinking it is levee-day; 1 
d find his honour in a pound, 

mm'd by a triple circle round, „„ 
equer'd with ribbons blue and green: 8 
bw ſhould I thruſt myſelf between; 

me wag obſerves me thus perplex'd, 

Id {miling whiſpers to the next, 

thought the Dean had been too proud, 

[0 juſtle here among the croud.?? 

other, in a ſurly fit, 

ls me I have more zeal than wit, | | 
do eager to expreſs your love, „ 
ou ne'er conſider whom you ſhove, 
but rudely preſs before a Duke.“ 
wn, I'm pleas'd with this rebuke, 

d take it kindly meant to ſhow 

at I defire the world ſhould know. 
get a whiſper, and withdraw; 

n twenty fools [ never ſaw 

me with petitions fairly penn'd, 
ng I would ſtand their friend. 
This humbly offers me his eaſe— 
at begs my int'reſt for a place 
andred other men's affairs, 

e bees, are humming in my ears. 
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To- morrow my appeal comes on, 
* Without your help the cauſe is gone“ — 
The duke expects my lord and you, 
About ſome great affair at two— 
Put my Lord Bolingbroke in mind, 
a get my warrant quickly ſign'd : 
« Conſider, *tis my firſt requeſt” — 
Be fatisfy'd, I'll do my beſt: - - 
'Then preſently he falls to teaze, 
*« You may for certain if you pleaſe; 
I doubt not, if his lordſhip knew— 
« And, Mr. Dean, one word from you. — | 
Tis (let me ſee) three years and more, 
(October next it will be four) 
Since Harley bid me firſt attend, 
And choſe me for an humble friend ; 
Would take me in his coach to chat, 
And queſtion me of this and that; 
As, “ What's o'clock?” And, © How's the wind: oY 
«© Whoſe chariot's that we left behind ?” 
Or gravely try to read the lines | 
Writ underneath the country ſigns; 
Or, © Have you nothing new to-day 
„From Pope, from Parnell, or from Gay : * 
Such tattle often entertains 
My lord and me as far as Staines, 
As once a week we travel down _ 
To Windſor, and again to town, 
Where all that paſſes inter nos, 
Might be proclaim'd at Charing-croſs. 
Vet ſome, I know, with envy ſwell, 
Becauſe they ſee me us'd fo well: 
How think you of our friend the Dean ? 
« ] wonder what ſome people mean; 
My lord and he are grown ſo great, 
« Always together tete à tẽte; | | 
« What, they admire him for his jokes 
See but the fortune of ſome folks!“ 
There flies about a ſtrange report 
Of ſome expreſs arriv'd at Court; 
Fm ſtopp'd by all the fools I meet, 
And catechis'd in ev'ry ſtreet. 
« You, Mr. Dean, frequent the great 
« Inform us, will the Emp'ror treat? 
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7 the prints and papers lie ?” 

„Sir, you know as well as I. 

„ Doctor, how you love to jet! 

is now no fſecret”—l proteſt 

one to me Then tell us, pray, 

hen are the troops to have their pay bi 
tho? I ſolemnly declare 

ow no more than my Lord Mayor, 
Rand amaz'd, and think me grown 
cloſeſt mortal ever known, 

hus in a ſea of folly toſs'd, ; | 
choiceſt hours of life are loſt; | 1 
always wiſhing to retreat, | | 
could I ſee my country ſeat ! 5 | = 
re leaning near a gentle brook, Oe 3 
p, or peruſe ſome ancient book, 

there in ſweet oblivion drown 

ſe cares that haunt the court and town, 
arming noons ! and nights divine! | 9 
hen I ſup, or when I dine, 

friends above, my folks below, 

ting and laughing all-a-row, _ 

> beans and bacon ſet before em, 
 grace-cup ſerv'd with all decorum : 

h willing to be pleas'd and pleaſe, 

ev'n the very dogs at caſe. 

e no man prates of idle things, 

„ this or that Italian ſings, : 
eighbour' s madneſs, or his ſpouſe” 6 
what's in either of the houſes : | 
ſomething much more our concern, 

| quite a {candal not to learn : 

ich is the happier, or the wiſer, 

an of merit, or a miſer ? 

ether we ought to chuſe our friends, 
their own worth, or our own ends? 

at good, or better, we may call, 

what, the very beſt of all? 

bur friend, Dan Prior, told (you know) 
ale extremely apropos © 

e a town life, and in a trice 

bad a tory of two mice. 


600 
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Once on a time (fo runs the fable) 
A country mouſe, right hoſpitable, L 
Receiv'd a town mouſe at his board, 
' Juſt as a farmer might a lord. 
A frugal mouſe upon the whole, 
Vet lov'd his friend, and had a foul, 
Knew what was handſome, and would do't, 
On juſt occaſion, coute qui coute. 
He brought him bacon (nothing lean), 
Pudding, that might have pleas'd a dean; 
Cheeſe, ſuch as men in Suffolk make, 

But wiſh'd it Stilton for his ſake; | 
Vet, to his gueſt tho? no way ſparing, 
He eat himſelf the rind and paring. 
Our courtier ſcarce could touch a bit, 
But ſhow'd his breeding and his wit; 
He did his beſt to ſeem to eat, 
And ery'd “ I vow you're key neat. 
But lord, my friend, this ſavage ſcene ! 
cc For God's lake, come, and live with men : 
« Conſider, mice, like men, muſt die, 
Both ſmall and great, both you and I: 
Then ſpend your life in joy and ſport, 
„(This doctrine, friend, I learn'd at court.“ ) 
| The verieſt hermit in the nation 

May yield, God knows, to ſtrong temptation, 
Away they come, thro” thick and thin, 
To a tall houſe near Lincoln's-Inn : 
_ ('Twas on the night of a debate, 
When all their Lordſhips had fat late.) 
Behold the place, where if a poet 
Shin'd in deſcription, he might ſhow it; 
Tell how the moon-beam trembling falls, 
And tips with ſilver all the walls; 
Palladian walls, Venetian doors, 
Groteico roofs, and ſtucco floors : 
But let it, (in a word) be ſaid, 
The moon was up, and men a- bed, 
The napkins white, the carpet red; 
The gueſts withdrawn had left the treat, 
And down the mice fat, tete à itte. 
Our courtier walks from diſh to diſh, 
Taſtes for his friend of fowl and fiſh ; 
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all their names, lays down the law, 

a oft bon ! Ah goutez ca! "on 
at jelly's rich, this malmſey healing, 
y dip your whiſkers and your tail in.? 
Ever ſuch a happy ſw ain!!! 
fs and ſwills, and ſtuffs again. 

quite aſham*d—tis mighty rude 
eat fo much but all's ſo good. 

ave a thouſand thanks to give 

Lord alone knows how to live.“ 
doner ſaid, but from the hall 

chaplain, butler, dogs and all: 
rat, a rat! clap to the door” — 

at comes bouncing on the floor, 

the heart of Homer's mice, 

dds to ſave them in a trice ! 

as by providence they think, 
our damn'd ſtucco has no chink.) 
tpleaſe your honour, quoth the peaſant, 
z fame deſert is not ſo pleaſant : 
re me again my hollow tree, 


raſt of bread, and liberty!“ 


ELEGY written in 4 CouN TRY CHURCH-YARD, 
{(GRAY.) 

HE Curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 

owing herd wind ſlowly o'er the lea, 


e ploughman homeward plods his weary way, 
leaves the world to darkneſs and to me. 


w fades the glimm'rirg landſcape on the fight, 
all the air a folemn ſtillneſs holds; | 

e where the beetle wings his drony flight, 

irowſy tinklings lull the diftant folds ; 


e that from yonder ivy-mantled tow'r 
oping ow! does to the moon complain 
luch, as wand' ring near her ſecret bow'r, 
ther ancient, folitary reign, ü 
En, | Beneath 
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Beneath thoſe rugged elms, that yew-tree's ſhade, Wu 


Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap, Wh 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, h 
The rude forefathers of the hamlet ſleep. | 1} 

The breezy call of incenſe-breathing morn, u 
The ſwallow twitt'ring from the ſtraw- built ſhed, e ( 
The cock's ſhrill clarion, or the echoing horn, Fu 
No more {hall rouſe them from their lowly bed. | d 
For them no more the blazing hearth ſhall burn, 50 
Or buſy houſewife ply her ev'ning cars, - e 
No children run to liſp their ſire's return, 05 


Or climb his knees the envied kiſs to ſnare. me 


Oft did the harveſt to their ſickle yield, 
Their furrow oft the ſtubborn glebe has broke: 
How jocund did they drive their team afield ! 
How bow'd the woods beneath their ſturdy ſtroke! 


Let not Ambition mock their uſeful toil, 
Their homely joys and deſtiny obſcure ; 

Nor Grandeur hear with a diſdainful ſmile, 
The ſhort and ſimple annals of the poor. 


The boaſt of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, Tl 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave, d 0 
Await alike th? inevitable hour: 0 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. | itt 
Nor you, ye Proud, impute to Theſe the fault, Fe 
If Mem'ry o'er their tomb no trophies raiſe, C1 
Where thro” the long-drawn iſle and fretted vault A; 
The pealing anthem ſwells the note of praiſe, e 
Can ſtoried urn or animated buſt 5 Y 
Back to its manſion call the fleeting breath ? | IM 
Can Honour's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, v 
Or Flatt'ry ſoothe the dull cold ear of Death? p 


Perhaps in this neglected ſpot is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celeſtial fire: 
Hands, that the rod of empire might have ſway'd, 
Or wak'd to extaſy the living lyre. 


OS 
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ut knowledge to cheir eyes her ample page, 
\ with the ſpoils of time, did ne'er unroll ; 
Sill Penury repreſs'd their noble rage, 
d froze the genial current of the ſoul, . 


ull many a gem of pureſt ray ſerene, 

e dark, unfathom'd caves of ocean bear; 
Full many a flow'r is born to bluſh unſeen, 
d wake 1 its ſweetneſs on the deſert air. 


dome village- Hampden, that with dauntleſs breaſt 
e little tyrant of his fields withſtood ; 

Some muze inglorious M1LToN here may reſt, 

me CROMWELL guiltleſs of his country's blood. 


h' applauſe of liſt' ning ſenates to command, 
le e threats of pain and ruin to deſpiſe, 

0 ſcatter plenty o'er a ſmiling land, 
M read their hiſt'ry in a nation's eyes, 


Their lot forbad : nor circumſcrib'd alone 

cir growing virtues, but their crimes confin'd ; 
Forbad to wade through ſlaughter to a throne, 
( ſhut the gates of mercy on mankind, 


The frugeling pangs of ailing truth to hide, 
d quench the bluſhes of ingenuous ſhame, 

Or heap the ſhrine of Luxury and Pride 

th incenſe kindled at the Muſe's flame. 


Far from the madding crowd's NN ſtrife, 
eir ſober wiſhes never learn'd to ſtray; 
Along the cool ſequeſter'd vale of life 

ey Sept the noiſeleſs tenor of their ways 


Yet, ev'n theſe bones From: inſult to protect, 

me frail memorial ſtill erected nigh, 

With uncouth rhimes and ſhapeleſs ſculpture deck'd, 
plores the paſſing tribute of a ſigh. 


Their name, their years, ſpelt by th” unletter'd Muſe, | 
e place of fame and elegy ſupply : 
And many a holy text around ſhe ſtrews, 
lat teach the ruſtic moraliſt to die. 
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For who to dumb F orgetfulneſs a prey, a 
This pleaſing, anxious being e'er reſign'd, av 
Left the warm precin&s of the chearful day, e 
Nor caſt one longing, ling'ring look behind? 8˙ 

| } 

On ſome fond breaſt the parting ſoul relies, 0 

Some pious drops the cloſing eye requires: Wc 

Ev*n from the tomb the voice of Nature cries, T 

Ev*n in our aſhes live their wonted fires. | el 


For thee, who, mindful of th? unhonour'd "FI 
Doſt in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate, 

If chance, by lonely Contemplation led, 
Some kindred-Spirit ihall enquire thy fate, 


HFaply ſome hoary-headed ſwain may ſay, 
© Oft have we ſeen him, at the peep of dawn, 
© Bruſhing with haſty ſteps the dews away, 
: To meet the ſun upon the upland lawn, 


There at the foot of yonder nodding beech, 
That wreathes its old fantaſtic roots ſo high, 

His liſtleſs length at noon-tide would he ſtretch, 
And pore upon the brook that babbles by. b 


« Hard by yon wood, row: ſmiling as in ſcorn,” 
« Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove ; 
Now drooping, woeful-wan, like one forlorn, 
s Or craz'd with care, or croſs'd in hopeleſs love. 


One morn I miſs'd him on th? accuſtom'd hill, 
Along the heath, and near his fav'rite tree: 
Another came; nor yet beſide the rill, 
Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he. 


„The next, with dirges due, in fad array, 
© Slow through the church-way path we ſaw him borne, 
© Approach and read (for thou canſt read) the lay, 
Grav'd on the ſtone beneath yon aged raed 


— 
The EPITAPEH. 


Rar reſts his head upon the lap of Earth 
A Youth to Fortune and to Fame upknown: 
Fair Science frown'd not on his humble birth, 


And Melancholy mark'd him for her own, | Lat 


. 


Lare 


precerToe, | 

auge was his bounty, and his ſoul ſi meere, 

“n did a recompehce as largely ſend; 

e gave to Mis' ry, all he had, a tear, 2 

gain'd from Heav'n ('twas all he wiltva) a friend. 


| o farther ſeek his merits to diſcloſe, | 
draw his frailties from their dread abode, 


There they alike in trembling hope 1 
e boſom of his Father and his God. 


. 


Hyun to ADVERSITY, 
GRA. NE: 

AUGHTER of love, relentleſs power, 

du tamer of the human breaſt, 

oſe iron-ſcourge and tort'ring hour 

bad affright, afflict the beſt ! 

nd in thy adamantine chain 

proud are taught to taſte of pain, 

purple tyrants vainly groan | 

pangs unfelt before, unpitied and alone. | 


When firſt thy fire to ſend on earth 

tue, his darling child, deſign'd, 

thee he gave the heav'nly birth, 

bade to form her infant-mind. 

n, rugged nurſe! thy rigid lore 

h pattence many a year ſhe bore: 

it ſorrow was, thou bad'ſt her know, 

| from her own ſhe learn'd to melt at others“ woe. 


card at thy frown terrific, fly 
-pleaſing Folly's idle brood, 


( Laughter, Noiſe, and choughtleſ Joy, 
leave us leiſure to be good. 


it they diſperſe, and with them go 
ſummer-friend, the flatt'ring foe; 
ain Proſperity Teceiv'd, | 
er they vow their truth, and are again believ'd. 
idom in ſable garb array'd, 
ers d in rapt'rous thought profound, 
Melancholy, ſilent maid 
i leaden eye, that loves the ous 1 
on thy ſolemn ſteps attend: | 5 
m Charity, the gen'ral frierd, 
| Juſtice, to herſelf ſevere,  '' 


Pi ity, dropping ſoft the ſadly peaſng tear. 
E 
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Oh, gently on u thy ſuppliant's head, 
Dread Goddeſs, lay thy chaſt ning hand 1 
Not in thy Gorgon-terrors;clad,, , 
Nor circled with the vengeful band, 
(As by the impious thou art ſeen) 5 
With thund'ring voice, and threat*ning mien, 42 
With ſcreaming Horror's funeral cry, 


Deſpair, and tell Diſeaſe, and ghaſtly Poverty, 


Thy form benign, oh Goddeſs, wear, 
Thy milder influence impart, 175 

Thy philoſophic train be there | 

To ſoften, not to wound my heart. 

The gen'rous ſpark extin& revive, 

Teach me to love and to forgive, 

Exact my own defects to ſcan, 

What others are, to feel, and know my elt a man. 


Od on a Ghent Profoet of ETON CoLLtGE. 


TR. 
VBE diſtant ſpires, 2 antique towers, e 
That crown the wat'ry glade, - 
= Where grateful {ſcience ſtill adores | nel 
Her Hen x x's holy ſhade; id 
| And ye that from the ſtately brow . | hd 
| Of WinpsoR's heights the expanſe below - | | Fe 
Of grove, of lawn, of mead ſurvey, F 
Whoſe turf, whoſe ſhade, whoſe flowers among | at 


Wanders the hoary Thames along 
His filver-winding way. 


Ah happy hills, ah pleaſing ſhade, 
Ah fields belov'd in vain, T2 
Where once my careleſs childhood ray d, 
A ftranger yet to pain! 
I feel the gales, that from ye owes 
A momentary bliſs beſtow, .. 
4; waving freſh their gladſome wing, 
' weary ſoul they ſeem to ſoothe, 
;edolent of joys and youth, 
athe a ſecond Ping. 


FRECEPTOR, 


Say, father Tr AMEs, (for thou haſt ſeen 
ull many a ſprightly race, 

diſporting on thy margent green, 
The paths of pleaſure trace) 
Who foremoſt now delights to cleave. 
Vith pliant arms thy glaſſy wave? 
The captive linnet which enthral ? 
Vhat idle progeny ſucceed 

o chaſe the rolling circle's ſpeed, 

Jr urge the flying ball? 


While ſome, on earneſt buſineſs bent, 
heir murm”ring labours ply, 


ainſt graver hours, that bring conſtraint 
o ſweeten liberty: 


me bold adventurers diſdain 

he limits of their little reign, 

id unknown regions dare deſery, 
il as they run, they look behind, 
ley hear a voice in ev'ry wind, 

nd ſnatch a fearful j joy. 


Gay home i 1s Sales by FEA. fed, 
els pleaſing when poſleſs'd ; 

e tear forgot as ſoon as ſhed, 
he. ſunſhine of the breaſt : 
keirs buxom health of roſy hue, 

ld wit, invention ever new, 
nd lively chear, of vigour born; 

he thoughtleſs day, the eaſy night, | 
e ſpirits pure, the ſlumbers light, 
at fly th' approach of morn. 


Alas, regardleſs of their doom, 
te little victims play! 


d ſenſe have they of ills to come, 
care beyond to-day : 

t ſee how all around them wait 
je miniſters of human fate, 

d black misfortune's baleful train! 
, ſhew them where in ambuſh ſtand, 


ſeize their prey, the murth*rous band! 
ew them they are men! 


2 
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Theſe ſhall the fury- paſſions tear, 
The vultures of the mind, 
Diſdainful anger, pallid ſoar; 

And ſhame that ſculks behind ; 

Or pining love ſhall waſte their LY 
Or jealouſy with rankling tooth, 

That inly gnaws the ſecret heart, 


And envy wan, and faded care, 


Grim-vifag'd comfortleſs deſpair, 


. And ſorrow's piercing dart. 


Ambition this ſhall tempt to if; 


Then whirl the wretch from high, 


To bitter ſcorn a facrifice, 

And grinning infamy. | 

The ſtings of falſhood thoſe mall try, 
And hard unkindneſs' alter'd eye, 


That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow; 


And keen remorſe with blood defild, 
And moody madneſs laughing wild 


Amidſt ſevereſt woe. 


Lo, in the * of years beneath 


A griſly troop are ſeen, 


The painful family of death,. 


More hideous than their queen : 
This racks the joints, this fires the veins, 


That every labouring ſinew ſtrains, 
Thoſe in the deeper vitals rage: 


Lo, poverty, to fill the band, 


That numbs the ſoul with! icy hand, 
And flow-couſuming age. 


To each his ſuf rings : all are men, 
Condemn'd alike to groan ; ' 
The tender for another's pain, 

Th' unfeeling for his own. 


Vet ah! why ſhould they know their fate! 


Since ſorrow never comes too late, 
And happineſs too ſwiftly flies, 

Thought would deſtroy their paradiſe. | 
No more; where ignorance is bliſs, 
*Tis folly to be wiſe, 


[0 


PRECEPTOR, 


Op on the DEATH of a Favourite Car, 
Drowned in a Tub of Gold-Fiſtes, 
| (GRAY.)} 


TOE FEY | I. 

['T'WAS on a lofty vaſe's ſide, 

Where China's gayeſt art had dy'd 
The azure flowers that blow ; 

Demureſt of the Tabby kind, 

The penſive Selima reclin'd, 
Gaz'd on the lake below. PE 

Her conſcious tail her joy declar'd ; 

The fair round face, the ſnowy beard, 
The velvet of her paws, 

The coat that with the tortoiſe vies, 

Her ears of jet, and emerald-eyes, 

She ſaw ; and purr'd applauſe. 
n III. 

Sill had ſhe gaz'd : but "midſt the tide, 

Two beauteous forms were ſeen to glide, 
The Genu of the ftream; 

heir ſcaly armour's Tyrian hue 

Thro' richeſt purple to the view 

Betray'd a golden gleam. 


| IV. 
The hapleſs nymph with wonder ſaw : 
A whiſker firſt and then a claw, 
With many an ardent wiſh, 
She ſtretch'd in vain to reach the prize. 
What female heart can gold deſpiſe ? 
What cat's averſe to fiſh ? R 
Preſumptuous maid ! with looks intent 
Again ſhe ſtretch'd, again ſhe bent, 
Nor knew the gulf between ; 
(Malignant Fate fat by and ſmil'd) 
The ſlipp'ry verge her feet beguil'd, 
She tumbled headlong in. 505 | 
Eight times emerging from the flood 
dhe mew'd to every wat'ry god, 
Some ſpeedy aid to ſend. 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid ſtirr'd: 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Suſan heard. 
A fav'rite has no friend! 


« 
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From hence, ye Beauties, undeceiv'd, 

Know, one falſe ſtep is ne'er retriev'd. 
And be with caution bold, 

Not all that tempts your wand' ring eyes 

And heedleſs hearts, is lawful prize; 3 
. all, that Oy” gold. 


ADvicE to a LADY, 
{LORD LYTTLETON.) 


Tis condi: of itt eee 
Too roughly kind to pleaſe a lady's ear, 1 
Unlike the flatt'ries of a lover's pen, 
Such truths as women ſeldom learn from men. 
Nor think I praiſe you ill, when thus I ſhow - 
What female vanity might fear to know; 
Some merit's mine, to dare to be ſincere, 5 
But greater your's, ſincerity to bear. 0 


— 


Hard is the fortune that your ſex attends; 
Women, like Princes, find no real e Yap 4 
All who approack them their own ends purſue : 25 

Lovers and miniſters are never true. | 
Hence oft from reaſon heedleſs beauty ſtrays, 
And the moſt truſted guide the moſt betrays : ; 
Hence by fond dreams of fancy'd pow'r amus'd, 

| When moſt you tyrannize, you're moſt abus'd. 


What is your ſex's earlieſt, lateſt care, 

. Your heart's ſupreme ambition? To be fair: 
For this the toilet ev'ry thought employs, _ 
Hence all the toils of dreſs, and all the joys : 
For this, hands, lips, and eyes are put to ſchool, 
And each inftructed feature has its rule: 

And yet how few have learnt, when this is giv'n, 
Not to diſgrace the partial boon of heav'n ? 

How few with all their pride of form can move ? 
How few are lovely, that were made for love ? 
Do you, my Fair, endeavour to poſſeſs 

An elegance of mind, as well as dreſs ; 

Be that your ornament, and know to pleaſe 

By graceful nature's unaffected eaſe. 


© \ 'BRECEPTOR. 

Nor make to dang?rous wit a valn pretence, 
But wiſely reſt content-with modeſt ſenſe ; © 
or wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain, Joy 
oo ſtrong for feeble woman to fuſtain ; 


df thoſe who claim it, more than half have Hits 
Ind half of thoſe who have i it are undone. 


Be ſtill ſuperior to your ſex's arts, 
Kor think diſhoneſty a proof of parts; 1 
or you the plaineſt is the wiſeſt rule; 
\ cunning woman is a Knaviſh fool. 


Be good yourſelf, nor think another's Ys 
an raiſe your merit, or adorn your fame. 


EEE SS 


17 
V1 irtue 18 amiable, mild, ſerene, by 


Without, all beauty, and all peace within: 
he honour of a prade is rage and ſtorm, 
Is uglineſs i in its moſt frightful form: 
ercely it ſands defying gods and men, 

h fiery monſters guard a giant's den. 


| Seek to be good, but aim not to be great, 

\ woman's nobleſt ſtation is retreat; 

ler faireſt virtues fly from public ſight, 
Domeſtic worth, that ſhuns too ſtrong a light. 


To rougher man ambition”s taſk reſign : 

is ours in ſenates or in courts to ſhine, 

To labour for a ſunk corrupted ſtate, 

r dare the rage of envy, and be great, 

Dne only care your gentle breaſts ſnould move, 
n' important buſineſs of your life is love: 

o this great point direct your conſtant aim, 
his makes your happineſs, and this your fame. 


Be never cool reſerve with paſſion join'd ; 

Vith caution chuſe; but then be fondly kind. 
The ſelfiſh heart, that but by halves is giv'n, 
hall find no place in love's delightful heav'n; 
ere ſweet extremes alone can truly bleſs, 

The virtue of a lover is exceſs. _ | 
\ maid unaſk'd may own a well plac'd dame, 
lot loving firf, but loving wrong, is ſhame. 


Contemn the little pride of giving pain, 
or think chat conqueſt juſtifies diſdain; 
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Short is the period of inſulting pow'r; 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful — 

Soon will reſume the empire which he gave, 
And ſoon the ty rant ſhall become the ſlave. 


Bleſt is the maid, and worthy to be bleſt, 
Whoſe ſoul, entire by him the loves poſſeſt, 
Feels ev'ry vanity in fondnels loſt, | 

And aſks no pow'r, but that of pleaſing moſt ; 
Her's is the bliſs in juſt return to prove a 
The honeſt warmth of undiſſembled love; 
For her, inconſtant man might ceaſe to range, 
And gratitude forbid deſire to change. 


But left harſh care the lover's peace defiroy, | 
And roughly blight the tender bugs of joy, 
Let reaſon teach what paſſion fain would hide, 
That Hymen's bands by prudence ſhould be ty'd. 
Venus in vain the wedded pair would crown, 

If angry fortune on their union frown : | 
Soon will the flatt' ring dream of bliſs be o'er, 
And cloy'd imagination cheat no more. 

Then waking to the ſenſe of laſting pain, 
With mutual tears the nuptial couch they ſtain ; 
And that fond love, which ſhould afford relief, 
Does but increaſe the anguiſh of their grief; 
While both could eaſier their own ſorrows bear, 
Than the ſad knowledge of each other's care. 


Yet may you rather feel that virtuous pain, 
Than ſell your violated charms for gain; 

Than wed the wretch whom you deſpiſe, or hate, 
For the vain glare of uſeleſs wealth or ſtate. 


THESE SEES SS SS * 


Ev'n in the happieſt choice, where fav' ring heav'n 
Has equal love, and eaſy fortune giv'n, 

Think not, the huſband gain'd, that all is done; 
The prize of happineſs muſt ſtill be won; | 

And oft, the careleſs find it to their coft, 

The Lower in the Huſband may be loſt ; 

The Graces might alone his heart allure ; ; 

They and the Virtues meeting mult jecure. 


Let ev'n your Prudence wear the pleaſing dreſs 
Of care for him, and anxious tendernejs. 


;p PRECEPTOR, 
rom kind concern about his weal or woe, 

et each domeſtic duty ſeem to flow: 

The Houſhold- Sceptre if he bids you bear, 

lake it your pride his ert to appear 
ndearing thus the common acts of life, 
The Miſtreſs fill ſhall charm him in the Wife; 
nd wrinkled age ſhall unobſerv'd come on, 
fore his eye perceives one beauty gone: 
vn o'er your cold, and ever ſacred urn, 
lis conſtant flame. ſhall unextinguiſh'd burn. 


Thus I, Belinda, would your charms improve, 
And form your heart to all the arts of love. 

The taſk were harder to ſecure my own 

gainſt the pow'r of thoſe already known; 

or well you twiſt the ſecret chains that bind 
Vith gentle force the captivated mind; | 
kill'd every ſoft attraction to employ, 

ach flatt'ring hope, and each alluring joy: 
own your genius, and from you receive - 

ſhe rules of pleafing, which to you I give. 
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The Lady's Look IxG-GAss. 
(PRIOR) 


ELIA and T the other day 

alk'd o'er the ſand-hills to the ſea ; 

The ſetting ſun adorn'd the coaſt, | 

is beams entire, his fierceneſs loſt ; 

Ind, on the ſurface of the deep, 

The winds lay only not aſleep: | 

The nymph did like the ſcene appear, 

derenely pleaſant, calmly fair 

doft fell her words, as flew the air. \ 
ith ſecret joy I heard her ſay, | 

That ſhe would never miſs one day 

\ walk ſo fine, a ſight ſo gay. 


But, oh the change! the winds grew high; 
mpending tempeſts charge the ſky ; i 
The lightning flies, the thunder roars, 
ind big waves laſh the frighten'd ſhores, 
truck with the horror of the ſight, 
de turns her head, and wings her flight; 

| E 5 
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And trembling vows, ſhe'll ne'er again 
Approach the ſhore, or view the main. 


Onee more at leaſt look back, ſaid I; 
Thyſelf in that large glaſs deſery : 

When thou art in good humour dreſt, - 

When gentle reaſon rules thy breaſt, 

The ſun upon the calmeſt ſea 

Appears not half ſo bright as thee: 

Tis then that with delight I rove 

Upon the boundleſs depth of love ; 

I bleſs my chain, I hand my oar, 

Nor think on all I left on ſhore. 


But when vain doubt and groundleſs fear 
Do Celia's lovely boſom tear; 
When the big lip and wat'ry eye 
Tell me the riſing ſtorm is nigh ;. 
*T'is then thou art yon angry main, 
Deform'd by winds, and daſh'd ths rain; 
And the poor ſailor, that muſt try 
Its fury, labours leſs than * 


Shipwreck'd, in vain to und 1 make, 


—_ While love and fate ſtill drive me back; 


Forc'd to doat on thee thy own way, 
I chide thee firſt, and then obey. 

Wretched when from thee, vext when nigh, 
I with thee, or without nee, die. 


| The GARLAND. | 


PRIOR.) 


Tu E pride of every grove I choſe, 

The violet ſweet and lily fair, 

The dappled pink, and bluihing roſe, 
To deck my charming Chle's hair. 


At morn the nymph vouchſaf'd to place 

Upon her brow the various wreath ; 

The flow'rs leſs blooming than her face, 
The ſcent leſs fragrant than her breath, 


The flow'rs ſhe wore along the day; 
Ard ev'ry nymph and ſhepherd ſaid, 

That in her hair they look'd more gay, 
Than glowing in their native bed. 
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dreſs'd at ev'ning, when ſhe found 
Their odours loſt, their colours paſt, 
he chang'd her look, and on the ground 
Her garland and her eye ſhe caſt, 


hat eye dropt ſenſe diſtinct and clear, 

As any muſe's tongue could ſpeak ; 

'hen from its lid a pearly tear 7 
Ran trickling down her beauteous cheek. 


ilembling what I knew too well, 

My love, my life, ſaid I, A 0 
his change of humour: pr ythee tell, 

That falling tear What does it mean TH 


e figh'd 3 ſhe ſmiPd; and to the flow' rs 
Pointing, the lovely moraliſt ſaid: 

e! Friend, in ſome few fleeting hours, 
See yonder what a change is made. 


bme! the blooming pride of May, 
and that of beauty are but one: 
tmorn both flourith bright and gay, 
Both fade at ev'ning, . 


t dawn poor Sella danc'd and ſung; 
The am'rous youth around her bow'd: 


[ faw, and kiis'd her in her ſhroud. 


(ch as ſhe is, who dy'd to-day, to”: 
Such I, alas! may be to-morrow z $ © 19 an db 
0, Daman, bid thy maſe diſplay 1. 00 
The juſtice of thy Chloe s 10rrow. my 3 


gone. +4 1. FA 


t night her fatal Knell was rung; Lab le 
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B folly, vice, duo: 212 - 2 men of Oud we ſee! : 
Hill! of block heads Hattery, 

5012 praiſe defames; as if a foot thould mean 

itting on your face to n. keit clean. » 
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Empeddcles hurl'd down the burning ſteep, 
And (ſtranger till !) made Alexander weep. 
Nay it holds Delia from a ſecond bed, 

Tho' her lov'd lord has four half-months been 404. 


This paſſion with a pimple have I ſeen. 
Retard a cauſe, and give a judge the ſpleen. 
By this inſpir'd (O ne'er to be forgot) 
Some lords have learn'd to pell, and ſome. to knot. 
It makes Globeſe a ſpeaker in the houſe ; 
He hems, and is deliver'd of his mouſe. 


It makes dear /elF on well-bred tongues prevail, 
And I the little hero of each tale. 


Sick with the love of fame what throngs pour in, 
Unpeople courts, and leave the ſenate thin | | 
My growing ſubje& ſeems but juſt begun, 
And chariot-like, I kindle as I rn, 
Aid me, great Homer! with thy Epic rules 
To take a catalogue of Britiſb fools. 

Satire! had I thy Dorſet's force divine, 

A knave, or fool, ſhould periſh in each line; 
Tho? for the firſt all #efminfer ſhould plead, 
And for the laſt all Gre/ham intercede. 


Begin. Who firſt the catalogue ſhall grace ? J 
To quality wan; the higheſt place. 
My lord comes forward, forward let him come! 
Ye vulgar ! at your peril give him room ; 
He ſtands for fame on his forefather's feet, 
By heraldry prov'd valiant or diſcreet. 
With what a decent pride he throws his eyes 
Above the man by three de/cents leſs wile ? 
I virtues at his noble hand you crave, 

You bid him raiſe his fathers from the grave. 
Men ſhould preſs forward in fame's glorious chace, 
Nobles look backward, and ſo loſe the race. 


Let high birth triumph! what can be more great? 
Nothing—but merit in a low eſtate. 
To virtue's humbleſt ſon let none prefer 
Vice, tho? deſcended from the conqueror. 
Shall men, like fgures, paſs for high, or baſe, 
Slight, or important, only by their place? 
Titles are marks of honeft men, and w/e ; 
The fool, or knave, that wears a title, lies. 


_ p . =_ 52 22 — * + * 
mn e e I Ep onngy Aa * — 


VRECEPTOR. 

They that on glorious anceſtors enlarge, 
oduce their 4ebt, inſtead of their diſcharge, 
ret, let thoſe who proudly boaſt their line, 
ike thee, in worth hereditary ſhine. 


* 


— 
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CHARACTER of @a FOX- HUNTER, 
{YOUNG.)J 

HE Sguire is proud to ſee his caurſer ſtrain, 

r well-breath'd beagles ſweep along the plain, 

ay, dear Hippolitus (whoſe drink is ale, 

hoſe erudition is a CHriſtimas tale, 

hoſe miſtreſs is ſaluted with a ſmack, 

nd friend receiv'd with thumps upon the back) 

hen thy ſleek gelding nimbly leaps the mound, 

nd Ringwood opens on the tainted ground, 

That / praiſe ? Let Ringwoed's fame alone, 

it Ringwood leaves each animal his own, 

Ir envies when a gipſey you commit, 

1d ſnake the clumſy bench with country wit; 

nen you the dulleſt of dull things have ſaid, 

nd then aſk pardon for the je you made. 


— 22. — ——— 
CHARACTER of a FLORIST. 
 {YOUNG.) | 


V ARM in purſuit of foxes, and renown, 

ippolitus demands the Sylvan crown; 

ut Florio's fame, the product of a ſhower, 

rows in his garden, an illuſtrious flower! 

hy teems the earth? why melt the vernal ſkies ? 

hy ſhines the ſun? to make Paul Diack riſe. 

om morn to night has Florio gazing ſtood, 

nd wonder'd how the gods could be ſo good. 

: nat ſhape! what hue! was ever nymph ſo fair? 
e dotes ! he dies! he too is rooted there, 

ſolid bliſs ! which nothing can deſtroy, 

xcept a cat, bird, ſnail, or idle boy, 

fame's full bloom lies Floria down at night, 

nd wakes next day a moſt inglorious wight 

he Tulip's dead! ſee thy fair Siſter's fate, 

0, , and be kind ere 'tis too late. 
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Nor: are thoſe enemies I mention'd all; 

Beware, O Floriſt, thy ambition's fall. 

A friend of mine indulg'd this noble flame; 

A Quaker ſerv'd him; Adam was his name. 

To one lov'd Fulip oft the maſter went. 
Hung o'er it, and whole days in rapture . ; 
But came, and miſs'd it one ill-fated hour : 

He rag'd ! he roar'd ! What Demon cropt my flower!“ 
Serene, quoth Adam, Lo! *twas cruſht by me; 
Fall'n is the Baa to which thou bolt 8 knee. 


— EDT : as 


—_— 


CHARACTER of a For and of a $LoveR, 
 [YOUNG. g 


; Tus SE all their care DL" on outward ſhow 
For wealth, and fame; for fame alone the Beau. 
Ol late at Fhize's was young Florello ſeen, . 

How blank his look | how diſcompos'd. his mien! 
So hard it proves in grief ſincere to fein! 
 Sunk were his ſpirits z for his coat was Plain. 

Next day his breaſt regain'd its wonted peace, 
his health was mended with a ver- lace. 5 
A curious ariſt long inur'd to toils | 
Of gentler ſort, with combs, and fragrant ts, 
Whether by chance, or by ſome God inſpir'd, 
So toucht hs curls, his mighty ſoul was fir'd. 
The well-ſwoln ties an equal homage claim, 
And either ſhoulder has its ſhare of fame; _ 
His ſumptuous avatch-caſe, tho? conceal'd it lies, 
Like a good conſcience, ſolid joy ſupplies. 
He only thinks himſelf (fo far Fol vain vw 
Stanhope in wit, in breeding Deloeraine. : 
Whene'er by ſeeming chance he throws his eye 
On mirrors fluſhing with his Tyrian dye, 
With how ſublime a tranſport leaps his heart ! 
But fate ordains that deareſt friends muſt part. 
In active meaſures, brought from France, he wheels, 
And triumphs, conſcious of his learned heels, 
So have I ſeen, on ſome bright ſummer's day, 

A calf of genius debonnair, and gay, 
Dance on the bank; as if inſpir'd by fame, 

F ond of the pretty fellow 1 in the ſtream, | b 
3 1 


— — 
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PRECEPTOR, | 
Voroſe is funk with ſhame; whene'er ſurpriz d 
inen clean, or Peruke undiſguis'd. | 
ſublunary chance his veſtments fear, 
I'd like Leopards, as their h appear. 
m'd Surtout he wears, which once was blue, 
{ his foot ſwims in a capacious ſhoe. 
day his wife (for who can. wives reclaim. PE” 
eld her barbarous needle at his fame; 
| open force was vain; by night ſhe went, 
|, while he flept, ſurpriz/d the darling rent; 
ere yawn'd the frize is now become a doubt, 
glery at one entrance quite ſput out. 
c 1 Florello, and Florello him, 
5 hates the filthy creature, that the prim - 
s in each other both theſe fools deſpiſe 
ir own dear ſelves, with undiſcerning eyes; 
ir methods various, but alike their aim; L 
oven and the fopling are the ſame. x 6 


hs. 
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CnanacrE of a Levee-Hoxren, 
rod. 


or 8 butterſlies are Lico's game; 

in effect, his chace is much the ſame ; 

m in purſuit, he ess all the great, 

nch to the foot of title and ate. 

re- e er their Lora/vips go, they never find 
ico, or their ſhadows, lag behind : | 
ts them ſure, where-e'er their Lordſpips 1 run, 
e at their elbows, as a morning dun 

if their grandeur, by contagion, wrought, 4 
ane was, like a fever, to be caught: 


4 


after ſeven years dance from place to place, 185 I I 


> Dane & i is more familiar with his Grace. as 


ho'd be a crutch to prop a rotten peer; 

wing pendant, dangling at his ear, 

erer whiſp'ring ſecrets, which were en 8 
months before, by trumpets, through the town ? 
d be a g/aſs, with flattering grimace, 

[to reſlect the temper of his face; 

lappy pin to ſtick upon his ſleeve, 

T Lord's gracious, and vouchſafes it leave; 3 


Milton. S A Daniſþ Dog. 
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Or 8 when his heavineſs ſhall pleaſe 

To loll, or thump it for his better eaſe; . 

Or a vile butt, for noon or night beſpoke, | 
When the peer ra/hly ſwears he'll club his joke? 
Who'd ſh 4 with laughter, tho? he could not find 
His Lordſhip s jeſt; or, if his noſe broke wind, 
For bleſſings to the Gods profoundly bow, 

That can cry ch;mmney-/weep, or drive a plough ? 
With terms like theſe how mean the Tribe that che? 
: Scarce meaner They, who terms, like theſe, WP 


RY 


— 


| AFFECTATION of DzLicacy ridiculed, 
(rob. 


Tux languid lady. next appears in ſtate, 
Who was not born to carry her own weight; 
She lolls, reels, ſtaggers, till ſome foreign aid 
To her own ſtature lifts the feeble maid. 

Then, if ordain'd to ſo ſevere a doom, 

She, by juſt ſtages, journeys round the room: 
But knowing her own weakneſs, ſhe deſpairs 
To ſcale the A/ps—— that is, aſcend the fairs. 
My fan! let others ſay who laugh at toil ; 

Fan ! hood! glove! ſcarf! is her laconic fyle ; ; 
And that is ſpoke with ſuch a dying fall, 

That Betty rather /ees than hears the call: 

The motion of her lips, and meaning eye, 
Piece out th' idea her faint words deny. 

O liſten with attention moſt profound! 

Her voice is but the ſhadow of a ſound: 

And help! O help! her ſpirits are ſo dead, 
One hand ſcarce lifts the other to her head, 

If, there, a ſtubborn pin it triumphs o'er, 
She pants! ſhe ſinks away! and is no more. 
Let the robuſt and the gigantic carve, 

Life is not worth ſo much, ſhe'd rather flarve 3 ; 
But chew ſhe muſt herſelf; ah cruel fate! 

That Epps can't * proxy eat. 


„* 
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The Tur rin of Ricurs. 
rod G.) 


C AN gold calm pa//ion, or make rea/on ſhine ? 
e we dig ene or abiſdom, from the mine? 


Wil 


rer 


— — — 
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dom to gold prefer, for 'tis much leſs 

make our fortune, than our happineſs ; 

at happineſs which great ones often ſee, 

th rage and wonder, in a low degree, 

emſelves unbleſt: the poor are only poor; 

t what are they who droop amid their ſtore ? 

thing is meaner than a wretch of fate 

e happy only are the truly great. 

Plants enjoy like appetites with Kings, 

d thoſe beſt ſatisfied with cheapeſt things. 

uld both our Indies buy but one new ſenſe, 

r envy wou'd be due to large expence ; 

ce not, thoſe pomps, which to the great belong, 
: but poor arts to mark them from the throng. 

„ how they beg an alins of flattery! £ 

ey languiſh! on ſapport them with a He! 

tecent competence we fully taſte 

lirikes our /e, and gives a conſtant feaſt: 

e, we perceive by dint of thought-alone. 

erich muſt /abour to poſſeſs their own, 

feel their great abundance ; and requeſt 

eir humble friends to help them to be bleſt; 

ſe their treaſures, hear their glory told, 

d aid the wretched impotence of gold. 

ut ſome great ſouls, and touch'd with warmth divine, 
e gold a price, and teach its beams to ſhine. 
boarded treaſure they repute a load, | 

r think ther wealth zheir ozun, till well beſtow'd. 
and re/erworrs of public happineſs, _ 

ro* ſecret ſtreams diſfuſively they bleſs ; 

d while their bounties glide conceal'd from view, 
ve our warts, and /pare our buſhes too. 


| 


— 


— 
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On PROCRASTINATION, 
Tro V. 


L wiſe to-day ; 'tis madneſs to defer ; 


t day the fatal precedent will plead; 


us on, till wiſdom is puſh'd out of life. 
craſtination is the thief of time; 

ar after year it ſteals, till all are fled, 

| tothe mercies of a moment leaves 
e vaſt concerns of an eternal ſcene. 


Vit 
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Of man's miraculous miſtakes, this bears 
The palm,“ That all men are about to live,“ 
For ever on the brink of being born. 

All pay themſelves the compliment to think = 
They, one day, ſnall not drivel; and their pride 
On this reverſion takes up ready praiſe; ; | | 
At leaft, their own; their future ſelves applauds ; 
How excellent that life they ne'er will lead! _ 
Time lodg'd in their own hands is Folly's vails ; ſl 
That lodg'd in Fate's, to Wiſdom they conſign; | 
The thing they can't but purpoſe, they poſtpone ; | 
Tis not in Folly, not to ſcorn a fool; 
And ſcarce. in human wiſdom to do more. 
All Promiſe is Poor dilatory man, | 

And that thro? ev” ry ſtage. When young, indeed, e: 
In full content we, ſometimes, nobly reſt, 

Un- anxious for ourſelves; and only wiſh, 8 

As duteous ſons, our fathers were more wile, 

At thirty man ſuſpects himſelf a fool; 

Knows it at forty, and reforms his plan; 3 

At fifty chides his infamous delay, 85 

Puſhes his prudent purpoſe to reſolves 

In all the magnanimity of thought | 

| Refolves, and re- reſolves; then dies the ſame. + 
And why? Becauſe he thinks himfelf immortal, 
All men think all men mortal, but themſelves ; _ 
Themſelves, when ſome alarming ſhock of fate 
Strikes through their wounded hearts the ſudden dread; 
But their hearts wounded, like the wounded air, 
Soon cloſe; where paſt the ſhaft, no trace is found. 


* 


; On the BR ING of a GOD, 
| YOUNG. 7 
r RE ; — the world ſhut out ;— Thy thou ghts call kent 


Imagination? s airy wing repreſs; — 

Lock up thy ſenſes Let no paſſton ſtir— 
Wake all to Reaſon ;—Let her reign alone — 
Then, in thy Soul's deep ſilence, and the depth 
Of Nature's ſilence, midnight, thus 1 _ | 
As I have done,———— ' 


What am I? and from whence 1 nothing know 
But that 1 am; and ſince Jam, conclude © 


——ů— 
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P 


PR terre 


bing eternal: had there e'er been clonzht, 
{+ {till had been: Eternal there muſt be... - 
nat eternal? — Why not human race? | 
\van's anceſtors without an end? — 
; hard to be conceiv*d'; ſince ev'ry link 
at long cnain'd ſuceeflion 1 18 ſo fratl-; e 
Very part depend, And not the whole? 
rant it true; new difficulties riſ q 
ll quite out at ſea; nor ſee the more. n 
ce earth, and theſe bright orbs E tema too as | 
matter was eternal; ſtill theſe orbs _ 
{ want ſome other father Much deſign 
in all their motiens, all their makes; 
"implies intelligence, and art: 
can't be from themſelves - or man; that art 
ſcarce can eomprehend, could müän beſtow? 
othing greater, yet allow'd than man. 

motion, foreign to the ſmalleſt grain, 
tro? vaſt maſſes of enormous weight? 
bd brute matter's reſtive lump aſſume 
rarious forms, and gave it wings to fly? 
natter innate motion? Then each atom, - 
ing its indiſputable right 
Ince, would form an univerſe of duſt : 
atter none? Then whence theſe-glorious forms, 
houndleſs flights, from ſhapeleſs, and repos'd ? 

atter more than motion? Has it thought, 
nent, and genius? Ls it deeply learn'd 
athematics ? Has it fram'd ſuch laws, 

„but to gueſs, a NewTon made immortal? 
to form; and counſel, to conduct; 
hat with greater far, than human Kill, 

s not in each block ;: a GODHE AD reigns. 45 
if a GOD there i 15, chat GOD now GREAT! 


— —— — 
The IGNORANCE 7 Man, 
HREGARD TO THE GENERAL LAWS OF THE UNIVERSE, 
A Reaſon why be foould be contented wp bis preſent State, 
. tn OPE. 1 
„ firſt, of God above, or man below, 
can we reaſon, but from what we know ?. 


an, what ſee we but his ſtation here, 
Which to reaſon, of to Which refer ? 
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Thro' worlds unnumber'd tho? the God be known, 

*Tis ours to trace him only in our own, - 

He, who through vaſt immenſity can pierce, 

See worlds on worlds compoſe one univerſe, 

Obſerve how ſyſtem into ſyſtem runs, 

What other planets circle other ſuns, 

What vary'd being peoples ev'ry ſtar, 

May tell why heav'n has wade us as we are. 

But of this frame the bearings and the ties, 

The ſtrong connections, nice dependencies, 

Gradations juſt, has thy pervading foul _ 

Look'd thro? ? or can a part pervade the whole? 
Is the great chain, that draws all to agree, 

And drawn ſupports, upheld by God, or thee? 
Preſumptuous man! the reaion would*ſt thou find, 

Why form'd ſo, weak, ſo little, and ſo blind? 

Firſt, if thou canſt, the harder reaſon gueſs, _ 

Why form'd no weaker, blinder, and no leſs? 

Aſk of thy mother earth, why oaks are made 

Faller and ftronger than the weeds they ſhade ? 
Or aſk of yonder argent fields above, 

Why Jove's ſatellites are leſs than Jove ? 
Of ſyſtems poſſible, if *tis confeſt | 

That Wiſdom Infinite muſt form the beſt ; 

Where all muſt full or not coherent be, 

And all that riſes, riſe in due degree ; 

Then, in the ſcale of reas'ning life, *tis plain, 

'T here muſt be ſomewhere, ſuch a rank as man: 

And all the queſtion, (wrangle e'er ſo long) 

Is only this, if God has plac'd him wrong ? 

Reſpecting man, whatever wrong we call, 
May, muſt be right, as relative to all. | 

In human works, tho' labour'd on with pain, 

A thouſand movements ſcarce one purpoſe gain; 
In God's, one ſingle can its end produce; 
Vet ſerves to ſecond too ſome other uſe. 

So man, who here ſeems principal alone, 

Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome ſphere unknown, 

Touches ſome wheel, or verges to ſome goal; 

Tis but a part we ſee, and not the whole. 7 
When the proud ſteed ſhall know why man reſtrains 

His fiery courſe, or drives him o'er the plains; 

When the dull ox, why now he breaks the clod, 

Is now a victim, and now Egypt's god: 


* 


| PRECEPTOR, © 93 
all man's pride and dulneſs comprehend 
ions', paſſions', being's uſe and end; 
oing, ſuff ring, check'd, impell'd; and why 
our a ſlave, the next a deity, 

n ſay not, man's imperfect, heav'n in fault; 
ther, man's as perfect as he ought: 
owledge meaſur'd to his ſtate and place; 

ea moment, and a point his ſpace, «+ 
e perfect in a certain ſphere, — 
matter, ſoon or late, or here, or there? 
left to-day is as completely ſo, 
o began a thouſand years ago. 


— ak n 3 . . 8 * 
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APPINESS partly owing to our IGNORANCE of Fu- 
ke EVENTS, partly to our HOPE of a FUTURE STATE. 
(POPE) | 


VN from all creatures hides the book of fate, 
the page preſcrib'd, their preſent ſtate : 

brutes what men, from men what ſpirits know : 
0 could ſuffer being here below ? . 
mb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day, 

e thy reaſon, would he ſkip and play? 

(to the laſt, he crops the flow'ry food, 

icks the hand juſt rais'd to ſhed his blood. 
ndneſs to the future! kindly giv'n, 

each may fill the circle mark'd by heav'n: 

ſees with equal eye, as God of all,. 

0 periſh, or a ſparrow fall, 

sor ſyſtems into ruin hurPd, 

ow a bubble burſt, and now a world. 

pe humbly then; with trembling pinions ſoar ; 
the great teacher Death ; and God adore. 
future bliſs, he gives not thee to know, 

Ives that hope to be thy bleſſing now. 

ſprings eternal in the human breaſt: | 

never 18, but always To BE bleſt: 

dul, uneaſy, and confin'd from home, 

and expatiates on a life to come. 

the poor Indian! whoſe untutor'd mind 
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1 7 4 ON 
od in clouds, or hears him in the wind; N 
ul, proud ſcience never taught to ſtraß 
the ſolar walk, or milky way 
MEL Yet 


ua —— pon — ans; 


Behind the cloud- -ropt hill, an humbler heav 'n; ; 


His faithful dog ſhall bear him cOmpenye 


Wy AT would this Man? Now apward will he ſoar, 
And little leſs than Angel, would be more; 

Now looking downwards, juſt as griev'd appears, 

Jo want the ſtrength of bulls, the fur of bears, 


Here with degrees of ſwiftneſs, there of force; 


Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. 


No pow'rs of body, or of ſoul to "eb | 
But what his nature and his ſtate can bear, 


— — — — 
* 4 - Cone 
= MO A 


To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore? 
Or quick effluvia darting thro' the brain, 5 
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Yet ſimple nature to his 3 has giv'n, 


Some ſafer world in depth of woods embrac'd, 
Some happier iſland in the wat' ry waſte, 

Where ſlaves once more their native land behold, 
No fiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for boſe 
To be, contents his natural deſire, | 
He aſks no angels wing, no ſeraph's fire; 3 

But thinks, admitted to that equal ſky, 


Le — — 


The UNREASONABLENESs if our COMPLAINT: af 
| PROVIDENCE, 
POPE.) 


Made for his uſe all creatures if he call, 

Say what their uſe, had he the pow'rs of all; 
Nature to theſe, without profuſion, kind, 
The proper organs, proper pow'rs aſſign'd; 
Each ſeeming want compenſated of courſe, 


All in exact proportion to their ſtate z 


Each beaſt, each inſet, happy in its own: 

Is Heav'n en to Man, and Man alone? 

Shall he alone, whom rational we call, 

Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſt with all? 
'The bliſs of Man (could Pride that biking ind) 

I s not to act or think beyond mankind ; 


Why has not Man a microſcopic eye? 

For this plain reaſon, man is not a fly. 

Say what the uſe, were finer optics giv'n, | 
T' inſpe& a mite, not comprehend the heav'n? 
Or touch, if tremblingly-alive all o'er, 


Die of a roſe in aromatic Pain? 


— * 
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ture thunder'd in his op? ning ears. ; | 
unn'd him with the muſic of the ſpheres, 
would he wiſh that Heav'n had left him fill 
hiſp'ring zephyr, and the purling rill! 

nds not Providence all good and wiſe, 

in what it gives, and what denies? 


* * "© 


and SUBORDINATION prevail through all the 
ORKS s of Gop, which form one entire WHOLE. 
POPE.) 


as Creation's ample range extends, 

cale of ſenſual, mental pow'rs aſcends : 

how 1t mounts to Man's imperial race, 

the green myriads in the peopled graſs: 
modes of ſight betwixt each wide extreme, 
ole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beam: 

ell, the headlong lioneſs between, 

and ſagacious on the tainted green: 

Faß from the life that fills the flood, 

ut which warbles through the vernal wood? 
pider's touch, how exquiſitely fine | 

at each thread, and lives along the line: 
nice bee, what ſenſe ſo ſubtly true 
pois'nous herbs extracts the healing dew ? 
infin& varies in the grov'ling ſwine, 

ard, half-reas' ning elephant, with thine ! 
xt that, and reaſon, what a nice barrier? 
ver ſep'rate, yet for ever near! 

mbrance and reflection how ally'd; 

tin partitions ſenſe from thought divide! 
middle natures, how they long to Join, 

ever paſs th' inſuperable line! 

out this juſt gradation, could they be 

ted, theſe to thoſe, or all. to thee ? 

pow'rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, 

thy Reaſon all theſe pow'rs in one ? 

, thro? this air, this ocean, and this earth, 
atter quick, and burſting into birth. 

'c, how high progreſſive life may go! 

a4, how wide! how deep extend below! 
chain of being! which from God began,  * 
es zthereal, human, angel, man, Pies 


Tp 


96 rn POETICAL 


Beaſt, bled; fiſh, inſect, what no eye can ſee, 
No glaſs can reach; from infinite to thee, | 
From thee to nothing. On ſuperior pow'rs 
Were we to preſs, inferior might on ours; 
Or in the full creation leave a void, 
Where, one ſtep broken, the great ſcale's deſtroy'd: 
From Nature's chain whatever link you ſtrike, 
Tenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the chain alike, 

And, if each ſyſtem in gradation roll 
Alike eſſential to th' amazing whole, 

The leaſt confuſion but in one, not all 

That ſyſtem only, but the whole muſt fall. 
Let earth unbalanc'd from her orbit fly, 
Planets and ſuns run lawleſs thro? the ſky ; 

Let ruling angels from their ſpheres be hurP'd, 
Being on being wreck'd, and world on world; 
Heav'n's whole foundations to their centre nod, 
And nature tremble to the throne of God: 

All this dread Ox DEA break for whom? for thee ? 
Vile worm !—oh Madneſs! Pride! Impiety 
What if the foot, ordain'd the duſt to tread, 
Or hand, to toil, aſpir'd to be the head? 
What if the head, the eye, or ear repin'd 
To ſerve mere engines to the ruling Mind ? 

_ Juſt as abſurd for any part to claim _ 

To be another, in this gen'ral frame: 

Juſt as abſurd, to mourn the taſks or pains 
The great directing mind of all ordains. 

All are but parts of one ſtupendous whole, 
Whoſe body Nature is, and God the foul; _ 
That, chang'd thro? all, and yet in all the ſame ;z 
Great in the earth, as in th' æthereal frame; 
Warms in the ſun, refreſhes in the breeze, 
Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms in the trees, 
Lives thro? all life, extends thro? all extent, 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent ; 
Breathes in our ſoul, informs our mortal part, 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart; | 
As full, as perfect, in vile Man that mourns, 

As the rapt Seraph that adores and burns: 
To him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall; 
He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all. 

Ceaſe then, nor Ox DER Imperfection name: 

Our proper bliſs depends on what we blame. 
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ww thy own point: This kind, this due degree 
blindneſs, weakneſs, Heav'n beſtows on thee, 
mit, —In this, or any other ſphere, 

are to be as bleſt as thou canſt bear: 

in the hand of one diſpoſing Pow'r, 

in the natal, or the mortal hour. 

Nature is but Art unknown to thee; 

Chance, Direction which thou canſt not ſee; 
Diſcord, Harmony not underſtood; 

partial Evil, univerſal Good. 

i, ſpite of Pride, in erring Reaſon's ſpite, 
truth is clear, WHATEVER Is, IS RIGHT. 


* _ — — 


The different OFFICES of REASON and SELF-Love, 
(POPE) 


0 Principles in human nature reign ; 

love, to urge, and Reaſon, to reſtrain 

this a good, nor that a bad we call, 

h works its end, to move or govern all ; 

| to their proper operation, ſtill 

ribe all Good, to their improper, III. 

elf. love, the ſpring of motion, acts the ſoul 
ſon's comparing balance rules the whole. 
u, but for that, no action could attend, 

|, but for this, were active to no end: 

d like a plant on his peculiar ſpot, 

draw nutrition, propagate, and rot: 
meteor-like, flame lawleſs thro' the void, 
iroying others, by himſelf deſtroy- c. 
loſt ſtrength the moving principle requires; 
ve its taſk, it prompts, impels, inſpires, 

te and quiet the comparing lies, 
m'd but to check, delib'rate, and adviſe, 
-love, ſtill ſtronger, as its objects nigh ; 

ſon's at diſtance, and in profpe& lie: 

t ſees immediate good by preſent ſenſe ; 

lon, the future and the conſequence. 

er than arguments, temptations throng, 

eſt more watchful this, but that more ſtrong. 
Action of the ſtronger to ſuſpend | 
on ſtill uſe, to Reaſon ſtill attend. 


F Attention 


— — 


— — — 
. — “N! — AC —_—_— = — 


98 : THE POETICAL 
Attention, habit and experience gains; 

Each ftrengthens Reaſon, and Self-love reſtrains. 
Let ſubtle ſchool-men teach their friends to hght, 
More fludious to divide than to unite 5 _ 

And Grace and Virtue, Senſe and Reaſon ſpits 
With all the raſh dexterity of wit. 
Wits, juſt like-Fools, at war about a name, 
Have full as oft no meaning, or the ſame. 
Self-love and Reaſon to one end aſpire, 

Pain their averſion, Pleaſure their deſire ; 

But greedy That, its object would deren, 

This taſte the honey, and not wound the flow'r: 
Pleaſure, or wrong or rightly underſtood, 

Our greateſt evil, or our greateſt good. 


On the Passroxs. ; 3 


{POPE.) 3 ca 

| Mopzs of Self. love the Paſſions we e may call: | 
Tis real good, or ſeeming, moves them all; 7 
But ſince not ev'ry good we can divide, | ate 
And Reaſon bids us for our own provide: Wh. 


Paſſions, tho? ſelfiſh, if their means be fair, 
Liſt under Reaſon, and deſerve her care; 
IThoſe that, imparted, court a nobler aim, 
Exalt their kind, and take ſome Virtue's name. 1 
In lazy Apathy let Stoics boaſt - 
Their Virtue fix*d ; 'tis fix*d as in a froſt; | 
Contracted all, retiring to the breaſt; 7 
But firength of mind is Exerciſe, not Reft: 
The riſing tempeſt puts in act the ſoul, _ 
Parts it may ravage, but preſerves the whole. 
On life's vaſt ocean diverſely we ſail, 
Reaſon the card, but Paſſion is the gale; 
Nor God alone in the ſtill calm we find, 
He mounts the ſtorm, and walks upon the wind. 
Paſſions, like elements, tho? born to fight, 
Vet, mix'd and ſoften'd, in his work unite: 
"Theſe 'tis enough to temper and employ ; 
But what compoſes Man, can Man deſtroy? 
Suffice that Reaſon keep to Nature's road, 
Subject, compound them, follow her and God: 
Love, Hope, and Joy, fair pleaſure's ſmiling train, 
Hate, Fear, and Grief, the nie of Pain; ; 
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LC mix'd with art, and to due bounds confin'd, 

ce and maintain the balance of the mind: 
elights and ſhades, whoſe well-accorded ſtrife 

res all the ſtrength and colour of our life. 

leaſures are ever in our hands or eyes; 

g, when in act they ceaſe, in proſpect riſe : 

ſent to graſp, and future ſtill to find, 

> whole employ of body and of mind, 

| {pread their charms, but charm not all alike 

diff' rent ſenſes, diff” rent objects ſtrike ; 

bee diff rent Paſſions more or leſs inflame, 

trong or weak the organs of the frame; 
hence one MASTER-PASSION in the breaſt, 

e Aaron's ſerpent, ſwallows up the reſt. 

s man, perhaps, the moment of his breath, 

cives the lurking principle of death; 

young diſeaſe, chat muſt ſubdue at length, 


caſt and mingled with his very frame, 
mind's diſeaſe, its RULInG Pass oN came; 
h vital humour, which ſhould feed the whole, 
n flows to this in body and in ſoul ; 
atever warms the heart, or fills the head, 
he mind opens, and its functions ſpread, 
gination plies her dang'rous art, 
pours 1t all upon the peccant part. 
ature its mother, Habit is its nurſe ; 
Spirit, Faculties, but make it worſe z 
on itſelf but gives it edge and pow'r; 
eav'n's bleſt beam turns vinegar more ſour. 
e, wretched ſubjects tho? to lawful ſway, 
is weak queen, ſome favꝰrite ſtill obey : 
if ſhe lends. not arms, as well as rules, 
it can ſhe more than tell us we are fools ? 
h us to mourn our nature, not to mend, 
arp accuſer, but a helpleſs friend ! 
rom a judge turn pleader, to perſuade 
choice we make, or juſtify it made ; 
d of an eaſy conqueſt all along, 
but removes weak paſſions for the ſtrong : 
hen ſmall humours gather to a gout, 
doctor fancies he has driv'n them out. 
5, Nature's road muſt ever be preferr'd ; 
on is here no guide, but ſtill a guard; 
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ws with his growth, and ſtrengthens with his ſtrength: 
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»Tis her's to rectify, not overthrow, 
And treat this paſſion more as friend than foes - 
A mightier pow'r the ſtrong direction ſends, 
And ſev'ral men impels to ſev'ral ends: 
Like varying winds, by other paſſions toſt, 
This drives them conſtant to a certain coaſt. 
Let pow'r or knowledge, gold or glory, pleaſe, 
Or (oft more ſtrong than all) the love of eaſe; 
Thro' life *tis follow'd, ev'n at life's expence ; 
The merchant's toil, the ſage's indolence, 
The monk's humility, the hero's pride, 
All, all alike, find Reaſon on their fide. 
"Flv eternal art, educing good from ill, 
- Grafts on this paſſion our beſt principle: 
*Tis thus the mercury of man is fix'd, 
Strong grows the virtue with his nature mix'd ; 
The droſs cements what elſe were too refin'd, 
And in one int'reſt body acts with mind. 
As fruits, ungrateful to the planter's care, 
On foreign ſtocks inſerted, learn to bear : 
The ſureſt virtues thus from paſſions ſhoot, 
Wild Nature's vigor working at the root. 
What crops of wit and honeſty appear 
From ſpleen, from obſtinacy, hate, or fear! 
See anger, zeal and fortitude ſupply ; - 
Ev'n av'rice, prudence; floth, philoſophy ; 
Luſt, thro' ſome certain ſtrainers well refin'd, 
Js gentle love, and charms all womankind; 
Envy, to which th' ignoble mind's a ſlave, 
Is emulation in the learn'd or brave ; 
Nor virtue, male or female, can we name, 
But what will grow on pride, or grow on ſhame, 
Thus Nature gives us (let it check our pride). 
The virtue neareſt to our vice ally'd : 
Reaſon the bias turns to good from ill, 
And Nero reigns a Titus, if he will. 
The hery foul, abhorr'd 1 in Catiline, | 
In Decius charms, in Curtius is divine : 
The ſame ambition can deſtroy or ſave, 
And makes a patriot as it makes a knave. 
'This'Hght and darkneſs, in our chaos join'd, 
What ſhall divide? The God within the mind. 
Extremes in Nature equal ends produce, 
nen they join to ſome myſterious uſe ; 
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0 lh by turns the other's bounds invade, 
in ſome well-wrought picture, light and ſhade, 
ud oft ſo mix, the ditf*rence is too nice 
here ends the Virtue, or begins the Vice. 
Fools! who from hence into the notion fall, 
at Vice or Virtue there is none at all. 
white and black blend, ſoften, and unite 
tmouſand ways, is there no black or white? 
k your own heart, and nothing is ſo plain; 
15 to miſtake them coſts the time and pain. 
Vice is a monſter of ſo frightful mien, 
„to be hated, needs but to be ſeen ; 
i ſeen too oft, familiar with her face, 
ce firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 
t where th? extreme of vice, was ne'er agreed: | 
K where's the North? at York, 'tis on the Tweed ; 
Scotland at the Orcades ; and there 
Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows where. 
creature owns it in the firſt degree, 
thinks his neighbour further gone than he; 
n thoſe, who dwell beneath its very zone, 
never feel the rage, or never own 
at happier natures ſhrink at with affright, 
e hard inhabitant contends is right. 
irtuous and vicious, ev? ry man muſt be, 
in th? extreme, but all in the degree; 
e rogue and fool by fits 1s fair and wiſe : 
dev'n the beſt, by fits, what they deſpiſe, 
5 but by parts we follow good or all; 
, vice or virtue, ſelf directs it fill ; 
h individual ſeeks a fev'ral goal; 
Heav'n's great view is one, and that the whole : 
at counter-works each folly and caprice 3 ; 
t diſappoints th' effect of ev'ry vice; 
at happy frailties to all ranks apply'd ; 
me to the virgin, to the matron pride, 
ir to the ſtateſman, raſhneſs to the chief, 
kings preſumption, and to crowds belief: 
at Virtue's ends from Vanity can raiſe, 
ch ſeeks no int'reſt, no reward but praiſe ; 
u build on wants, and on defects of mind, 
Joy, the peace, the glory of mankind. 
eav'n forming each on other to depend, 
alter, or a ſervant, or a friend, 
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| Bids each on other for aſſiſtance call, 
*Till one man's weakneſs grows the ſtrength of all, 
Wants, frailties, paſſions, cloſer ſtill ally 
The common int'reſt, or endear the tie. 
To theſe we owe true friendſhip, love ſincere, 
Each home-felt joy that life inherits here : 
Vet from the ſame we learn, in its decline, 
Thoſe joys, thoſe loves, thoſe int'reſts to reſign ; 
Taught half by reaſon, half by mere decay, 
To welcome death, and calmly paſs away. 
Whate'er the paſſion, knowledge, fame, or pelf, 
Not one will change his neighbour with himſelf, 
The learn'd is happy nature to explore, 
The fool is happy that he knows no more; 
The rich is happy in the plenty giv'n, 
'The poor contents him with the care of Heav'n, 
See the blind beggar dance, the oi. had ling, 
The ſot a hero, lunatic a king; 
The ſtarving chemiſt in his golden views 
Supremely bleſt, the poet in his muſe. 
See ſome ftrange comfort ev'ry ſtate attend, 
And pride beftow'd on all, a common friend: 
See ſome fit paſſion ev'ry age ſupply, 
Hope travels thro', nor quits us when we die. 
Behold the child, by nature's kindly law, 
Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled with a ſtraw: - 
Some livelier play-thing gives his youth delight, 
A little louder, but as empty quite: 
Scarfs, garters, gold, amuſe his riper ſtage, 
And beads and pray'r-books are the toys of age: 
Pleas'd with this bauble ſtill, as that before; 
Till tir'd he ſleeps, and Life's poor play is o'er. 
Mean-while Opinion gilds with varying rays 
'Thoſe painted clouds that beautify our 185 ; 
Each want of happineſs by Hope ſupply'd, 
And each vacuity of ſenſe by pride: 
Theſe build as faſt as knowledge can deſtroy; 
In Folly's cup ſtill laughs the bubble, Joy; 
One proſpect loſt, another ſtill we gain; 
And not a vanity is giv'n in vain 
Ev'n mean Self-love becomes, by force divine, 
The ſcale to meaſure others' wants by thine. 
See! and confeſs, one comfort ſtill muſt riſe ; 
» Tis this, Tho' Man's a fool, yet Gp 1s WISE. 
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CARERS SS. 8 103 
The whole UNIVERSE one SYSTEM of SocuETY, 
POE. 


OOK round our r World ; behold the chain of Love 
mbining all below and all above. 
- plaſtic Nature working to this end, 
je ſingle atoms each to other tend, 
tact, attracted to, the next in place 
m'd and impell'd its neighbour to embrace. 
Matter next, with various life endu'd, 
ſs to one centre ſtill, the gen'ral Good, 
dying vegetables life ſuſtain, 
life diſſolving vegetate again; 
forms that periſh other forms ſupply, _ 
turns we catch the vital breath, and die) 
e bubbles on the ſea of Matter borne, 
y riſe, they break, and to that ſea return. 
ling is foreign; Parts relate to whole; 
all-extending, all-preſerving Soul . 
nects each being, greateſt with the leaſt; 
de Beaſt in aid of Man, and Man of Beaſt; 
ſerv'd, all ſerving: nothing ſtands alone; 
chain holds on, and where it ends, unknown. 
as God, thou fool ! work'd ſolely for thy good, 
joy, thy paſtime, thy attire, thy food ? 
o for thy table feeds the wanton fawn, 
him as kindly ſpread the flow'ry lawn : 
for thee the lark aſcends and ſings? 
tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 
for thee the linnet pours his throat ? 
es of his own and raptures ſwell the note. 
bounding ſteed, you pompoully beſtride, 
es with his lord the pleaſure and the prides, 
ine alone the ſeed that ſtrews the plain? 
birds of heav'n {hall vindicate their grain 
e the full harveſt of the golden year? 
pays, and juſtly, the deſerving ſteer: 
log, that ploughs not, nor obeys thy call, 

5 0n the labours of this lord of all. | 
ow, Nature's children ſhall divide her care; 
fur that warms a monarch, warm'd a bear. 
e Man exclaims, * See all things for my uſe ! 
e Man for mine!“ replies a pamper'd gooſe: 
juſt as ſhort of reaſon He muſt fall, 

tlinks all made for one, not one for all. 
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104 UL POLITICAL 
The STATE of NATURE, 
POPE.) 


No think, in Nature's STATE they blindly trod; 
The ſtate of Nature was the reign of God: ; 
Self-love and Social at her birth began, 
Union the bond of all things, and of Man. 
Pride then was not; nor Arts, that Pride to aid; 
Man walk'd with beaſt, joint tenant of the ſhade ; 
The ſame his table, and the ſame his bed; 

No murder cloath'd him, and no murder fed. 

In the ſame temple, the reſounding wood, 

All vocal beings hymn'd their equal God: 

The ſhrine with gore unſtain'd, with gold undreſt, 
Unbrib'd, unbloody, ſtood the blameleſs prieſt: 
Hleav'n's Attribute was Univerſal Care, 

And man's prerogative, to rule, but ſpare. 
Ah! how unlike the man of times to come! 

Of half that live the butcher and the tomb; 
Who, foe to Nature, hears the gen'ral groan, 
Murders their ſpecies, and betrays his own. 

But juſt diſeaſe to luxury ſucceeds, 

And ev'ry death its own avenger breeds; 
The fury-paſlions from that blood began, 
And turn'd on Man a fiercer ſavage, Man. 


REASON inflrufted by INSTINCT in the INVENTI0 
ARTS, and in FORMS of SOCIETY. 
POP.) 


SEE him from Nature riſing ſlow to Art! 

To copy Inſtinct then was Reaſon's part; 

Thus then to Man the voice of Nature ſpake 

* Go, from the Creatures thy inſtructions take: 

« Learn from the birds what food the thickets yield; 
„Learn from the beaſts the phyſic of the field : 

6 Thy arts of building from the bee receive; 


« Learn of the mole to plow, the worm to weave; 
« Learn of the little Nautilus to fail, * | 
« Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 


«« Here too all forms of ſocial union find, 
e And hence let Reaſon, late, inſtruct Mankind: 


' PRECEPTOR. 
lere ſubterranean works and cities ſee ; 
[here towns aerial on the waving tree. 
earn each {mail People's genius, policies, 
he Ants? republic, and the realm of Bees; 
ow thoſe in common all their wealth beſtow, 
and Anarchy without confuſion know; ; 
und theſe for ever, tho? a Monarch reign, 
heir ſep*rate cells and properties maintain. 
ark what unvary'd laws preſerve each ſtate, 
as wife as Nature, and as fix'd as Fate. 
n vain thy Reaſon finer webs ſhall draw, 
ntangle Juſtice in her net of Law, 
Ind right too rigid, harden into wrong; 
till for the ſtrong too weak, the weak too ſtrong. 
et go! and thus o'er all the creatures ſway, 
hus let the wiſer make the reſt obey; 
nd for thoſe Arts mere inſtin& could afford, 
:crown'd as Monarchs, or as Gods ador'd.” 
eat Nature {poke ; obſervant Man obey'd; 
were built, Societies were made: 
roſe one little ſtate; another near 
by like means, and join'd, thro' love or fear. 
here the trees with ruddier burdens bend, 
there the ſtreams in purer rills deſcend ? 
t war could raviſh, Commerce could beſtow, 
he return'd a friend who came a foo: 
eſe and Love mankind might ſtrongly. draw, 
n Love was Liberty, and Nature Law. 
States were form'd; the name of King unknown, 
common int'reſt plac'd the {way in one. 
5 VIRTVE ONLY (or in arts or arms, | 
ing bleſſings, or averting harms) , 
lame wllich in a Sire the Sons obey'd, 
Fince the Father of a People made. +» ,_ 
5 i, hs 
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GIFTS of FORTUNE UNEQUALLY DISTRIBUTED 
Happineſs does not conſiſt in the ſuperabundance of theſe, 
BUT IN, HEALTH, PEACE, AND COMPETENCE, 


{POPE.) 


0 


DER is Heav'n's firſt law ; and this confeſt, 
are, and muſt be, greater than the reit, 
„ich, more wiſe ; but who infers from hence 

luch are happier, ſhocks all common ſenſe. 
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Heav'n to Mankind impartial we confeſs, 

I all are equal in their Happineſs: 
But mutual wants this Happineſs increaſe ; 
All Nature's diff' rence keeps. all Nature's peace. 
Condition, circumſtance is not the thing; 

Bliſs is the ſame in ſubje& or in king, 

In who obtain defence, or who defend, : 

In him who is, or him who finds a friend: 
Heav*n breathes thro? ev'ry member of the whole 

One common bleſſing, as one common ſoul. 

But Fortune's gifts if each alike poſſeſt, 

And each were equal, muſt not all conteſt ? 

If then to all men Happineſs was meant, 

God in Externals could not place Content, 

Fortune her gifts may variouſly diſpoſe, 

And theſe be happy calld, unhappy thoſe ; 

But Heav'n's juſt balance equal will appear, 

_ Vihile thoſe are plac'd in Hope, and theſe in Fear: 
Not preſent good or ill the joy or curſe, 

But future views of better, or of worſe. _ 
Oh ſons of earth! attempt ye ſtill to riſe, 
By mountains pil'd on mountains, to the ſkies ? 
Heav'n ſtill with laughter the vain toil ſurveys, 

And buries madmen in the heaps they raiſe. 

Know, all the good that individuals find, 
Or God and Nature meant to mere Mankind, 


Reaſon's whole pleaſure, all the joys of ſenſe, » 
Lie in three words, Health, Peace, and Competence. 0 
But Health confiſts with Temperance alone, 10 
And Peace, oh Virtue! Peace is all thy own. a 
The good or bad the gifts of fortune gain; . 
But theſe leis taſte them, as they worſe obtain. 5 


Say, in puriuit of profit or delight, . 
Who riſk the moſt, that take wrong means, or right? 7 
Of Vice or Virtde, whether bleſt or curſt, 
Which meets contempt, or which compaſſion firlt ? 
Count all th' advantage proſp'rous Vice attains, 
Tis but what Virtue flies from and diſdains: 
And grant the bad what happineſs they wou'd, 
One they muſt want, which is, to paſs for good. 


* 


PRECEPTOR.. | WW 


Honoun conſs, As in ACTING our ParT well, 
(POPE. j 


NOR and ſhame from no Condition riſe : 

well your part, there all the honour lies. 

tune in Men has ſome ſmall diff'rence made, 

> flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade; 

> cobler apron'd, and the parſon gown'd, 

> friar hooded, and the monarch crown'd. 

hat differ more (you cry) than crown and cowl !”? 
tell you, friend ! a wiſe man and a fool. 

Il find, if once the monarch acts the monk, 
cobler-like, the parſon will be drunk, 

th makes the man, and want of it the fellow; 
reſt is all but leather and prunella. 


* 


As the ſole FounDATION of HAPPINESS. | 
2 {POPE.) . 


OW then this truth (enough for Man to know) 

irtue alone is happineſs below.” 

only point where human bliſs ſtands ſtill, 
| taſtes the good without the fall to ill ; 

re only Merit conſtant pay receives, 
leſt in what it takes, and what it gives; 
joy unequall'd, if its end it gain, 

if it loſe, attended with no pain: 

out ſatiety, tho? e'er ſo bleſs'd, 
but more reliſh'd as the more diftreſs'd : 
broadeſt mirth, unfeeling Folly wears, 
b pleaſing far than Virtue's very tears: 

d, from each object, from each place acquir'd, 
ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd ; - 
er elated, while one man's oppreſs'd ; 
er dejected, while another's bleſs'd ; 

where no wants, no wiſhes can remain, 
e but to wiſh more Virtue, is to gain. 
ee the ſole bliſs Heav'n could on all beſtow ! 
ch who but feels can taſte, but thinks can know: 
poor with fortune, and with learning blind, 
bad muſt miſs, the good, untaught, will find ; 
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Slave to no ſect, who takes no private road, 
But looks through Nature, up to Nature's God : 
Purſues that Chain which links th' immenſe deſign, 
Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine; 
Sees, that no Being any bliſs can know, 
But touches ſome above, and ſome below ; 
Learns, from this union of the riſing Whole, 
The firſt, laſt purpoſe of the human ſoul ; 
And knows where Faith, Law, Morals, all began, 
All end, in Love oF Gov, and LOVE or Man. 
For him alone, Hope leads from goal to goal, 
And opens ſtill, and opens on- his ſoul ; 
Till lengthen'd on to Fa TH, and unconſin'd, 
It pours the bliſs that fills up all the mind. 
He ſees, why Nature plants in Man alone 
Hope of known bliſs, and Faith in bliſs unknown : 
(Nature, whoſe dictates to no other kind 
Are giv 'n in vain, but what they ſeek they find) 
Wile is her preſent ; the connects in this 
His greateſt Virtue with his greateſt Bliſs ; 
At once his own bright proſpect to be bleſt, 
And ſtrongeſt motive to aſſiſt the reſt. 
| Self-love thus puſh'd to ſocial, to divine, 
Gives thee to make thy neighbour” s blefling thine. 
Is this too little for the boundleſs heart ? 
Extend it, let thy enemies have part: 
| Graſp the whole worlds of Reaſon, Life, and . 
In one cloſe ſyſtem of Benevolence 
_ Happier as kinder, in whate'er degree, 
And height of bliſs but height of charity. 
God loves from whole to parts: but human ſoul 
Muſt riſe from individual to the whole. 
Self-love but ſerves the virtuous mind to wake, 
As the ſmall pebble ſtirs the peaceful lake; 
The centre mov'd, a circle ſtraight ſucceeds, 
Another ſtill, and ſtill another ſpreads; 
Friend, parent, neighbour, firſt it will embrace; 
His country next; and next all human race; 
Wide and more wide, th o*erflowings of the mind 
Take ev'ry creature in, of ev'ry kind; 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs bounty bleſt, 
And Heav'n beholds its image in his breaſt. 
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JARACTERS are given according to the Rank of MEN 
; in the WORLD, | | 
| 7 SPORE.) 


| 1S from high life high characters are drawn; 
ſaint in crape is twice a ſaint in lawn; 

judge is juſt, a chanc'llor juſter ſtill; 
gownman, learn'd; a biſhop, what you will; 
le, if a miniſter; but, if a king, 

dre wife, more learn'd, more juſt, more ev'ry thing. 
urt-virtues bear, like gems, the higheſt rate, 

m where Heav'n's influence ſcarce can penetrate : 
life's low vale, the ſoil the virtues like, | 
ey pleaſe as beauties, here as wonders ftrike. 
o the ſame ſun with all-diffuſive rays 

h in the roſe, and in the di'mond blaze, 
eprize the ſtronger effort of his pow'r, 

i jaſtly ſet the gem above the flow'r. 


Fg 


CAMPLES of the STRENGTH of the RULING PaAs$10N. 
In the Hour of DATE. 
For, 


ODIOUS ! in woollen ! *twould a ſaint provoke, 
Vere the laſt words that poor Narciſſa ſpoke) 
No, let a charming chintz, and Bruſſels lace, 
Wrap my cold limbs, and ſhade my lifeleſs face: 
One would not, ſure, be frightful when one's dead 
And—Betty —give this cheek a little red.“ 
The courtier ſmooth, who forty years had ſhin'd 
humble ſervant to all human kind, . 
brought out this, when ſcarce his tongue could ſtir, 
[—where I'm going— ! could ſerve you, Sir!“ 
* 1 give and I deviſe (old Euclio ſaid, 
d fightd) my lands and tenements to Ned.” 5 8 
bur money, Sir? —“ My money, Sir, what all? | - 
Why, —if I muſt—(then wept) I give it Paul.” 
ie manor, Sir ?—*© The manor! hold, he cry'd, 
Not that, —I cannot part with that” and dy'd. 
And you! brave CoBnam, to the lateſt breath * 
al feel your ruling paſſion ſtrong in death: 
ch in thoſe moments as in all the paſt, 
Oh, fave my country, Heav'n!“ ſhall be your laſt. 
| ADVICE 
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Hive to the Fam SEX. 
{POPE.). | 


An! friend! ! to dazzle let the vain deſigpnz 
To raiſe the thought, and touch the heart be thine ! 
That charm ſhall grow, while what fatigues the ring 
Flaunts and goes down, an unregarded thing: 
So when the ſun's broad beam has tir'd the fight, 
All mild aſcends the moon's more ſober light, 
Serene in virgin modeſty ſhe ſhines, 
And unobſerv'd the glaring orb declines, 
Oh! bleſt with temper, whoſe unclouded ray 
Can make to-morrow chearful as to-day : 
She, who can love a ſiſter's charms, or hear 
Sighs ior a daughter with unwounded ear; 
She who ne'er anſwers till a huiband cools, 
Or, if ſhe rules him, never ſhews ſhe rules; 
Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting ways, 
Vet has her humour moſt, when ſhe obeys; 
Let fops or fortune fly Which way they will, 
Diſdains all loſs of tickets or codille; 
Spleen, vapours, or ſmall-pox, above them all, 
And miſtreſs of herſelf, tho' China fall. 


* _— — 


- The Max of Rose. 
{POPE.) 


Bur al our praiſes why ſhould lords engroſs ? 

Riſe, honeſt muſe ! and ſing the Man OF Ross: 

Pleas'd Vaga echoes thro? her winding bounds, - 

And rapid Severn hoarſe applauſe reſounds. | 

Who hung with woods yon mountain's ſultry brow ? 

From the dry rock who bade the waters flo v; 

Not to the ſkies in uſeleſs columns toſt, 

Or in proud falls magnificently loſt, 

But clear and artleſs, pouring thro? the plain 

Health to the ſick, and ſolace to the ſwain ? ' 

Whoſe cauſe-way parts the vale with ſhady rows? 

Whoſe ſeats the weary traveller repoſe? ? 

Who taught that Heav'n-direRted ſpire to riſe ? 
„The Max or Ross,“ each liſping babe replies, 

Behold the market-pliace with poor o'erſpread ! 

The Manor Ros s divides the weekly bread ; 


PRECEPTOR. 
e feeds yon alms-houſe, neat, but void of ſtate, 
here age and want fit ſmiling at the gate; 
im portion'd maids, apprentic'd orphans bleſt, 
he young who labour, and the old who reſt, 
any ſick? the Man oy Ross relieves, 
reſcribes, attends, the med'cine makes, and gives, 
there a variauce? enter but his door, 
aulk'd are the courts, and conteit is no more. 
eſpairing quacks with curſes fled the place, 
nd vile attornies,. now an uſeleſs race, 
Thrice happy man ! enabled to purſue 
hat all fo wiſh, but want the pow'r to do! 
ſay! what ſums that gen'rous hand ſupply ? 
hat mines to {well that boundleſs charity? 
Of debts and taxes, wife and children clear, 
his man poſſeſt five hundred pounds a year. 


c little ſtars! hide your diminiſh'd rays. 

ind what! no monument, inſcription, ſtone ? 
race, his form, his name almoſt unknown? 
Who builds a church to God, and not to fame, 
ill never mark the marble with his name: 

0, ſearch it there, where to be born and die, 

f rich and poor makes all the hiſtory ; | 


rough, that virtue fill'd the ſpace between; 2 


— — 


rov'd by the ends of being, to have been. 


ah, grandeur, bluſh! proud courts, withdraw your blaze! 
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On VERSIFICATION. 
{POPE.} 


DUT moſt by numbers judge a poet's ſong ; 

nd ſmooth or rough, with them, is right or wrong: 
the bright muſe tho? thouſand charms conſpire, 
er voice is all theſe tuneful fools admire ; 

ho haunt Parnaſſus but to pleaſe their ear, 

ot mend their minds; as ſome to church repair, 
lot for the doctrine, but the muſic there. 

beſe equal ſyllables alone require, 

10* oft the ear the open vowels tire; 

tale expletives their feeble aid do join; 

nd ten low words oft creep in one dull line: 

nile they ring round the ſame unvary'd chimes, 
ith ſure returns of ſtill expected rhymes ; | 
here-e*er you find © the cooling weſtern breeze,” 
the the next line, it“ whiſpers thro? the troes:“ 


- 


213. -: THE POETICAL TO 

If cryſtal ſtreams © with pleaſing murmurs creep,” 
The reader's threaten'd (not in vain) with “ ſleep:“ 
Then, at the laſt and only couplet fraught 

With ſome unmeaning thing they call a thought, 

A needleſs Alexandrine ends the ſong, 
That, like a wounded ſnake, drags its flow length along 
Leave ſuch to tune their own dull rhymes, and know 
What's roundly ſmooth; or languiſhingly flow ; 

And praiſe the eaſy vigour of a line, 1 
Where Denham's ſtrength, and Waller's ſweetneſs join. 
True eaſe in writing comes from art, not chance, 

As thoſe move eaſieſt who have learn'd to dance. 
»Tis not enough no harſhneſs gives offence, 

The ſound muſt ſeem an echo to the ſenſe: 

Soft is the ſtrain when zephyr gently blows, 

And the ſmooth ſtream in ſmoother numbers flows; 

But when loud ſurges laſh the ſounding ſhore, 

The hoarſe, rough verſe ſhould like the torrent roar : 

When Ajax ſtrives ſome rock's vaſt weight to throw, 

The line too labours, and the words move ſlow ; 

Not ſo, when ſwift Camilla ſcours the plain, | 

Flies o'er th' unbending corn, and ſkims along the main, 
Hear how Timotheus? vary'd lays ſurpriſe, 5 
And bid alternate paſſions fall and rife ! 
While, at each change, the ſon of Libyan Jove 
Now burns with glory, and then melts with love ; 
Now his fierce eyes with ſparkling fury glow, 

Now ſighs ſteal out, and tears begin to flow : 
Perſians and Greeks like turns of nature found, 

And the world's vitor ſtood ſubdu'd by ſound ! 

The pow'r of muſic all our hearts allow, 

And what Timotheus was, is Dryden now.“ 
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The PARTING of HECTOR and ANDROMACUE. 
{POPE'S HOMER'S ILIAD.) 
Hecrox, this heard, return'd without delay ;. 


Swift thro? the town he trod his former way, 
Through ſtreets of palaces, and walks of ſtate; 
And met the mourner at the Scæan Gate. 

With haſte to meet him ſprung the joy ful fair, 
His blameleſs wife, Aetion's wealthy heir: 
(Cilician Thebe great Action ſway'd, 

And Hippoplacus' wide extended ſhade) 
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nurſe ſtood near, in whoſe embraces preſt 
only hope hung ſmiling at her breaſt, 

om each ſoft charm and early grace adorn, 

r as the new-born ftar that gilds the morn. 
this lov'd infant Hector gave the name 
nandrius, from Scamander's honour'd ſtream; 
anax the Trojans call'd the boy, 

m his great father, the defence of Troy. 

nt the warrior ſmil'd, and pleas'd refign'd 
tender paſſions all his mighty mind. 

beauteous princeſs caſt a mournful look, 

g on his hand, and then dejected ſpoke ; 
boſom labour'd with a boding figh, | 

| the big tear ſtood trembling in her eye. 

oo daring prince! ah whither doſt thou run? 
too forgetful of thy wife and ſon ! 

| think?it thou not how wretched we ſhall be, 
1dow I, an helpleſs orphan he! 

ſure ſuch courage length of life denies, 

thou muſt fall, thy virtue's ſacrifice. 

ce in her ſingle heroes ſtrove in vain; 

x hoſts oppoſe thee, and thou muſt be ſlain! 
grant me, gods! ere Hector meet his doom, 
can aſk of Heav'n, an early tomb! 

0 ſhall my days in one ſad tenour run, 

| end with forrows as they firſt begun. 

parent now remains my grief to ſhare, 
father's aid, no mother's tender care. 

fierce Achilles wrapt our walls in fire, 

d Thebe waſte, and flew my warlike fire ! 

tate compaſſion in the victor bred ; 

n as he was, he yet rever'd the dead, 

radiant arms preſerv'd from hoſtile ſpoil, 

laid him decent on the fun'ral pile; | 

n rals'd a mountain, where his bones were burn'd : 
 mountain-nymphs the rural tomb adorn'd ; 
's ſylvan daughters bade their elms beſtow 
arren ſhade, and in his honour. grow. 

the ſame arm my ſeven brave brothers fel ; 
ne fad day beheld the gates of hell: 

le the fat herds and ſnowy flocks they fed; 
id their fields the hapleſs heroes bled ! 

mother liv'd to bear the victor's bands, 
Queen of Hippoplacia's ſylvan lancs : 
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Redeem'd 


But ſtay my Hector here, and guard his Troy. 


VV 7 PUR POLTPICAL 
Redeem'd too late, ſhe ſcarce beheld again 

Her pleaſing empire and her native plain, 

When ah! oppreſt by life-conſuming woe, 

dhe fell a victim to Diana's bow. 

Vet while my Hector ſtill ſurvives, I ſee 

My father, mother, brethren, all in thee : 

Alas! my parents, brothers, kindred, all 

Once more will periſh, if my Hector fall. 

Thy wife, thy infant, in thy danger ſhare: 

Oh prove a huſband's and a father's care! 

_ That quarter moſt the ſkilful] Greeks annoy, _ 
Where yon' wild fig-trees join the wall of Troy: 
Thou, from this tow'r, defend the important poſt; 
There Agamemnon points his dreadful hoſt, 

That paſs Fydides, Ajax, ſtrive to gain, 

And there the vengeful Spartan fires his train. 
Thrice our bold foes the fierce attack have giv'n, 
Or led by hopes, or dictated from Heav'n. 

Let others in the field their arms employ, 


The Chief reply'd: that poſt ſhall be my care, 

Nor that alone, but all the works of war. 
How would the ſons of Troy, in arms renown'd, | 

And Troy's proud dames, whoſe garments ſweep the grou 

Attaint the luſtre of my former name, _ I 

Should Hector baſely quit the field of fame? 

My early youth was bred to martial pains, 

My ſoul impels me to th' embattl'd plains : 

Let me be foremoſt to defend the throne, 

And guard my father's glories, and my own. 
Yet come it will, the day decreed by fates : 

(How my heart trembles while my tongue relates !) 

The day when thou, imperial Troy! muſt bend, 

And ſee thy warriors fall, thy glories end. 

And yet no dire preſage ſo wounds my mind, 

My mother's death, the ruin of my kind, 

Not Priam's hoary hairs defiPd with gore, 

Not all my brothers gaſping on the ſhore 

As thine, Andromache |! thy griefs I dread ; 

I ſee thee trembling, weeping, captive led! 

In Argive looms our battles to deſign, 

And woes of which ſo large a part was thine ! 

To bear the victor's hard commands, or bring 

The weight of waters from Hyperia's ſpring. 
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re, while you groan beneath tae load of life, 

y cry, behold the mighty Hector's wife! 

e haughty Greek, who lives thy tears to ſee, | 
itters all thy woes, by naming me. 
thoughts of glory paſt, and preſent ſhame, 
houſand griefs ſhall waken at the name: 
be cold before that dreadful day, 

„d with a load of monumental clay! 

Hector, wrapt in everlaſting ſleep, 

|| neither hear thee ſigh, not ſee thee weep, 

hus having ſpoke, th' illuſtrious chief of Troy 
tch'd his fond arms to claſp the lovely boy. 
babe clung crying to his nurſe's breaſt, 

pd at the dazzling helm, and nodding creſt, 

th ſecret pleaſure each fond parent ſmil'd, 
Hector haſted to relieve his child, 
 zlitPring terrors from his brows unbound, 

| plac'd the beaming helmet on the ground, 

n kiſs'd the child, and lifting high in air, 

to the gods preferr'd a father's pray'r. 

) thou ! whoſe glory fills th? zthereal throne, 
all ye deathleſs pox*rs ! protect my fon ! 

nt him, like me, to purchaſe juſt renown, 
guard the Trojans, to defend the crown, 

ainſt his country's foes the war to wage, 

( riſe the Hector of the future age 

when triumphant from ſucceſsful toils 

heroes {lain he bears the reeking tpoils, 

ole hoſts may hail him with deſerv'd acclaim, 

| ſay, this chief tranſcends his father's fame: 
ile pleas*'d amidſt the gen'ral ſhouts of Troy, 
mother's conſcious heart o*erflows with joy. 

e ſpoke, and fondly gazing on her charms, 
word the pleaſing burthen to her arms; 

ton her fragrant breaſt the babe ſhe laid, 

I'd to repoſe, and with a ſmile ſurvey'd, 
 troubPd pleaſure ſoon chaſtis'd by fear, 
mingl'd with a ſmile a tender tear. 

 loften'd chief with kind. compaſſion view'd, 

i dry'd the falling drops, and thus purſu'd. 
indromache F my ſouls far better part, 

h what untimely ſorrows heaves thy heart? 
hoſtile hand can antedate my doom, 
fate condemns me to the filent tomb. 


oro | 
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Fix'd is the term of all the race of earth; 
And ſuch the hard condition of our birth, | 
No force can then reſiſt, no flight can fave; 'F 
All fink alike, the fearful and the brave. 
No more—but haſten to thy taſks at home, 
There guide the ſpindle, and direct the loom: 
Me glory ſummons to the martial ſcene, 
The field of combat is the ſphere for men. | 
Where heroes war, the foremoſt place I claim, 
The firſt in danger as the firſt in fame. 5 
Thus having laid, the glorious chief reſumes 


His tow'ry helmet, black with ſhading plumes, © 


His princeſs parts with a prophetic ſigh, 

- Unwilling parts, and oft reverts her eye 

That ſtream'd at ev'ry look: then moving e 
Sought her own palace, and indulg'd her woe. 
There, while her tears deplor'd the godlike man, 
'Thro? all her train the ſoft infection ran, 

'The pious maids their mingled forrows ſhed, 
And mourn the living Hector, as the dead. 
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Op for Music on ST, CECILIA'S DAY, 
OPER. | 
W ye nine I deſcend and ſing; ; 


The breathing inſtruments inſpire, 

Wake into voice each ſilent ſtring, 

And ſweep the ſounding lyre ! 

In a ſadly-pleaſing ſtrain, 

Let the warbling lute complain: 
Let the loud trumpet ſound, 
Till the roofs all around 

Ihe ſhrill echoes rebound : 

While in more lengthen'd notes and flow, 

The deep, majeſtic, ſolemn organs blow. 
Hark ! the numbers, ſoft and clear, 
Gently ſteal upon the ear; 

Now louder, and yet louder rife, 

And fill with ſpreading ſounds the ſkies ; 

Een in triumph now ſwell the bold notes, 

In broken air, trembling, the wild muſic floats; 


Till, by degrees, remote and ſmall, 
The ſtrains decay, 


And melt away, 
In a dying, dying fall. 
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afic, minds an equal temper know, 

xr well too high, nor fink too low. 

the breaſt tumultuous joys ariſe, 

c her ſoft, aſſuaſive voice applies 

„when the ſoul is preſs'd with cares, 

alts her in enlivening airs, | | 

riors ſhe fires with animated ſounds ; | 

; balm into the bleeding lover's wounds: | | 
| | 


; 
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Melancholy lifts her head, _ 
Morpheus rouzes from his bed, 
Sloth unfolds her arms and wakes, 
Liſt' ning envy drops her ſnakes ; 

ine war no more our paſſions wage, 
giddy factions hear away their rage. 


yen our country's cauſe provokes to arms, 
martial Muſic every boſom warms ! 
hen the firſt bold veſſel dar'd the ſeas, 
on the ſtern the Thracian rais'd his ſtrain, 
Vhile Argo ſaw, her kindred trees : 
Deſcend from Pelion to the main. 
Tranſported demi-gods ſtood round, 
And men grew heroes at the ſound, 

Inflam'd with glory's charms : | 
chief his ſev'nfold ſhield diſplay'd, 
half unſheath'd the ſhining blade: 
ſeas, and rocks, and ſkies rebound 

To arms, to arms, to arms! 


hen thro? all th* infernal bounds, 
ch flaming Phlegethon ſurrounds, 
Love, ſtrong as Death, the Poet led 
To the pale nations of the dead, 
t ſounds were heard, 
t ſcenes appear d, 
Ver all the dreary coaſts ! 

Dreadful gleams, 

Diſmal ſcreams, 

Fires that glow, 

Shrieks of woe, 

Sullen moans, 

Hollow groans, 
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And cries of tortur'd ghoſts! TK 
bark ! he ſtrikes the golden lyre ; | THR 
le, the to tur'd ghoſts reſpire ; | 1 
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Lee, ſhady forms advance ! 
Thy ſtone, O Syſiphus, ſtands ſtill, 
Ixion reſts upon his wheel, 
And the pale ſpe&tres « dance! 
The furies fink upon their iron beds, 


And ſnakes uncurl'd hang liſt'ning round their heads 


By the ſtreams that ever flow, 

By the fragrant winds that blow | 

| Ofer the Elyſian flow'rs ; 

By thoſe happy ſouls who dwell 
In yellow meads of Aſphodel, 

Or Amaranthine bow'rs ; 

By the hero's armed ſhades, 
Glitt*ring thro? the gloomy glades ; 
By the youths that dy'd for love, 
Wand'ring in the myrtle grove, - 
| Reſtore, reſtore Eurydice to life : 
Oh take the huſband, or return the wife ! 
lle ſung, and Hell conſented 
To hear the Poet's prayer: 

Stern Proſerpine relented, . 
And gave him back the fair. 
Thus ſong could prevail 

| O'er death, and o'er hell, 

A conqueſt how hard, and how glorious ! 
Tho? fate had faſt bound her 
With Styx nine times round her, 
Yet Muſic aud Love were victorious. 


But ſoon, too ſoon the lover turns his eyes : 
Again ſhe falls, again ſhe dies, ſhe dies! 
How wilt thou now the fatal ſiſters move 


No crime was thine, if *tis no crime to love. 


Now under hanging mountains, 
Beſide the fails of fountains, 
Or where Hebrus wanders, 
Rolling in Mzanders, 

| All alone, 
Unheard, unknown, - 
He makes his moan ; 
And calls her ghoſt, 
For ever, ever, ever loſt ! 
Now with furies ſurrounded, 
Deſpairing, confounded, 


r PRECEPTOR, 
trembles, he glows, 
jaſt Rhodope's ſnows : 


wild as the winds, o'er the deſert he 1 . 

| Hemus reſounds with the Bacchanals cries 
| Ah ſee, he dies! 

vn in death Eurydice he ſung, 

ice full trembled on his tongue, 

Eurydice the woods, 

Eurydice the floods, 


ice the rocks and hollow mountains rung. 


luſic the fierceſt grief can charm, 
Ind fate's ſevereſt rage diſarm 
luſie can ſoften pain to eaſe, 

Ind make deſpair and madneſs pleaſe : 5 

Dur joys below it can improve, 

Ind antedate the bliſs above. 

s the divine Cecilia found, 
to her Maker's praiſe confin'd the ſound. 
the full organ Joins the tuneful choir 
immortal pow'rs incline their ear: 

on the ſwelling notes our ſouls aſpire, 
ſolemn airs improve the ſacred fire; 
dangels lean from heav'n to hear. 

rpheus now no more let. poets tell, 

bright Cecilia greater pow'r is giv'n; 
umbers rais'd a ſhade from hell, 
rs lift the ſoul to heav'n. 


119 


EXANDER'S FEAST ; or the POWER of Music : 
AN ODE ON sT. CECILIA'S DAY. 
{DRYDEN.) 


'AS at the royal feaſt, for Perſia won, 
44 s warlike ſon: 

loft in awful ſtate 

he god-like hero ſate 

On his imperial throne: 


His valiant peers were plac'd around; 

brows with roſes and with myrtle bounds 
So ſhould deſert in arms be crown'd. 

rely Thais by his fide 

e a blooming eaſtern bride, 

vr of youth and beauty's pride. 


3 | Happy, 
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Who left his bliſsful ſeats above, 


Sublime on radiant ſpires he rode, 


OOO — — ⁵i — — 
1 


A preſent deity, they ſhout around: 
A preſent deity, the vaulted roofs rebound : 


Now give the hautboys breath; he comes, he comes ! 


— ROY — — 
_ — — — — 


Happy, happy, happy pair ! 
None but the brave, 


None but the brave, TY 
None but the brave deſerve the fair. 


Timotheus plac'd on high, 
Amid the tuneful quire, 
With flying fingers touch'd the lyre: 
The trembling notes aſcend the ſky, | 
And heav'nly joys inſpire, 
The ſong began from Jove; | 


Such is the pow'r of mighty love! 
A dragon's fiery form bely'd the god : 


When he to fair Olympia preſs'd, 
* * X * * * X * * * * * X * K X X K 


And ſtamp'd an image of himſelf, a ſovereign of the wo 
The liſt'ning crowd admire the lofty ſound; 


With raviſh'd ears 

The monarch hears, 

Aſſumes the god, 

Affects to nod, | 
And ſeems.to ſhake the ſpheres, 


The praiſe of Bacchus, then, the ſweet muſician ſung 
Of Bacchus ever fair, and ever young : 
The jolly god in triumph comes; 

Sound the trumpets, beat the drums; 
Fluſh'd with a purple grace 
He ſhews his honeſt face. 


Bacchus, ever fair and young, 
Drinking joys did firſt ordain : 
| Drinking 1 is the ſoldier's pleaſure 3 . 
Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the pleaſure ;_ 
Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 


Sooth'd with the ſound the king grew vain ; - 
Fought all his battles o'er again; 
And thrice he routed all his foes ; and thrice he flew the 
The maſter ſaw the madneſs riſe; 
His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes: 
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4 while he heav'n and earth defy'd, 

hang'd his hand and check'd his * 

e choſe a mournful muſe 

ft pity to infuſe : _ 

: ſung Darius great and good, 

too ſevere a fate, 

1'n, fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, 

I'n from his high eſtate, 

d welt'ring in his blood: 

rted at his utmoſt need, 

oſe his former bounty fed, 

he bare earth expos'd he lies, 

not a friend to cloſe his eyes. | 
ith down-caſt look the joyleſs victor ſat, 

Revolving in his alter'd ſoul | 
he various turns of fate below; 

ind now and then a ſigh he ſtole ; ; 

Und tears began to flow. 


mighty maſter ſmil'd to ſee 
bve was in the next degree: 
but a kindred ſound to move; 
ity melts the mind to love. 
ly ſweet in Lydian meaſures, 
dn he ſooth'd his ſoul to pleaſures, 
r, he ſung, is toil and trouble; 
nour but an empty bubble; 
9 Never ending, ſtill begining, 
ting till, and till deſtroying : 
{ the world be worth thy winning, 
ink, O, think it worth enjoying! 
ovely Thais ſits beſide thee, 
ake the good the gods provide thee, 
many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe; 
e was crown'd, but muſic won the cauſe. 


prince, unable to conceal his pain, 
722'd on the fair 


'ho caus'd his care, 

nd ſigh'd and look'd, ſigh'd and look'd, 
gh'd and look'd, and ſigh'd again | 
7h with love and wine at once oppreſs'd, 
anquiſh'd victor ſunk upon her . 


[ike the golden lyre again; 
der yet, and yet a louder ſtrain. 


G . | Break 


* 


ö the 
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Break his bands of ſleep aſunder, | 
And rouſe him, like a rattling peal of thunder, 
Hark, hark! the horrid ſound 
Has rais' d up his head; 
As awak'd from the dead, 
And amaz'd, he ſtares around. 
| Revenge, revenge! Timotheus cries, 
See the furies ariſe, 
See the ſnakes that they rear, 
How they hiſs in their hair, 
And the ſparkles that flaſh from their eyes! 
Behold a ghaſily band, 
Each a torch in his hand ! ! 1 
Theſe are Grecian ghoſts, chat in battle were lain, 
And unbury'd remain 
Inglorious on the plain : 
Give the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew : 
| Behold how they toſs their torches on | high, 
How they point to the Perſian abodes, 
And glitt'ring temples of their hoſtile gods. 
Ihe princes applaud, with a furious joy; 
And the king ſeiz'd a flambeau, with zeal to deſtroy; 
Thais led the way, nd 
To light him to his prey, g plca 
And, like another Helen, fir'd another Troy. In th 


Thus long ago, | 
Ere heaving bellows learn? d to blow, 
While organs yet were mute, 
Timotheus, to his breathing flute 1 
| And ſounding lyre, 
Could ſwell the ſoul to rage, or kindle ſoft defire. 
At laſt divine Cecilia came, . 
Inventreſs of the vocal frame; * 
The ſweet enthuſiaſt, from her ſacred ſtore, F 1. 
Enlarg'd the former narrow bounds, E e 
And added length to ſolemn ſounds, fs 
With nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown before. h 5 
Let old Timotheus yield the prize, N 5 


Or both divide the crown ; _ | in 
He rais'd a mortal to the 1 je 915 18 


She drew an angel down. | . en 
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 DescrIPTION of a BATTLE, 
ILLUSTRATED BY A SUBLIME COMPARISON, 


| | 
{ADDISON. 


O, my Muſe ! what numbers wilt thou find 
g the furious troops in battle join'd | 

inks J hear the drums tumultuous ſound 

Gors' ſhouts and dying groans confound, 
Ircadful burſt of cannon rend the ſkies, *- 
l the thunder of the battle riſe. 


in the ſhock of charging hoſts unmov'd, 
t confuſion, horror, and deſpair, 

n'd all the dreadful ſcenes of war: 
ceful thought the field of death ſurvey'd, 
ting ſquadrons ſent the timely aid, 

{ repuls'd battalions to engage, 

ght the doubtful battle where to rage. 

n an angel, by divine command, 

ing tempeſts ſhakes a guilty land, 

; of late o'er pale Britannia paſt, 

nd ſerene he drives the furious blaſt; _ 
picas'd the Almighty's orders to perform, 


n the whirlwind, and directs the ſtorm. - 
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then great Marlbro's mighty ſoul was prov'd, 
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The firſt OnstT of a BATTLE, 
ILLUSTRATED BY A NOBLE COMPARISON. 
 (POPE'S HOMER'S ILTAD.) 


D at his poſt was each bold Ajax found, 

ell-rang'd ſquadrons ſtrongly circled round: 

e their order, ſo diſpos'd their fight, 

18 ſelf might view with fix'd delight; 

(the God of war inclin'd his eyes, 

4 of war had own'd a juſt ſurprize. 

n phalanx, firm, reſolv'd as fate, 

ng Hector and his battle wait. 

Licene gleams dreadful o'er the fields, 

in armour lock'd, and ſhields in ſtields, 

Kean on ſpears, on targets targets throng, 

uck to helms, and man drove man along. 
: 52 
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(Which from the ſtubborn ſtone a torrent rends) 


Ships heretofore in ſeas like fiſhes 
The mightieſt ſtill upon the ſmalleſt fed; 
Thou on the deep impoſeſt nobler laws, 
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The floating plumes unnumber'd wave above, dre 
As when an earthquake ſtirs the nodding grove ride 
And, levelPd at the ſkies with pointing rays, eto 
Their brandiſh'd lances at each other blaze. _ 
Thus breathing death, in terrible array, je 1 
Tue cloſe-compacted legions urg'd their way: ni 
Fierce they drove on, impatient to deſtroy; ) e pl 
Troy charg'd they firſt, and Hector firſt of Troy. etl 

As from ſome mountain's craggy forehead torn, dee 

A rock's round fragment flies, with fury borne, tri 


Precipitate the pond'rous maſs deſcends : 

From ſteep to ſteep the rolling ruin bounds ; 
At ev*ry ſhock the crackling wood reſounds IL 
Still gath'ring force, it ſmokes; and, urg'd amain, 

Whirls, leaps, and thunders down, impetuous to the pb 
There ftops—So Hector: Their whole force he prov'd, 
Reſiſtleſs when he rag'd, and when he ſtopt unmov'd. 
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To the KiNG on his Navy. aug 


ALLER.) vs 


. 1 | | 3 le fo 
WIERE.-R'ER thy navy ſpreads her canvas-wings, I pre. 
Homage to thee, and peace to all ſhe brings ; 


ice | 


.. The French and Spaniards, when thy flags appear, le ec 


Forget their hatred, and conſent to fear. | b de 
So Jove from Ida did both hoſts ſurvey, me \ 


And, when he pleas'd to thunder, port the fray. 
ped, 


IE ne 
dainti 
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And, by that juſtice, haſt remov'd the cauſe 
Of thoſe rude tempeſts, which for rapine ſent, 
Too oft, alas! involv'd the innocent. | ary 
Now ſhall the ocean, as thy Thames, be free vari 
From both thoſe fates, of ſtorms, and piracy ; e col 
But we moſt happy, who can fear no force 

But winged troops, or Pegaſean horſe. 

*Tis not ſo hard for greedy foes to ſpoil 
Another nation, as to touch our ſoil. 5 
Should nature's ſelf invade the world again, 
And o'er the centre ſpread the liquid main, 
Thy pow'r were ſafe; and her deſtructive hand 
Wou'd but enlarge the bounds of thy command: 


The 


dre 


Unc 
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dreadful fleet would ſtyle thee Lord of all, 
ide in triumph o'er the drowned ball: 

e tow'rs of oak o'er fertile plains might go, 
ſiſit mountains where they once did grow. 

e world's reſtorer once could not endure, 
finiſh'd Babel ſhould thoſe men ſecure, | 
e pride deſign'd that fabric to have ſtood 
e the reach of any ſecond flood. 

ice his choſen more indulgent, he 

5 truſt ſuch power with ſo much piety. / / 


On the INVENTION of LETTERS. 


LL me what genius did the art invent, 

lively image of the voice to paint; 

ir{t the ſecret how to colour ſound, 

to give ſhape to reaſon, wiſely found ; 

bodies how to cloath ideas, taught; 

low to draw a picture of a thought: 

taught the hand to ſpeak, the eye to hear 

nt language roving far and near; 

 ſofteit noiſe out- ſtrips loud thunder's ſound, 
ſpreads her accents through the world's vaſt round: 
ice heard by the deaf, ſpoke by the dumb, 

e echo reaches long, long time to come; 

h dead men ſpeak as well as thoſe alive— 

me what genius did this art contrive? | / 


— 
The ANSWER, 
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IE noble art to Cadmus owes its rife, 
painting words, and ſpeaking to the eyes; 
rt in wond'rous magic fetters bound 

airy voice, and ſtop'd the flying ſound: 
various figures by his pencil wrought, 

e colour, form, and body to the thought. 
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The ENTHUSIAST ; or the LoveR of NATURE. 
J. WARTON.) | 
green- rob'd Dryads, oft at duſky eve 


ond'ring ſhepherds ſeen, to foreſts brown, 
| 0 G 3 


126 THE POETICAL 
To unfrequented meads, and pathleſs wilds, 
Lead me from gardens deck'd with art's-vain pomps, 
Can gilt alcoves, can marble-mimic gods, 
Parterres embroider'd, obeliſks, and urns 
Of high relief: can the long, ſpreading lake, 
Or viita leſſening to the ſight ; can Stow 
With all her attic fanes, ſuch raptures raiſe, 
As the thruſh-haunted copſe, where lightly leaps 
The fearful fawn the ruſtling leaves along, 
And the brifk ſquirrel ſports from bough to bough, 
While from an hollow oak, whoſe naked roots 
* Oferhang a penſive rill, the buſy bees 
Hum drowſy lullabies? The bards of old, 
Fair Nature's friends, ſought ſuch retreats, to charm 
Sweet Echo with their ſongs ; oft too they met 
In ſummer-ev*nings, near ſequeſter'd bow'rs, 
Or mountain-nymph, or muſe, and eager learn'd 
The moral ſtrains ſhe taught to mend mankind, 
As to a ſecret grot ZEgeria ſtole | 
With patriot Numa, and in filent night 
Whiſper'd him ſacred laws, he lifPning fat 
Rapt with her virtuous voice, old Tyber lean'd 
Attentive on his urn, and huſh'd his waves. 
Rich in her weeping country's ſpoils Verſailles 
May boaſt a thouſand fountains, that can caſt - 
The tortur'd waters to the diſtant heav'ns;' 
Yet let me chooſe ſome pine-top'd precipice, 
Abrupt and ſhaggy, whence a foamy- ſtream, - 
Like Anio, tumbling roars ; or ſome bleak heath, 
Where ſtraggling ſtand the mournful juniper, 
Or yew-tree ſcath'd ; while in clear proſpect round, 
| From the grove's boſom ſpires emerge, and ſmoak 
In bluiſh wreaths aſcends, ripe harveſts wave, 
Low, lonely cottages, and ruin'd tops 
Of Gothic battlements appear, and ſtreams 
Beneath the ſun-beams twinkle. —The ſhrill lark, 
That wakes the woodman to his early taſk, 
Or love-fick Philomel, whoſe luſcious lays 
Soothe-lone night wanderers, the moanmg dove 
Pitied by liſtening milk-maid; far excel IF 
The deep-mouth'd viol, the ſoul-Julling lute, 
And battle-breathing trumpet. Artful ſounds! 
That pleaſe not like the chorifters of air, ; 
When firli they hail th WG of laughing May. 
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an Kent deſign like Nature? Mark where Thames 

ity and pleaſure pours thro? * Lincoln's meads ; 

n the great artiſt, tho' with taſte ſupreme 

lu'd, one beauty to this Eden add ? 

o he, by rules unfetter'd, boldly ſcorns 

rmality and method, round and ſquare 

daining, plans irregularly great. 

reative Titian, can thy vivid ſtrokes, 

thine, O graceful Raphael, dare to vie 

ch the rich tints that paint the breathing mead ? 

e thouſand-colour'd tulip, violet's hell 

w-clad and meek, the vermil-tintur'd roſe, 

{ golden crocus ?—Yet with theſe the maid, 

ils or Phoebe, at a feaſt or wake, 

rjetty locks enamels; fairer ſhe, 

innocence and home-ſpun veſtments dreſs'd, 

Ian if cœrulean ſapphires at her ears 

ne pendent, or a precious diamond croſs 

vd gently on her panting boſom white. 

ſon? ſhepherd idly ſtretch'd on the rude rock, 

ening to daſhing waves, and ſea-mews? clang 

ph hovering o'er his head, who views beneath 

e dolphin dancing o'er the level brine, 

us more true bliſs than the proud Admiral, 

id his veſſels bright with burniſh'd gold 

d ſilken ſtreamers, tho? his lordly nod 

n thouſand war-worn mariners revere. 

d great Eneas + gaz'd with more delight 

the rough mountain ſnagg'd with horrid ſhades, 

here cloud-compelling Jove, as fancy dream'd, 

ſcending ſhook his direful Ægis black) | 

an if he enter'd the high Capitol 

golden columns rear'd, a conquer'd world 

laauſted to enrich its ſtately head. 

re pleas'd he ſlept in poor Evander's cot, 

ſaggy ſkins, lull'd by ſweet nightingales, 

an if a Nero, in an age refin'd, | 

heath a gorgeous canopy had plac'd 

royal gueſt, and bade his minſtrels ſound 

ft ſlumb'rous Lydian airs, to ſoothe his reſt. 
Happy the firſt of men, ere yet confin'd 

ſmoaky cities; who in ſheltering groves, 
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The earl of Lincoln's terrace at Weybridge, in Surry. 
r ZEncid VIII. | See Lucretius, lib. 5, 
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128 THE POETICAL 
Warm caves, and deep-ſunk vallies liv'd and lov'd, 
By cares unwounded ; what the ſun and ſhowers, 
And genial earth untillag'd could produce, 
They gather'd grateful, or the acorn brown, 
Or bluſhing berry ; by the liquid lapſe ' 
Of murm'ring waters call'd to flake their thirſt, 
Or with fair nymphs their ſun-brown limbs to bathe; 
With nymphs who fondly claſp'd their fav'rite youths, 
Unaw'd by ſhame, beneath the beechen ſhade, | 
Nor wiles, nor artificial coyneſs knew. 
Then doors and walls were not; the melting maid 
Nor frowns of parents fear'd, nor huſband's threats; 
Nor had curs'd gold their tender hearts allur'd : 
Then beauty was not venal. Injur'd Love! 

O whither, god of raptures! art thou fled? _ 
| While Avarice waves his golden wand around, 
Abhorr'd magician, and his coſtly cup 
Prepares with baneful drugs, t' enchant the ſouls 
Of each low-thoughted fair to wed for gain. 

In earth's firſt infancy (as ſung the * bard, 
Who ftrongly painted what he boldly thought) 
'Tho? the fierce north oft ſmote with iron whip 
Their ſhiv'ring limbs, tho? oft the briſtly boar 
Or hungry hon *woke them with their howls, 
And ſcar'd them from their moſs-grown caves to rove 
Houſeleſs and cold in dark tempeſtuous nights; 

Vet were not myriads in embattl'd fields 
Swept off at once, nor had the raging ſeas 
O'erwhelm'd the found'ring bark and ſhrieking crew; 
In vain the glaſſy ocean ſmil'd to tempt 
The jolly ſailor, unſuſpecting harm; 
For commerce ne'er had ſpread her ſwelling fails, 
Nor had the wond”ring Nereids ever heard 
The daſhing oar: then famine, want, and pine, 
Sunk to the grave their fainting limbs ; but us 
Diſeaſeful dainties, riot and exceſs, | 
And feveriſh luxury deftroy. In brakes, 

Or marſhes wild unknowingly they cropp'd 
Herbs of malignant juice; to realms remote 
While we for pow'rful poiſons madly roam, 
From ev'ry noxious herb collecting death. 
What tho? unknown to thoſe primeval fires 
The well-arch'd dome, peopled with breathing forms 


» Lucretius. 
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| fair Italia's frilful hand, unknown 

be ſhapely column, and the crumbling buſts. 
awful anceſtors in long deſcent ? 

t why ſhould man miſtaken deem it nobler 

> dwell in palaces, and high roof d halls, 

an in God's foreſts, architect ſupreme ! 

y, is the Perſian carpet, than the field's 
meadow's mantle gay, more richly wov'n; 
ſofter to the votaries of eaſe _ | 
an bladed graſs perfum'd with dew-drop flow'rs 
aſte corrupt! that luxury and pomp, 
ſpecious names of poliſh'd manners veil'd, 
ld proudly baniſh Nature's ſimple charms ! 
-beauteous Nature! by thy boundleſs charms 
preſs'd, O where ſhall I begin thy praiſe, 
here turn th? extatic eye, how eaſe my breait 
at pants with wild aſtoniſhment and love ? | 

kk foreſts, and the op'ning lawn, refreſn'd 

1 ever-guſhing brooks, hill, meadow, dale, 
e balmy bean- field, the gay-clover'd cloſe, 
ſweetly interchang'd, the lowing ox, 

e playful lamb, the diſtant water-fall, 

v faintly heard, now ſwelling with the breeze, 
e ſound of paſtoral reed from hazel-bower, 

e choral birds, the neighing ſteed, that inuffs 
dappled mate, ſtung with intenſe deſire, 

e ripen'd orchard when the ruddy orbs _ 
wixt the green leaves bluſh, the azure ſkies, 
 chearful ſun that thro” earth's vitals poars 
light and health and heat; all, all con{pire, 
raiſe, to ſoothe, to harmonize the mind, 

lift, on wings of praiſe, to the great Sire 
being and of beauty, at whoſe nod 

ation ſtarted from the gloomy vault 

dreary Chaos, while the griſly king | 
mur'd to feel his boiſterous power confin'd. 
What are the lays of artful Addiſon, 

ly correct, to Shakeſpear's warblings wild? 
om on the winding Avon's willow'd banks 
Fancy found, and bore the ſmiling babe 

a cloſe cavern: (till the ſhepherds ſhew 
ſacred place, whence with religious awe 
hear, returning from the field at eve, 

unge whiſp'rings of ſweet muſic thro? the air) 
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130 ot THR POETICAL 
Here, as with honey gather'd from the rock, 
She fed the little prattler, and with ſongs 
Oft' ſooth'd his wond'ring eais, with deep delight 
On her ſoft lap he ſat, and caught the ſounds. 
Ofr near ſome crowded city would I walk, 
Liſtening the far-off noiſes, rattling cars, 
Loud ſhouts of joy, ſad ſhrieks of forrow, knells 
Full flowly tolling, inſtruments of trade, 
Striking mine ears With one deep-ſwelling ham. 
Or wand'ring near the ſea, attend the ſounds 
Of hollow winds, and ever-beating waves. He 
Ev'n when wild tempeſts ſwallow up the plains, 
And Boreas? blaſts, big hail, and rains combine 
To ſhake the groves and mountains, would I fit, 
Penſively muſing on th? outrageous! crimes . 

That wake geav'n's vengeance:! at ſuch ſolemn hours, 
 Pzmons and goblins thro the dark air ſhriek, | 
While Hecate, with her black-brow'd ſiſters nine, 
Rides o'er the earth, and ſcatters woes and death. 

Then too, they ſay, in drear Agyptian wilds | 
The hon and the tiger prowl for prey | 
With :oarings loud! the liſt'ning traveller , „ 

| Staits fear-ſtruck, while the hollow- -echoing wack | 
Of pyramids increaſe the deathful ſounds. -, 

Eat let me never fail in cloudleſs e 

When ſilent Cynthia in her ſilver car: 
Thro' the blue concave ſlides, when fine the Hills; 
Twinkle the firearms, and woods look tipt with gold, 
To ſeek ſome level mead, and there invoke ext ©: 
Old Midnight's fifter, Contemplation ſage, 
(Queen of the rugged brow, and ftern- . we) 
'To lift my ſoul above this little earth, 
This folly-fetter'd world: to purge m * ears, 5 
That I may hear the rolling planet's ſong 
And tuneiul turning ſpheres : if this be barr'd, 
The little Fayes that dance in neighbouring. dales, 
Sipping the night-dew, while they laugh and love, 
Shall charm me with aerial notes. —As thus 

| I wander muſing, lo, what aweful forms 

Voonder appear! ſharp-ey'd Philoſophy 

Clad in dun robes, an eagle on his wriſt, 

| Firſt meets my eye; next, virgin Solitude 

] Serene, who bluſhes at each gazer's ſight ; 

| 'Then Wiſdom' s hoary head, with crutch in hand, 
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embling, and bent with age; laſt Virtue's ſelf 
ling, in white array'd, who with her leads 
cet Innocence, that prattles by her fide, 

raked boy !—Harraſs'd with fear I ſtop, 

gaze, when Virtue thus —* Whoe'er thou art, 
lortal, by whom I deign to be beheld 

1 theſe my midnight-walks ; depart, and ſay 
That henceforth I and my immortal train 

orfake Britannia's iſle ; who fondly ſtoops kg 
lo vice, her favourite paramour.— She ſpoke, _ - by. 
d as ſhe turn'd, her round and roſy neck, Ut 
er flowing train, and long ambroſial hair, 

eathing rich odours, I enamour'd view. 

0 who will bear me then to weſtern climes, 

ince Virtue leaves our wretched land) to fields 
It unpolluted with Iberian ſwords: 

e iſles of innocence, from mortal view 

eply retir'd, beneath a plantane's ſhade, 

ere Happineſs and Quiet fit enthron'd, 

th fimple Indian ſwains, that J may hunt 

e boar and tiger thro? ſavannahs wild, 

ro fragrant deſarts, and through citron-groves. 
ere fed on dates and herbs, would I deſpiſe 

e far-fetch'd cates of Luxury, and hoards 
narrow-hearted Avarice ; nor heed 

e diſtant din of the tumultuous world. 

when rude. whirlwinds rouze the roaring main, 
neath fair Thetis fits, in coral caves, | 
renely gay, nor ſinking ſailors' cries 
turb her ſportive nymphs, who round her for 

e light fantaſtic dance, or for her hair 

eave roſy crowns, or with according lutes 

ace the ſoft warbles of her honied voice. + 
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PARENT of each lovely Muſe, 
y ſpirit o'er my ſoul diffuſe, 
er all my artleſs ſongs preſide, 
footſteps to thy temple guide, 
offer, at thy turf-built ſhrine, 
golden cups no coſtly wine, 
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ONE: THE roErI CAL. 
No murder'd fatling of the flock, 
But flowers and honey from the rock. 
O Nymph, with looſely- flowing hair, 
Wich buſkin'd leg, and boſom bare, 

Thy waiſt with myrtle-girdle bound, 

Thy brows with Indian feathers crown'd, 
Waving in thy ſnowy hand 

An all-commanding magic wand, 

Of pow'r to bid freſh gardens blow 
Mid chearleſs Lapland's barren ſnow, 
Whoſe rapid wings thy flight convey 
Thro' air, and over earth and ſea, 

While the vaſt various landſkip lies 

Conſpicuous to thy piercing eyes. 

O lover of the deſart, hail ! | 

Say, in what deep and pathleſs vale, 
Or on what hoary mountain's fide, 

Mid falls of water you reſide, 

Mid broken rocks, a rugged icene, 
With green and graſſy dales between, 
Mid foreſts dark of aged oak, | 

| Ne'er echoing with the woodman's ſtroke, * 
| Where never human art appear'd, 2 
| Nor e'en one ftraw-roof *d cot was rear'd, 

| Where Nature ſeems to fit alone, 

| Majeſtic on a craggy throne ; | 

Tell me the path, ſweet wand'rer, tell, 

To thy unknown ſequeſter'd cell; 

Where woodbines cluſter round the door, 
Where ſhells and moſs o'erlay the floor, 

And on whoſe top an hawthorn blows, 

Amid whoſe thickly-woven boughs 

Some nightingale ſtills builds her neſt, 

Each ev'ning warbling thee to reſt : 

'Then lay me by the haunted ftream, 

Rapt in ſome wild, poetic dream, 

In converſe while methinks I rove 

With Spenſer thro? a fairy grove ; 

Till ſuddenly awoke, I hear 

Strange whiſper'd muſic in my ear, 

And my glad ſoul in bliſs is drown'd 

By the ſweetly-ſoothing ſound, 

Me, Goddeſs, by the right-hand lead, 
Sometimes thro' the yellow mead, 


PRECEPTOR. 


ere Joy and white-rob'd Peace reſort, 
| Venus keeps her feſtive court, 


4 lightly trip with nimble feet, 

{ding their lily-crowned heads: 

ere Laughter roſe-lip'd Hebe leads; 

ere Echo walks ſteep hills among, 

'ning to the ſhepherd's ſong. 

et not theſe flow'ry fields of joy 

long my penſive mind employ : 

e, Fancy, from theſe ſcenes of folly, 

meet the matron Melancholy, 

{deſs of the tearful eye, 

at loves to fold her arms and ſigh! 
us with filent footſteps go 

Icharnels and the houſe of woe, 

Gothic churches, vaults, and tombs, 

ere each ſad night ſome virgin comes, 

6 throbbing breaſt, and faded cheek, 

promis'd bridegroom's urn to ſeek ; 

to ſome Abbey's mould”ring tow'rs, 

ere, to avoid cold wintry ſhow'rs, 

naked beggar ſhiv'ring lies, 

ile whiſtling tempeſts round her riſe, 

| trembles left the tott'ring wall 

uld on her ſleeping infants fall. 

ow let us louder ſtrike the lyre, 

my heart glows with martial fire, 

el, I feel, with ſudden heat, 

big tumultuous boſom beat ; 

 trampet's clangors pierce mine ear, 
ouſand widows? ſhrieks I hear; 

e me another horſe! I cry; | 

the baſe Gallic ſquadrons fly! 

nce is this rage? — What ſpirit, ſay, 

battle hurries me away ? 

Fancy, in her fiery car, 

nſports me to the thickeſt war, 

re whirls me o'er the hills of ſlain, 

re Tumult and Diſorder reign ; 

ere mad with pain the wounded ſteed 

mples the dying and the dead : 

re giant-Terror ſtalks around, 
 ſullen joy ſarveys the ground, 


ere Mirth and Youth each evening meet, 
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The pangs of abſence, O remove, 


Canſt fold in viſionary bliſs, 


To Summer tells her tender tale, 
And ſtains with wine his jolly cheeks, - 
: Shakes his filver beard with cold, 
Thy ſolemn whiſpers, Fancy, hear. 


Without thy pow'rful, vital aid, 
That breathes an energy divine, 


And pointing to th' enſanguin'd field, 
Shakes his dreadful Gorgon-ſhield! 

O guide me from this horrid ſcene, 
To high-arch'd walks and alleys green, 
Which lovely Laura ſeeks, to ſhun 
The fervours of the mid-day ſun; 


For thou canſt place me near my love, 


And let me think I fteal a kiſs. 

When young-ey'd Spring profuſely throws 
From her green lap the pink ard roſe ; 
When the ſoft turtle of the dale 
When Autumn cooling caverns ſeeks, 

When Winter, like poor pilgrim old, 


At ev'ry ſeaſon let my ear 


O warm, enthofiaſtie maid ! 


That gives a ſoul to ev'ry line, 


Ne'er may 1 ſtrive with lips profane | ea 
To utter an unhallow'd ſtrain, FE 
Nor dare to touch the ſacred ftring, een 
Save when with ſmiles thou bid'ſt me ſing. at 
O hear our prayer, O hither come ” 1 
From thy lamented Shakeſpear's tomb, WE 
On which thou lov'it to ſit at eve, fre 
Muſing o'er thy darling” s grave; hyr 
O Queen of numbers, once again en 
Animate ſome choſen ſwain, | 5 re 0 
Who fill'd with unexhauſted fire, 85 L fre 
May boldly ftrike the ſounding lyre, h. 
May rite above the rhyming throng, ws 
And with ſome new, unequall'd ſong aſte 
O'er all our liſt'ning paſſions reign, and 
O'erwhelm our ſouls with | Joy and pain; f p a, 
With terror ſhake, with pity move, = b, a 


Ronze with revenge, or melt with love. 
O deign t' attend his ev'ning walk, 
With him 1n groves and grottos talk: 


ig -.-PRECEPTOR Pen 
> him to ſcorn with frigid art 
by to touch th' unraptur'd heart 
e lightning, let his mighty verſe 
bolom's inmoſt foldings pierce: 
\ native beauties win applauſe, 
ond cold critics? ſtudied laws ; 
et each Muſe's fame increaſe, ' - 4. 
id Britannia rival Greece!!! 
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ENCE loathed Melancholy, 
Cerberus and blackeſt Midnight born, 
tveian cave forlorn, 


bizit horrid ſhapes, and ſtrieks, and fights unholy; ; 


out ſome uncouth cell, 


here brooding Darkneſs ipreads his jealous wings, | 
the night- raven ſings ; 


re under ebon- ſhades, t low brow'd rocks, 

ngced as thy locks, 

in dark Cimmerian deſart ever dwell, 

ir come, thou goddeſs fair and free, 

eav'n yclep'd Euphroſyne, 

by men heart-eaſing Mirth, 

om lovely Venus at a birth | 

a two ſiſter Graces more 

7-crowned Bacchus bore; 

whether (as ſome ſages ſing) 

3 wind that breathes the {| pring, 
vr with Aurora playing, 

e met her once a maying, 

re on beds of violets blue, | 

| freſh-blown roſes waſh'd in dew, 

d her with thee a daughter fair, 

uxom, blithe, and debonair. 

late thee, nymph, and bring with thee 

and youthful Jollity, 

p and cranks, and wanton wiles, 

5, and becks, and wreathed ſmiles, 

as hang on Hebe's cheek, 

love to live in dimple ſleek ; 

t that wrinkled care 3 


Laughter holding both his ſides. 


Come, 
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Come, and trip it as you go 

On the light fantaſtic toe; 

And in thy right-hand lead with thee 

The mountain-nymph, ſweet Liberty; 

And if I give thee honour due, 

Mirth,. admit me of thy crew, 

To live with her, and live with thee, 

In unreproved pleaſures free: 

To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And ſinging ſtartle the dull night, 
From his watch-tow'r in the ſkies, 

Till the dappled dawn doth riſe; 

Then to come in ſpite of ſorrow, 

And at my window bid good-morrow, 
Through the ſweet-briar, or the vine, 
Or the twiſted eglantine : 

While the cock with lively din 

Scatters the rear of darkneſs thin, 

And to the ſtack, or the barn-door, 

Stoutly ſtruts his dames before: _ 

Oft lining how the hounds and horn 

Chearly rouſe the ſlumb'ring morn, 
From the ſide of ſome hoar hill, 

Through the high wood echoing ſhrill : 

Sometime walking not unſeen 

| By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green, 
| Right againft the eaſtern gate, 

| Where the great ſun begins his ſtate, 
Rob'd in flames, and amber light, 


The clouds in thouſand liveries dight : W 78 
While the plow-man near at hand Wha 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land, t te 
And the milk-maid ſingeth blithe, | n li 

And the mower whets his ſcythe, | ſtr, 

And every ſhepherd tells his tale 3 at 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 5 ere 
Straight mine eye hath caught new pleaſures, the 

| Whilſt the landſkip round it meaſures ; 85 5 de 
f Ruſſet lawns, and fallows gray, OE hal 
| Where the nibbling flocks do ftray ; Y ow? 
| Mountains on whoſe barren breaſt : the 
The labouring clouds do often reſt ; | Ire 1 


Meadows trim with daiſies pied: 
Shallow brooks, and rivers wide : 


Ti 


PRECEPTOR, 
ors and battlements it ſees 
\m'd high in tufted trees, 
re perhaps ſome beauty lies, 
Cynoſure of neighbouring eyes. 
4 by a cottage-chimney ſmokes, 
m betwixt two aged oaks, 
x& Corydon and Thyrſis met, 
at their ſavoury dinner ſet 
herbs, and other country-meſſes, 
ich the neat-handed Phyllis dreſſes; 
then in haſte her bower ſhe leaves, 
n Theſtylis to bind his ſheaves ; 
if the earlier ſeaſon lead, 
the tann'd haycock in the mead, 
ometimes with ſecure delight 
upland hamlets will invite, 
en the merry bells ring round, 
the jocund rebecks ſound 
nany a youth, and many a maid, 
ing in the chequer'd ſhade; _ 
young and old come forth to play 
a ſunſhine holiday, SOOT 
the live-long day-light fail; 

n to the ſpicy nut-brown ale, 
h ſtories told of many a feat, 

Fairy Mab the junkets eat ; 

was pincht, and pulPd, ſhe ſaid, 
he by friars? lanthorn led; 
5 how the drudging Goblin ſwet, 
an his cream- bowl duly ſer, 
n in one night, ere glimpſe of morn, 
ſhadowy flail hath threſh*d the corn, 
t ten day-labourers could not end, 
n lies him down the lubbar fiend, 
ſtretch'd out all the chimneys length, 
at the fire his hairy ſtrength ; 
crop-full out of doors he flings, 

the firſt cock his mattin rings. 
5 done the tales, to bed they creep, 
hiſpering winds ſoon lull'd aſleep. 

ow red cities pleaſe us then, 

tne buſy hum of men, | | 
re throngs of knights and barons bold, 
reds of peace high triumphs hold, 
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138 | THE POETICAL _ 
With ſtore of ladies, whoſe bright eyes 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 
Of wit or arms, while both contend 

'To win her grace, whom all commend, 
There let Hymen oft appear 

In faffron robe, with taper clear, 

And pomp, and feaſt, and revelry, 

With maſk, and antique pageantry, 

Such fights as youthful poets dream 
On ſummer eves by haunted ſtream. 
Then to the well-trod ſtage anon, 

If Johnſon's learned ſock be on, 

Or ſweeteſt Shakeſpear, fancy's child, 

Warble his native wood-notes wild. 

And ever againſt eating cares, 

Lap me in ſoft Lydian airs, 

Married to immortal verſe, 

Such as the meeting ſoul may pierce 
In notes, with many a winding bout 
Of linked ſweetneſs long drawn out, 

With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 
The melting voice thro' mazes running; 

Untwiſting all the chains that tie 

The hidden ſoul of Harmony: 

That Orpheus? ſelf may heave his head 

From golden ſlumber on a bed 

Of heap'd Elyſian flowers, and hear 

Such ſtrains as would have won the ear 

Of Pluto, to have quite ſet free 
His half-regain'd Eurydice, | 

Theſe delights if thou canſt give, 

Mirth, with chee I mean to live. 


— 


N 2 * N 


IL PENSEROSO, 
{MILTON.} 


Hence Vain deluding j joys, 

The brood of Folly without father bred! 

How little you beſted, 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your 070 
| Dwell in ſome idle brain, | 
| And fancies fond with gaudy ſhapes poſſeſs, 
As thick and numberleſs 
As the gay motes that people the ſun-beams, 

Or likeſt hovering dreams, 
The fickle penſioners of Morpheus? train, 
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Bat hail thou Goddeſs, ſage and holy, 
il divineſt Melancholy, 
hoſe faintly viſage is too bright 
kit the ſenſe of human fight ; 
d therefore to our weaker view | 
rlaid with black, ſtaid Wiſdom's Age 4 : 
ck, but ſuch as in eſteem, 
ce Memnon's fiſter might baſes; 
that ſtarr'd Ethiope queen that ſtrove 
) ſet her beauty's praiſe above 
e ſea-nymphs, and their pow'rs offended: 
: thou art higher far deſcended, 
ee bright-hair'd Veſta long of yore 
 olitary Saturn bore 3 
„daughter ſhe (in Saturn's reign 
ch mixture was not held a ſtain) 
5 in glimmering bowers and glades, 
met her, and in ſecret ſhades 
woody Ida's inmoſt grove, 
le yet there was no fear of Jove. 
ome, penſive nun, devout and pure, 
ber, ſtedfaſt, and demure, | 
in a robe of darkeſt grain, 
wing with majeſtic train, 
d able ſtole of cypreſs-lawn, 
er thy decent ſnoulders drawn. 
ne, but keep thy wonted ſtate, 
th even ſtep, and muſing gait, 
l looks commercing with the ſkies, * 
y rapt ſoul fitting in thine eyes: 
ere held in holy paſſion ſtill, 
get thyſelf to marble, till 
th a ſad leaden downward caſt, 
pu fix them on the earth as faſt, 
| join with thee calm r and Quiet, 
I Faſt, that oft with gods doth diet, 
E the Muſes in a ring, 
ound about Jove's altar ſing; 
d 1200 to theſe retired Leiſure, 
at in trim gardens takes his pleaſure, 
ürt, and chiefeſt, with thee bring 
that yon ſoars on golden wing, 
ing the fiery-wheeled throne, 
 Cherub Contemplation AT 


— = 
rr 
EIS wn no th; hot 


—— 

Ihe. 

— 
* 1 


—— D — 
- 2 —— +4 SA 
* 2 — =>» r 
bogs 1 — * . 2" 
23 ap N 
7 * . 


: 5 p p 8 3 — . — — — — 
N 1 Ky : 8 — * — . * 
— a - 1 —— „ r *. — — 
—— = — 2 — — — 
— —— 3 3 n — — 22 r 2 2. AT 
4 = , - Por . iS % : * — N 5 R 
8 W 4 = * n * 


— 
— 2 — 
a War oe Reg ns 


— 


— — 


— 
=> 
— 


— 
S _— > -& * Da 
- — es Won . ——— —— 
— VE gang - 
yp = — 8 2 _— | 8 


— 


_ Bos. 
— 2 VE F 
— 2 


äͤꝗ)UU— . ͤ — — od A 
- 
oe r 


K 9 


140 THE POETICAL 
And the mute ſilence hiſt along, 
_ *Lefſs Philomel will deign a ſong 
In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt plight, 
Smoothing the rugged brow of night, 
While Cynthia checks her dragon-yoke, 
Gently o'er th? accuſtom'd oak; 
Sweet bird that ſhunn'ſt the noiſe of folly, 
Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ! 
Thee, chauntreſs, oft the woods among, 
I woo to hear thy ev'ning ſong: | 
And miſſing thee, I walk unſeen | 
On the dry {mooth-ſhaven green, 8 
To behold the wand'ring moon, 
Riding near her higheſt noon, 
Like one that had been led aſtray | 
Through the heav'n's wide pathleſs way; 
And oft, as if her head ſhe bow'd, | 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
Oft on a plat of riſing ground, 
] hear the far- off curfeu ſound, 
Over ſome wide-water' d ſhore, 
Swinging flow with ſullen roar. 
Or if the air will not permit, 
Some ſtill removed place will fit, 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom, 
Foäar from all reſort of mirth, 
Save the cricket on the hearth, 
Or the bellman's drowzy charm, 
To bleſs the doors from nightly harm. 
Or let my lamp, at midnight hour, 
Be ſeen in ſome high lonely tow'r, 
Where J may oft out-watch the Bear, 
With thrice-great Hermes, or unſphere | 
The ſpirit of Plato, to unfold 
What worlds, or what vaſt regions hold 
The immortal mind that hath forſook 
Her manſion in this fleſhly nook: _ 
And of thoſe Dæmons that are found 
| In fire, air, flood, or under ground, 
i Whoſe power hath a true conſent 
i With planet, or with element. 
Sometime let gorgeous Tragedy 
In ſcepter'd pall come ſweeping by, 
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* Thebes, or Pelop's line, | 
the tale of Troy divine, | | | iff 
what (though rare) of later age | | 
nobPs hath the buſkin'd ſtage. | 
ut, O fad virgin, that thy power I 
cht raiſe Muſeeus from his bower, 14 
hid thq ſoul of Orpheus ſing | he; | 1 | 
ch notes as, warbled to the ſtring, | j 
ew iron tears down Pluto's cheek, 
d made hell grant what love did ſeek. 
call up him that left half-told 
e ſtory of Cambuſcan bold, 
Camball, and of Algarlife, 
d who had Canace to wife, 
at own'd the virtuous ring and glaſs, 
d of the wond'rous horſe of braſs, 
S which the Tartar king did ride; 
dif aught elſe great bards beſide 
age and ſolemn tunes have ſung, 

tourneys and of trophies hung, 

foreſts, and inchantments drear, 
ere more is meant than meets the ear. 
Thus, night, oft ſee me in thy pale _— 
| civil-ſuited morn appear, 
t trick'd and flounc'd as ſhe was wont 

th the . boy to hunt, 

t kerchef'd in a comely cloud, 

hile rocking winds are piping loud, 

uſner'd with a ſhower ſtill, 

hen the guſt has blown his fill, 

ding on the ruſtling leaves, 

th minute drops from off the eaves. 

And when the ſun begins to fling 

5 flaring beams, me, Goddeſs, bring 
arched walks of twilight groves, 

d ſhadows brown that Sylvan loves 

pine, or monumental oak, 

here the rude ax, with heaved ſtroke, 

s never heard the nymphs to daunt, 

fright them from their hallow'd haunt. 

ere in cloſe covert by ſome brook, 
dere no profaner eye may look, 
de me from day's gariſh eye, 
ule the bee with honied thigh, 
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Tuat at her flow? ry work doth fing, by 
And the waters murmur ing, 17 : 
With wwch concert as they keep, 

Entice che dewy-feather'd fleep : 

And le ſome range myſterious dream 
Wave at his wings in airy ſtream 


Ot lively portraiture diſplay'd, 


Softly on mv eye-Jids laid. 

And as ] wake, ſweet muſic breathe, 

Above, about, or underneath, 

Sent by {ome ſpirit to mortals good; 

Or th? unſzen Genius of the wood. 
But let my due feet never fail 

To walk the ſtudious cloyſters pale, 

Ayd love the high embowed roof, 

With antique pillars maſſy proof, 

And ftoried windows richly dight, 


_ Caſting a dim religious light. 


There let the pealing organ blow 
To the full- voiced quire below, 
In ſervice high, and anthems clear, 


As may with ſweetneſs, thro' mine ear, 


Diſſolve me into extaſies, 
And bring all heav'n before mine eyes. 
And may at laſt my weary age 


Find out the peaceful hermitage, 
The hairy gown and moſſy cell, 


Where I may fit and rightly ſpell 


Of er'ry ſtar that heav'n doth ſhew, 
And every herb that fips the dew : 


Till old experience do attain 


To ſomething like prophetic ſtrain, 


Theſe pleaſures, Melancholy, give, 
And I with thee will chooſe to live. 
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(GREEN. ) 


CONTENTMENT, parent of delight, 
So much a ſtranger to our fight, 


Say, Goddeſs, in what happy place 


Mortals behold thy BORN face; 
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y gracious auſpices impart, 
for thy temple c'1ovie my heart. 
Y, whom thou deigneſt ty inſpire, 
v (cience learn, to bound deſire; 
happy alchymy of mind 
turn to pleaſure all they find; | 
ey both diſdain in outward mien | ; 
grave and iolemn garb of $; pleen, 
meretricious arts of areſs, 
feign a joy, and hide diſtre! 
nord when the rude wideſt blo Vs, 
thout an opiate they repoſe; 

6 cover*d-by your ſhield, defy 

 whizzing ſhafts, that round them fly: 
meddling with the god's affairs, 
cern themſelves with diſtant cares; 
place their bliſs in mental reſt, 
| feaſt upon the good poſſeſs'd. 
orc'd by ioft violence of pray'r, 
blithſome Goddeſs ſoothes my care, 
| the deity inſpire, 

thus ſhe models my defire. 

0 hundred pounds half-yearly paid, 

puity ſecurely made, 

arm ſome twenty miles from town, 

all, right, ſalubrious, and my own; 

o maids, that never ſaw the town, 
rving-man not quite a clown, 
boy to help to tread the mow, 

drive, while t'other holds the plough; 
bief of temper form'd to pleaſe, 

to converſe, and keep the keys; 
better to preſerve the peace, 
nmiſſion'd by the name of niece 3 

1 underſtandings of a ſize 
think their maſter very wiſe. 
y heavin ('tis all I wiſh for) ſend 
genial room to treat a friend, 
cre decent cup-board, little plate, 

play benevolence, not ſtate. 
= my humble dwelling ſtand: 
on ſome choſen ſpot of land: 
ond before full to the brim, 
ere cows may cool, and geeſe may ſwim : 
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Bzhind, a green like velvet neat, 
Soft to the eye, and to the feet; 
Where od'rous plants in ev'ning fair 
Breathe all around ambroſial air; | 
From Eurus, foe to kitchen-ground, 
Fenc'd by a ſlope with buſhes crown'd, 
Fit dwelling for the feather'd throng, 
Who pay their quit-rents with a ſong ; 
With op'ning views of hill and dale, 
Which ſenſe and fancy too regale, 
Where the half-cirque, which viſion bounds, 
Like amphitheatre ſurrounds : 
And woods impervious to the breeze, 
Thick phalanx of embodied trees, 
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From hills through plains in duſk array e 0 
Extended far, repel the day. 1 5 gui 
Here ſtillneſs, height, and ſolemn ſhade | OTE, rt | 
Invite, and contemplation aid: | Jos 
Here nymphs from hollow oaks relate „ F: 
The dark decrees and will of fate, | r! 
And dreams beneath the ſpreading beech n 
Inſpire, and docile fancy teach, | be 


While ſoft as breezy breath of wind, 
Impulſes ruſtle through the mind: 
Here Dryads, ſcorning Phoebus? ray, 
While Pan melodious pipes away, 11 
In meaſur'd motions frifk about, 

Till old Silenus puts them out. 


There ſee the clover, pea, and bean, | ve 
Vie in variety of green ; 58 | - 
Freſh paſtures ſpeckled o'er with ſheep, 5 8 
Brown fields their fallow ſabbaths keep, 1 
Plump Ceres golden treſſes wear, tt 
And poppy top-knots deck her hair, | th 
And ſilver ſtreams through meadows ſtray, lik 
And Naiads on the margin play, l 
And leſſer nymphs on fide of hills 07 
From play-thing urns pour down the rills. = * 

Thus ſhelter'd, free from care and ſtrife, la 
May I enjoy a calm through life ; 1 
See faction, ſafe in low degree, BY 

As men at land ſee ftorms at ſea, | 1 n 
And laugh at miſerable elves, = 88 8 
Not kind ſo much as to themſelves, ble 
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1 with ſuch ſouls of baſe alloy, 

an poſſeſs, but not enjoy; 

rd the pleaſure to impart 

rice, ſphincter of the heart, | 
wealth, hard earn'd by guilty cares, 
ath untouch'd to thankleſs heirs, 

J with look ungloom'd by guile, 
rearing Virtue's liv'ry ſmile, 

> the diſtreſſed to relieve, 

little treſpaſſes forgive, 
income not in Fortune's pow'r, 

(ill to make a buſy hour, 

trips to town life to amuſe, 

rchaſe books, and hear the news, 

e old friends, bruſh off the clown, 
uicken taſte at coming down, 

t by ſickneſs? blaſting rage, 

owly mellowing 1n age, 1 
Fate extends its gathering gripe, 

F like fruit grown fully ripe, 

worn being without pain, 

de to bloſſom ſoon again. 
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yet, ingenuous youth, thy ſteps retire 
m Cam's ſmooth margin, and the peaceful vale, 
Science call'd thee to her ſtudious quire, 
met thee muſing in her cloyiters pale 
t thy friend (and may he boaſt the name) 
the from his artleſs reed one parting lay; 
like this thy early virtues claim, 
this let voluntary friendſhip pay. | 
now, the time arrives, the dangerous time, 
en all thoſe virtues, opening now ſo fair, 
planted to the world's tempeſtuous clime, 
(learn each paſſion's boiſt'rous breath to bear. 
if Ambition peſtilent and pale, 
uxury ſhould taint their vernal glow; 
Self- intereſt, with her chilling gale, 


ad blaſt n' unfolding bloſſoms ere they blow; 
H 5 
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$46 _ THE POETICAL 
If mimic hues, by Art, or Faſhion ſpread, 
Their genuine, ſimple colouring ſhould ſupply ; 
O! with them may theſe laureate honours fade; 
And with them (if it can) my friendſhip die. 
—— And do not blame, if, tho' thyſelf inſpire, 
Cautious I ftrike the panegyric ſtring; 
The muſe full oft purſues a meteor-fire, 
And, vainly vent*rous, ſoars on waxen wing. 
Too actively awake at Friendſhip's voice, 
The poet's boſom pours the fervent ſtrain, 
Till ſad reflection blames the haſty choice, 
And oft invokes oblivion's aid in vain. 
Go then, my friend, nor let thy candid breaſt 
Condemn me, if I check the plauſive ſtring; 
Go to the wayward world; compleat the reſt; 
Be, what the pureſt muſe would wiſh to ling. 
Be ſtill thyſelf ; that open path of truth, 
Which led thee here, let manhood firm purſue; 3 
Retain the ſweet ſimplicity of youth, 
And, all thy virtue dictates, dare to do. 
Still ſcorn, with conſcious pride, the maſk of art; ; 
On vice's front let fearful caution lour, 
And teach the diffident, diſcreeter part 
Of knaves that plot, and fools that fawn for power. 
So, round thy brow when age's honours ſpread, 
When Death's cold hand unſtrings thy Maso x's Iyt 
When the green turf lies lightly on his head, 
Thy worth ſhall ſome ſuperior bard inſpire: 
He, to the ampleſt bounds of Time's domain, 
On Rapture's plume ſhall give thy name to fly; 
For truſt, with rev*rence truſt this Sabine ſtrain : 
« 'The Muſe forbids the virtuous man to die.“ 


—— 
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SHEEP-SHEARING : SONG on that OccAslON: 
SHEARING FEAST and MERRIMENTS. 


(DYER.} 
| Now, joly ſwains, the harveſt of your cares 


Prepare to reap, and ſeek the ſounding caves 
Of high Brigantium®, where, by ruddy flames, 
Vulcan's ſtrong ſons, with nervous arm, around 


*The caves of Brigantium—the forges of Sheffield, in 
where the ſhepherd's ſhears and all  edge-tools are made. 
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teady anvil, and the glaring maſs, 
ter their heavy hammers down by turns, 
pning the ſteel; from their rough hands receive 
harpen'd inftrament, that from the flock 
rs the fleece. If verdant elder ſpreads 
ilver flow'rs; if humble daiſies yield 
fellow crow-foot, and luxuriant graſs, 
ſhearing-time approaches. Fir, howe'er, 
eto the double fold, upon the brim 
clear river, gently drive the flock, 
plunge them one by one into the flood : | 
Fd; in the flood, not long the ſtruggler ſinks, 
h his white flakes, that gliſten thro? the tide z 
turdy ruſtic, in the middle wave, 
its to ſeize him riſing 3 one arm bears 
ited head above the limpid ftream, 
the full clammy fleece the other laves 
50 laborious, with repeated toil; 
then reſigns him to the ſunny bank, | 
re, bleating loud, he ſhakes his 7 locks, 
ear them the fourth or fifth return of morn, 
touch of buſy fly-blows wound their in : 
peaceful ſubjects without murmur yield 
ver, r yearly tribute: 'tis the prudent part 
deriſn and be gentle, while ye ſtrip 
s ly: downy veſture from their tender ſides, 
not too cloſe; with caution turn the points; 
from the head in reg*lar rounds proceed : 
peedy, when ye chance to wound, with tar 
ent the wingy ſwarm and ſcorching heat; 
careful houſe them, if the low' ring clouds 
gle their ſtores tumultuous: through the gloom 
thunder oft with pond'rous wheel: rolls Joud, 
breaks the cryſtal urns of heav'ny adown 
ſtreaming rain. Sometimes ambng the ſteeps 
ambrian glades, (pity the Cambrian glades) 
umbling brooks on brooks enormous ſwell, 
ſodden overwhelm their vani{h'd felds: 
with the flood away the naked ſheep, 
ing in vain, are borne, and ſtraw- built hats, 
nfted trees, and heavy enormous rocks, 
with the rapid torrent to the deep. 
hearing-time, along the lively vales, 
fekivitles are often heard: 
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Beneath each blooming arbour all is joy 


The mingled youth in gaudy circles ſport, 


With ev'ry murmur of the ſliding wave, 


Skim o'er the billows of the foamy flood, 


Heard at a ſhearing, near the woody fides 


* Riſing and falling with the chearful day,” 


e Is it in cities ſo? where, poets tell, 


And luſty merriment : while on the graſs 


We think the golden age again return'd, 

And all the fabled Dryades in dance. 

Leering they bound along, with laughing air, 

To the ſhrill pipe, and deep remurm'ring cords 

Of th' ancient harp, or tabor's hollow ſound. 
While th' old apart, upon a bank reclin'd, 

Attend the tuneful carol, ſoftly mixt 


And ev'ry warble of the feather*d choir ; 
Muſic of paradiſe ! which ſtill is heard, 

When the heart liſtens ; ſtill the views appear 
Of the firſt happy garden, when content | 
To nature's flow'ry ſcenes directs the ſight, 
Yet we abandon thoſe Elyſian walks, 

Then 1dly for the loft delight repine: 

As greedy mariners, whole deſp'rate fails 


Fancy they ſee the leſs'ning ſhores retire, 
And ſigh a farewell to the ſinking hills. 
Could I recall thoſe notes, which once the Muſe 


Of blue-top'd Wrekink. Yet the carols ſweet, 


Through the deep-maze of the memorial cell, De 
Faintly remurmur. Firſt aroſe in ſong Nos 
Hoar-headed Damon, venerable ſwain, ell! 
The ſootheſt ſhepherd of the flow' ry vale. £ ith 
«« This is no vulgar ſcene : no palace-roof or ſc 
„Was e'er ſo lofty, nor ſo nobly riſe atec 
« Their poliih'd pillars, as theſe aged oaks, But 
« Which o'er our fleecy wealth and harmleſs ſports ictc 
« 'Fhus have expanded wide their ſnelt'ring arms, tte; 


«© Thrice told an hundred ſummers. Sweet content, BR 
Ve gentle ſhepherds, pillow us at night.” 
_ «£ Yes, tuneful Damon, for our cares are ſhort, 


CoLin reply*d, “ and pleafing wearineſs 
« Soon our unaching heads to ſleep inclines. 


4 The cries of ſorrow ſadden all the ſtreets, | 


- Wrekin, a high hill in Shropſhire, 
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Ind the diſeaſes of intemperate wealth. | 
las, that any ills from wealth ſhould riſe !” 
May the ſweet nightingale on yonder ſpray, | 4M} 
lay this clear ſtream, theſe lawns, thoſe lnow-white lambs, | a ; 
Fiich, with a pretty innocence of look, tit 
zip on the green, and race in little tro | 
lay that great lamp, which finks behind the . 
ind ſtreams around variety of lights, 
call them erring: this is Damon's wiſh.” _ 
Huge Breaden's & tony ſummit once I climb. 
lter a kiddling : Damon, what a ſcene | 
FThat various views unnumber'd ſpread beneath ! 
Ncods, tow'rs, vales, caves, deils, cliffs, and torrent floods; 3 
Ind kere and there, between the ſpiry rocks, 
ie broad, flat ſea. Par nobler proſpects theſe, 
nan gardens, black with ſmoak, in duſty towns, 
There Renchy vapours often blot the ſun : 
et, flying from his quiet, thither crowds 
ch greedy wretch for tardy-riling wealth, 
ich comes too late; that courts the taſte ! in vain, 
r nauſeates with diſtempers. Yes, ye rich, 
ill, ſtill be rich, if thus ye faſhion life; 
Fy piping,” careleſs, filly ſhepherds we, 
e filly ſhepherds, all inten. to feed 
ur ſowy flocks, and wind the fleeky fleece. 
Deem not, howe'er, our occupation mean,“ 
uo reply'd, “ while the SUPREME accounts 
ll of the faithful ſhepherd, rank'd alike 
ith king and prieſt : they alſo ſhepherds are; 
or fo th? All-ſeeing ſtiles them, to remind 
ated man, forgetful of his charge.“ 
But haſte, begin the rites: ſee purple Eve | | 
retches her ſhadows : all ye nymphs and ſwains, 9 
taer aſſemble. Pleas'd with honours due, 
PRINA, guardian of the cryſtal flood, 
a!l bleſs our cares, when ſhe by moonlight clear 
ms o'er the dales, and eyes our ſleeping folds : 
in hoar caves, around Plynlymmon's brow, 
here precious minerals dart their purple gleams, 
hong her fiſters ſhe reclines ; the lov'd 
pay, profuſe of graces, Ryddol & rough, 
tne Yſtwithh, and Clevedoc & ſwift of foot; 


Breen, a hill on the borders of Montgomeryſhire. | 
ſaga, Ryddol, Vſtwith, and Clevedoc, rivers, the ſprings of 


« And 


Ik in che ſides of Plyniymmon. 
3 . 


EIT —————— —-„— Oe OR toe, 


o . Ä GESTATION III TSA GOO - — 
# 


150 THE POETICAL 


_  'Thro? the dark clouds, and down the mountain roll. 
Nor taint-worm ſhall infect the yearing herds, 


Thither aſſeinbled, thither ev'ry ſwain ; 
And o'er the dimpled ftream a thouſand flow'rs, 
From Wrekin's brow to rocky Dolvoryu*, 
With envious hate enrag*d. 'The jolly chear, 
Is gayly circl'd, and the jolly chear 


| Soft temper'd, in full merriment they quaff, 


Whiſtle to roundelays : their little ones 
| Look on delighted: while the mountain-woods, 


To liſten 3 and to view the j Joyous ſcene. 
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« And mingles various ſeeds of flow*rs, and herbs, 
« In the divided torrents, ere they burſt 


« Nor penny-graſs, nor ſpearwort's pois'nous leaf.” 
He ſaid: with light fantaſtic toe, the nymphs 


Pale lities, roſes, violets, and pinks, 


Mix'd with the greens of burnet, mint, and thyme, 3 
And trefoil, ſprinkled with their ſportive arms. 7 57 
Such cuſtom holds along th' irriguous vales, x wy 
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Sabrina's early haunt, ere yet ſhe fled 
The ſearch of Guendolen, her ſtepdame proud, 


Spread on a moſſy bank, untouch'd abides, 
Till ceaſe the rites : and now the moſſy bank 


Diſpers'd in copious meaſure ; early fruits, 
And thoſe of frugal ſtore, in huſk or rind ; 
Steep'd grain, and curdled milk with dulcet cream 


And caſt about their gibes ; and ſome apace 


And winding vallies, with the various notes 


Of pipe, ſheep, kine, and birds, and liquid brooks m_ 
Unite their echoes : near at hand the wide 0 
Majeſtic wave of Severn ſlowly rolls ho 

Along the deep-divided glebe: the flood, nil 
And trading bark with low contracted ſail, led o 


Linger among the reeds and copſy banks ; at hea 
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On GENIUS. re defi 

wrou 

: {(AKENSIDE.) theſe. 

Fs ROM Heav'n my ſtrains begin; from Heay' n deſcends I worl 
The flame of genius to the human breaſt,  tran{ 
And love and beauty, and poetic joy, tra 
And inſpiration. Ere the radiant ſun arth 0 


* Dolvoryn, a ruinous caſtle in Montgomeryſhire, on the banky 
the Severn. Got 


PRECEPTOR. 
ng from the eaſt, or *mid the vault of night 
moon ſuſpended her ſerener lamp; 
nountains, woods, or ſtreams adorn'd the globe, 
idom taught the ſons of men her lore; _ 
n liv'd th? Almighty Ons : then deep retir'd | 
is unfathom'd eſſence, view'd the forms, 
> forms eternal of created things; 
radiant ſun, the moon's nocturnal lamp, 
> mountains, woods and ſtreams, the rolling globe, 
| wifdom's mien celeſtial. From the firſt 
days, on them his love divine he fix'd, 
admiration: till in time compleat, 
at he admir'd and lov'd, his vital ſmile 
vided into being. Hence the breath 
life informing each organic frame, | 
ce the green earth, and wild-refounding waves; ; 
ce light and ſhade alternate ; warm and cold; 
clear autumnal ſkies and vernal ſnow' rs, 
all the fair variety of things. 
u not alike to every mortal eye 
is great ſcene unveiPd. For ſince the claims 
bcial life to diff *rent labours urge 
ative pow'rs of man; with wiſe intent 
hand of nature on peculiar minds 
rints a diff *rent bias, and to each 
rees its province in the common toll. 
ſome ſhe taught the fabric of the ſphere, _ 
changeful moon, the circuit of the ſtars, 
golden zones of heav'n: to ſome ſhe gave 
neigh the moment of eternal things, 
ime, and ſpace, and fate's unbroken chain, 
L will's quick impulſe : others by the hand 
led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 
t healing virtue ſwells the tender veins 
terbs and flow'rs; or what the beams of morn 
forth, diſtilling from the clifted rind 
amy tears. But ſome, to higher hopes 
e deſtin'd ; ſome within a finer mould 
wrought, and temper'd with a purer flame. 
tneſe the fire omnipotent unfolds 
s WW world's harmonious volume, there to read 
tranſcript of himſelf. On every part 
trace the bright impreſſions of his hand: 
ath or air, the meadow's purple ſtores, 
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152 THE POETICAL 

The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's form 

Blooming with roſy ſmiles, they ſee pourtray'd 

That uncreated beauty, which delights _ _ 
The mind ſupreme. They alſo feel her charms, 

Enamour'd ; they partake th' eternal joy. 

For as old Memnon's image, long renown'd 

Ey fabling Nilus, to the quiv'ring touch 

Of Titan's ray, with each repulſive ſtring 
Conſenting, ſounded thro? the warbling air 

Unbidden {trains ; ev'n fo did nature's hand 
'To certain ſpecies of eternal things, 

Attune the finer organs of the mind: 

So the glad impulſe of congenial pow'rs, 
Or of ſweet ſound, or fair proportion'd form, 

The grace of motion, or the bloom of light, 
Thrills thro imagination's tender frame, 

F rom nerve to nerve : all naked and alive | 
They catch the ſpreading rays: till now the ſoul 
At length diſcloſes every tuneful ſpring, 

To that harmonious movement from without 
Reſponſive. Then the inexpreſſive ſtrain 
Diffuſes its enchantment: fancy dreams 

Of ſacred fountains and Ely ian groves, 

And vales of bliſs: the intellectual pow'r 
Bends from his awful throne a wond'ring ear, 
And ſmiles ; the paſſions, gently ſooth'd away, 
Sink to divine repoſe, and love and joy 

Alone are waking ; love and joy, ſerene 

As airs that fan the ſummer. O! attend, _ 
Whoe'er thou art, whom theſe delights can N 
Whoſe candid boſom the refining love 

Of nature warms, Oh! liſten to my ſong ; 
And I will guide thee to her fav'rite walks, 
And teach thy ſolitude her voice to hear, 

And point her lovelieſt features to thy view. 

Know then, whate'er of nature's pregnant ſtores, 
Whate'er of mimic art's reflected forms 
With love and admiration thus inflame 
The pow'rs of fancy, her delighted ſons 
To three illuſtrious orders have referr'd ; 
Three ſiſter graces, whom the painter's hand. 
The poet's tongue confeſſes ; the /ublime, 

The wonderful, the fair, I fee them dawn! 
I ſee the radiant viſions, where they riſe, 


PRECEPTOR, 

are lovely than when Lucifer diſplays 

ij beaming forehead thro? the gates of morn, 
o lead the train of Phoebus and the ſpring- 
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On TasTE. 
(AKENSIDE,) 


JAY, what is Taſte,” but the internal pow'rs 
ave, and ſtrong, and feelingly alive - 

o each fine impulſe? a diſcerning ſenſe 
decent and ſublime, with quick diſguſt 

rom things deform'd, or diſarrang'd, or groſs 
n ſpecies ? This nor gems, nor ſtores of gold, 
or purple ſtate, nor culture can beſtow ; _ 

ut God alone, when firſt his active hand. 
mprints the ſacred bias of the foul. _ 

le, mighty Parent! wiſe and juſt in all, 

ce as the vital breeze or light of heav'n, 
eveals the charms of nature. Aſk the ſwain 
ho journeys homeward from a ſummer-day's 
ong labour, why, forgetful of his toils 

ind due repoſe, he loiters to behold | 

he ſunſhine gleaming, as thro' amber- clouds, 
'er all the weſtern ſky ; full ſoon, I ween, 

is rude expreſſion and untutor'd airs, 

beyond the pow'r of language, will unfold 

he form of beauty ſmiling at his heart, 
low lovely! how commanding! But tho? heav'n 
n ev'ry breaſt hath ſown theſe early ſeeds 

}f love and admiration, yet in vain 

Vithout fair culture's kind, parental aid, 
Vithout enlivening ſuns, and genial ſhow'rs, 
Ard thelter from the blaſt, in vam we hope 
ſhe tender plant ſhould rear its blooming head, 
yield the harveſt promis'd in its ſpring. ö 
or yet will every foil with equal ftores 

Nepay the tiller's labour; or attend 

15 will, obſequious, whether to produce 

be olive or the laurel, Diff*rent minds 
icline to diff *rent objects; one purſues 

he vaſt alone, the wonderful, the wild; 
Another fighs for harmony, and grace, 


nd gentleſt beauty. Hence when lightning fires 
1 = 
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The nations tremble, Shakeſpear looks abroad 


154 | THE POETICAL 
The arch of heav'n, and thunders rock the ground 
When furious whirlwinds rend the howling air, 
And ocean, groaning from his loweſt bed, 
Heaves his tempeſtuous billows to the ſky ; 
Amid the mighty uproar, while below 


From ſome high cliff, ſuperior, and enjoys 


The elemental war. But Waller longs, e ſet 
All on the margin of ſome flow'ry ſtream, = m al 
Io ſpread his careleſs limbs amid the cool ends 
Of plantain ſhades, and to the lining deer = p! 
The tale of ſlighted vows and love's diſdain ſh pl 

. Reſounds ſoft-warbling all the live-long day: chis 
Conſenting Zephyr ſighs; the weeping rill eme 
Joins in his plaint, melodious; mute the groves; | utw 
And hill and dale with all their echoes mourn : dcr. 


Of nature fair imagination culls 


| Patrictan treaſures or imperial ſtate ; 


The rural honours his. Whate'er adorns 
The princely dome, the column and the arch, 


Such and ſo various are the taſtes of men. bnd 


The PLEASURES ariſing from a CULT IVATED IMA 
| FV 
ARK ENSID E.) 


O Bleſt of heaven, whom not the languid ſongs 
Of luxury, the Syren! not the bribes 

Of ſordid wealth, nor all the gaudy ſpoils 

Of pageant honour, can ſeduce to leave _ 
Thoſe ever-blooming ſweets, which from the ſtore 
To charm th' enliven'd ſoul ! What tho? not al 
Of mortal offspring can attain the height 

Of envied life; tho? only few poſleſs 


Yet nature's care, to all her children juſt, 
With richer treaſures and an ampler ſtate 
Endows at large whatever happy man 

Will deign to uſe them. His the city's pomp, 


The breathing marbles and the ſculptur'd gold, 
Beyond the proud poſſeſſor's narrow claim, | 
His tuneful breaft enjoys. For him, the ſpring 
Diſtils her dews, and from the ſilken gem 
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' PRECEPTOR, 155 
Jucid leaves unfolds : for him, the hand 
autumn tinges every fertile branch OD 
h blooming gold, and bluſhes like the morn. 
þ paſſing hour ſheds tribute from her wings; 
d fill new beauties meet his lonely walk, 
d loves unfelt attract him. Not a breeze 
s o'er the meadow, not a cloud imbibes 
e ſetting ſun's effulgence, not a ſtrain 
m all the tenants of the warbling ſhade 
ends, but whence his boſom can partake : 
n pleaſure, unreprov'd. Nor thence partakes 
ſh pleaſure only: for th' attentive mind, 
this harmonious action on her pow'rs, 
mes herſelf harmonious : wont ſo oft 
utward things to meditate the charm 
ſacred order, ſoon ſhe ſeeks at home 
ind a kindred order, to exert 
thin herſelf this elegance of love, 
s fair-inſpir'd delight: her temper'd pow'rs 
ine at length, and every paſſion wears 
haſter, milder, more attractive mien. 
if to ampler proſpects, if to gaze 
nature's form where, negligent of all 
ce leſſer graces, ſhe aſſumes the port 
that eternal majeſty that weigh'd 
e world's foundations, if to theſe the mind 
alts her daring eye; then mightier far _ 
| be the change, and nobler. Would the form 
ſervile cuſtom cramp her gen'rous pow'rs ? 
uld ſordid politics, the barb*rous growth 
ignorance and rapine, bow her down 
tame purſuits, to indolence and fear? 
| ſhe appeals to nature, to the winds 
d rolling waves, the ſun's unwearied courſe, 
elements and ſeaſons : all declare 
what th' eternal Maker has ordain'd 
e pow'rs of Man: we feel within ourſelves 
energy divine : he tells the heart, 
meant, he made us to behold and love 
at he beholds and loves, the general orb 
lite and being; to be great like him, 
eficert and active. Thus the men, 
om nature's works can charm, with God himſelf 
d converſe ; grow familiar, day by day, 
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Ws: | THE POETICAL 
With his conceptions, act upon his plan; 
And form to his, the reliſh of their ſouls. 


| 

| _— — — _ 8 
| | . | On GREATNESS, ; 

|  {AKENSIDE.) 


JAY, why was man ſo eminently rais'd 
Amid the vaſt creation; why ordain'd _ 
Thro' life and death to dart his piercing eye, 
With thoughts beyond the limit of his frame; 
But that th' Omnipotent might ſend him forth 
In ſight of mortal and immortal pow*rs, 
As on a boundleſs theatre, to run | 
The great career of juſtice ; to exalt 
His gen'rous aim to all diviner deeds ; 
To chaſe each partial purpoſe from his breaſt ; 
And thro? the miſts of paſſion and of ſenſe, _ 
And thro? the toſſing tide of chance and pain, 
To hold his courſe unfalt'ring, while the voice 
Of truth and yirtue, up the ſteep aſcent 
Of nature, . him to his high reward, 
Th applauding ſmile of heay'n? Elſe wherefore burns 
In mortal boſoms this unquenched hope, 
That breathes from day to day ſublimer things, 
And mocks poſſeſſion? Wherefore darts the mind, 
With ſuch reſiſtleſs ardour, to embrace 
Majeſtic forms : impatient to be free, 
Sparning the groſs controul of wilful might; 
Proud of the ſtrong contention of her toils; 
Proud to be daring ? Who but rather turns 
To heav'n's broad fire his unconſtrained view, 
Than to the glimmering of a waxen flame? 
Who that, from Alpine heights, his lab'ring eye 
| Shoots round the wide horizon, to ſurvey 
Nilus or Ganges rolling his bright wave 
'Thro* mountains, plains, thro? empires black with ſhade, 
And continents of fand ; will turn his gaze 
To mark the windings of a ſcanty rill 
That murmurs at his feet? The high-born ſoul 
Diſdains to reſt her heav*n-aſpiring wing 
i Beneath its native quarry, Tir'd of earth 
6 And this diurnal ſcene, ſhe ſprings aloft 
| Thro' fields of air; purſues the flying ſtorm ; 


/ 


PRECEPTOR, 


blue profound, and hovering round the ſun, 
ds him pouring the redundant ſtream 

light; beholds his unrelenting ſway _ 

nd the reluctant planets to avſoive | 
ge fared rounds of time. Thence far effus'd 
darts her ſwiftneſs up the long career 
devious comets ; thro? its burning ſigns 
alting meaſures the perennial wheel 

nature, and looks back on all the ſtars, 

hoſe blended light, as with a milky zone, 

-efts the orient. Now amaz'd ſhe views 

v empyreal waſte, where happy ſpirits hold, 
yond this concave heav'n, their calm abode ; 
d fields of radiance, whoſe unfading light 

5 travelPd the profound ſix thouſand years, 

r yet arrives in ſight of mortal things. 

n on the barriers of the world untir'd 
meditates thieternal depth below ; 

Il, half recoiling, down the headlong ſteep? 

e plunges ; ſoon o'erwhelm'd and ſwallow'd up 
that immenſe of being. There her hopes 

tat the fated goal. For from the birth 
mortal man, the ſovereign Maker ſaid, 

at not in humble nor in bref delight, 

t in the fading echoes of renown, 

rs purple robes, nor pleaſure's flow'ry lap, 
e foul thould find enjoyment : but from theſe 
ming diſdainful to an equal good, 

70 all th' aſcent of things enlarge her view, 

Il every bound at length ſhould diſappear, 

d infinite perfection cloſe the ſcene. - 


ges on the volley'd lightning thro the heav'ns; 
; yok'd with whirlwinds and the northern blaſt, 
eeps the long tract of day. Then high ſhe ſoars 


de, On NOV ELT. 


{AKENSIDE. } 


ALL now to mind what high capacious pow'rs 
folded up in man; how far beyond 

e praiſe of mortals, may ti e:-rnal growth 
nature, to perfection half divine, 


pard the blooming foul, What pity then 


| Should 
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158 | THE POETICAL 
Should floth's unkindly fogs depreſs to earth 

Her tender bloſſom ; choak the ſtreams of life, 
And blaſt her ſpring ! Far otherwiſe deſign'd 
Almighty Wiſdom ; nature's happy cares 

Th' obedient heart far otherwiſe incline. 

Witneſs the ſprightly joy when aught unknown 
Strikes the avick ſenſe, and wakes each active pow'r 

To briſker meaſures : witneſs the neglect 

Of all familiar proſpects, tho' beheld _ 

With tranſport once; the fond attentive gaze 

Of young aſtoniſhment ; the ſober zeal 

Of age, commenting on prodigious things. 

For ſuch the bounteous providence of heav'n, 

In every breaſt implanting this defire 

Of objects new and ftrange, to urge us on 

With unremitted labour to purſue 25 

Thoſe ſacred ſtores that wait the ripening ſoul, 

In truth's exhauſtleſs boſom. What need words 

To paint its pow'r? For this, the daring youth 

Breaks from his weeping mother's anxious arms, 

In foreign climes to rove ; the penſive ſage 

Heedleſs of fleep, or midnight's harmful damp, 

Hangs o'er the ſickly taper ; and untir'd 

The virgin follows, with enchanted ſtep, 

The mazes of ſome wild and wond'rous tale, 

From morn to eve; unmindful of her form, 

Unmindful of the happy dreſs that ſtole 

The wiſhes of the youth, when every maid 

With envy pin'd. Hence finally by night 

The village-matron, round the blazing hearth, b flie 

Suſpends the infant audience with her tales, 


Breathing aſtoniſhment ! of witching rhimes, - 
And evil ſpirits ; of the death-bed call = Ss 
Of him who robb'd the widow, and devour'd WA 
The orphan's portion; of unquiet ſouls b thei 
Ris'n from the grave to eaſe the heavy guilt 3 
Of deeds in life conceal'd ; of ſhapes that walk 65 he. 
At dead of night, and clank their chains, and wave thro? 
The torch of hell around the murd'rer's bed. e poo 
At ev'ry ſolemn pauſe the croud recoil cou. 
Gazing each other ſpeechleſs, and congeal'd w anc 


With ſhiv*ring ſighs : till eager for th' event, | lifele 
Around the beldame all erect they hang, 
Each trembling heart with grateful terrors quell'd. tual 


PRECEP"TOR, 


with PLEASURE, 
OO (AKENSIDE,) 
.— BEHOLD the ways 


eav'n's eternal deſtiny to man, 

wer juſt, benevolent and wife: _ 
ViRTuE's awful ſteps, howe'er purſu'd 
exing fortune and intruſive Pain, 

d ever be divided from her chaſte, 

air attendant, PLEASURE. Need I urge 


15 exiſtence, that thy ſoft'ning ſoul 

r7th may learn what energy the hand 
irtue mingles in the bitter tide 

fon ſwelling with diſtreſs and pain, 

tigate the ſharp with gracious drops 
dial pleaſure ? Aſt the faithful youth, 
the cold urn of her whom long he lov'd 
ten fills his arms ; ſo often draws 

mnely footſteps at the ſilent hour, 

y the mournfv) tribute of his tears? 

e will tell thee, that the wealth of worlds 
d ne'er ſeduce his boſom to forego | 
acred hour, when ſtealing from the noiſe 
re and envy, ſweet remembrance ſoothes 
rirtue's kindeſt looks his aching breaſt, 
urns his tears to rapture |—Aſk the crowd 
i flies impatient from the village walk 

mb the neighb'ring cliffs, when far below 
mel winds have hurPd upon the coaft 
telpleſs bark; while ſacred pity melts 
en'ral eye, or terror's icy hand 

their diſtorted limbs and horrent hair; 
every mother cloſer to her breaſt 

es her child, and pointing where the waves 
tiro? the ſhatter'd veſſel, ſhrieks aloud, 


poor wretch that ſpreads his piteous arms 


Cour, ſwallow'd by the roaring ſurge, 
u another, daſh'd againſt the rock, 
afeleſs down: O deemeſt thou indeed 
d endearment here by nature giv'n 
tual terror and compaſſion's tears? 


tardy thought through all the various round 
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Pain ariſing from ViRTuous Euorioxs attended 
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No ſweetly-melting ſoftneſs which attracts, 
O'er all that edge of pain, the ſocial pow'rs 
To this their proper action and their end? 
Aſk thy own heart; when, at the midnight-hour, 
Slow thro? that ſtudious gloom thy pauſing eye, 
Led by the glimm'ring taper, moves around 
The ſacred volumes of the dead, the ſongs 
Of Grecian bards, and records writ by fame 
For Grecian heroes, where the preſent pow'r 
Of heav'n and earth ſurveys th? immortal page, 
Eben as a father blefling, while he reads 
The praiſes of his ſon; if then thy ſoul, | 
Spurning the yoke of theſe inglorious days, 
Mix in their deeds and kindle with their flame; 
Say, when the proſpect blackens on thy view, 
When, rooted from the baſe, heroic ſtates 
Mourn in the duſt, and tremble at the frown 
Of curit ambition ;—when the pious band 
Of youths that fought for freedom and their fires 
Lie fide by ſide in gore; —when ruffian pride 
Uſurps the throne of juſtice, turns the pomp 
Of public pow'r, the majeſty of rule, 
The ſword, the laurel, and the purple robe, 

To ſlaviſh empty pageants, to adorn 
A tyrant's walk, and glitter in the eyes 
Of ſach as bow the knee; when honour'd urns 
Of patriots and of chiefs, the awful buſt 
And ſtoried arch, to glut the coward rage 
Of regal envy, ſtrew the public way 
With hallow'd ruins ;,—when the muſe's haunt, 
The marble porch, where wiſdom, wont to talk 
With Socrates or Tully, hears no more, 
Save the hoarſe jargon of contentious MONKS, 
Or female ſuperfiition's midnight pray'r ;— 
When ruthleſs Rapine from the hand of Time 
Tears the deſtroying ſcythe, with ſurer blow, 
To ſweep the works of glory from their baile ; 
Till Deſolation o'er the graſs- -grown ſtreet 
Expands his raven wings, and up the wall, 
Where ſenates once the pride of monarchs doom'd. 
Hiſſes the gliding ſnake thro? hoary weeds. 
That claſp the moulC'ring column ;—thus defac'd, 
Thus widely mournful, when the pro! pect thriils 
Thy beating boſom, when the patnot's tear 


5 


| | 'PRECEPTOR. 

from thine eye, and thy extended arm 
Ency hurls the thunderbolt of Jove 

fre the impious wreath on Philip's brow, 
jah Octavius from the trophied car ;— 
does thy ſecret ſoul repine to tafte 


e big diſtreſs? Or would'ſt thou then exchange 


oe heart-ennobling ſorrows, for the lot 
him who fits amid the gaudy herd 

mute barbarians bending to his nod, 

A bears aloft his gold-inveſted front, 

u fays within himſelf, © I am a king, 


theſe late ages, this inglorious draught 
ſervitude and folly, have not yet, 
{ be th' eternal ruler of the world! 

Id to ſuch a depth of ſordid ſhame 
enative honours of the human ſoul, 

ſo effac'd the image of its tire. 
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und wherefore ſhould the clam'rous voice of woe _ 
Intrude upon mine ear ?”—The baleful dregs 


On EXERCISE. 
{(ARMSTRONG.) 


GIN with gentle toils; and, as your nerves 
dw firm, to hardier by juſt ſteps aſpire. 

E prudent, even in every moderate walk, 

krſt but ſaunter; and by flow degrees 

reaſe their pace. This doctrine of the wiſe 

| knows the maſter of the flying Reed, 

from the goal the manag'd courſers play 
bended reins: as yet the ſilful youth 

reſs their foamy pride; but every breath 
race grows warmer, and the tempeſt ſvrells ; 
al the fiery mettle has its way, 

the thick thunder hurries o'er the plain. 


mall at once from indolence to toil 
Ll ipring, the fibres by the haſty ſhock. 


rd and crack'd, before their untuous coats, 


preſs'd, can pour their lubricating balm, 
les, collected in the paſſive veins, _ 

5 purple maſs a ſudden torrent rolls, 
Loss the heart, and deluges the lungs 
dangerous inundation : Oft the ſouice 
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Of fatal woes ; a cough that foams with blood, 
Aſthma and feller * peripneumony,. 


Or the ſlow minings of the hectic fire. 


— — 


Læssovs of W15D0M. 
 (ARMSTRONG.) © 


How to live Sy how avoid the pains, 


The diſappointments, and diſguſts of thoſe 
Who would in pleaſure all their hours employ; 
The precepts here of a divine old man 

I could recite. Tho? old, he ſtill retain'd 

His manly ſenſe, and energy of mind. 
Virtuous and wiſe he was, but not ſevere ; 

He ſtill remember'd that he once was young; 
His eaſy preſence check'd no decent joy. 

Him even the diffolute admir'd ; for he 

A graceful looſeneſs when he pleas'd put on, 


And laughing could inſtruct. Much had he read, 
Much more had ſeen; he ſtudied from the life, 
And in th' original perus'd mankind. 


Vers'd in the woes and, vanities of life, 
He pitied man : and much he pitied thoſe 
Whom falſely-ſmiling fate has curs'd with means 
To diſſipate their days in queſt of joy. 


Our aim is Happineſs ; *tis yours, tis mine, 


He ſaid, *tis the purſuit of all that live 
Yet "Wi attain it, if *twas e'er attain'd. 


But they the wideſt wander from the mark, 


Who thro? the flow'ry paths of ſaunt'ring joy 


Seek this coy Goddeſs ; that from ſtage to ſtage 


Invites us ſtill, but ſhifts as we purſue. 

For, not to name the pains that pleaſure brings 
To counterpoiſe itſelf, relentleſs Fate 

Forbids that we through gay voluptuous wilds 


Should ever roam : And were the Fates more kind, 


Our narrow luxuries would ſoon be ſtale. 
Were thele exhauſtleſs, Nature would grow ſick, 
And cloy'd with pleaſure, ſqueamiſhly complain 


That all was vanity, and life a dream, 


Let nature reſt : be buſy for yourſelf, 
And for your friend ; be buſy even in vain, 
Rather than teaze her ſated appetites. 


+ * The inflammation of the lungs, 


PRECEPTOR, 

o never faſts, no banquet e'er enjoys; 

o never toils or watches, never ſleeps. 

nature reſt : And when the taſte of joy 

ws keen, indulge ; but ſhun ſatiety. 

is not for mortals always to be bleſt; 

him the leaſt the dull or painful hours 

life oppreſs, whom ſober Senſe conducts 

| Virtue, thro? this labyrinth we tread, 

ze and Senſe I mean not to disjoin 

2 and Senſe are one: and truſt me, he 

> has not virtue is not truly wiſe, 

ue (for mere good- nature is a fool) 

ne and ſpirit, with humanity : 5 
ſometimes angry, and its frown confounds; 
Jeren vindictive, but in vengeance juſt. 

res fain would laugh at it; ſome great ones dare; 
lat his heart the moſt undaunted fon 

ortune dreads its name and awful charms, 
obleſt uſes this determines wealth: 

is the ſolid pomp of proſperous days; 
peace and ſhelter of adverſity. 

if you pant for glory, build your fame _ 

is foundation, which the ſecret ſhock _ 

s of Envy and all-ſapping Time, 

gaudy gloſs of Fortune only ſtrikes 

yulpar eye: The ſuffrage of the wile, 

praiſe that's worth ambition, is attain'd - 
enſe alone, and dignity of mind. „ 
tue, the ſtrength and beauty of the ſoul, 

: beſt gift of heav'n; a happineſs 

even above the ſmiles and frowns of fate 
great Nature's favourites; a wealth 

ne'er encumbers, nor to baſer hands 

be transferr'd: it is the only good 

july boaſts of, or can call his own. 

5 are oft by guilt and baſeneſs earn'd ; 

alt by chance, to ſhield a lucky knave, 

tow a cruel ſun-ſhine on a fool. | 

Ir one end, one much neglected uſe, 

liches worth your care (for Nature's wants 
e, and without opulence ſupplied) ; 

noble end is, to produce the Soul: 

ew the virtues in their faireſt light; 

ie Humanity the Miniſter g 
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Of bounteous Providence: and teach the breaſt 
That generous luxury the Gods enjoy. 
Thus, in his graver vein, the friendly Sage 
Sometimes declaim'd. Of Right and Wrong he taught 
Truths as refin'd as ever Athens heard; . 
And (ſtrange to tell!) he practis'd what he preach'd. 
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The PASSION of the GROVES. 
{THOMSON.). 


bobo 


— — — 
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As riſing from the vegetable world 

My theme aſcends, with equal wing aſcend, 

My panting muſe ; and hark | how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all their gayeſt trim. 

Lend me your ſong, ye nightingales! oh pour 

'The mazy-running ſoul of melody 

Into my varied verſe ! while I deduce, 

From the firſt note the hollow cuckoo ſings, 

The ſymphony of ſpring, and touch a theme 

Unknown to fame, the Paſſion of the Groves, 

When firſt the ſoul of love is ſent abroad, 
Warm thro? the vital air, and on the heart 

Harmonious ſeizes, the gay troops begin, 

In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing, 

And try again the long-forgotten ſtrain, 

At firſt faint-warbled. But no ſooner grows 

The ſoft infuſion p:evalent, and wide, 

"Than, all alive, at once their joy o'erflows 

In muſic unconfin'd. Up ſprings the lark, 

Shrill-voic'd, and loud, the meſſenger of morn ; 

Ere yet the ſhadows fly, he mounted ſings 

Amid the dawning clouds, and-from their haunts 

Calls up the tuneful nations. Ev'ry copſe 

Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and buſh 

. Bending with dewy moiſture, o'er the heads 

Of the coy quiriſters that lodge within, 

Are prodigal of harmony. The thruſh 

And wood- lark, o'er the kind, contending throng rong 

Superior heard, run thro' the ſweeteſt length _ | t mo 

Of notes; when liſtening Philomela deigns unfr 

Jo let them joy, and purpoſes, in thought ep, 

Elate, to make her night excel their day. = 

The black-bird whiſtles from the thorny brake; en | 

'The mellow ballfinch anſwers from the grove ; baz 
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PRECEPTOR, 
are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 
d out profuſely, filent. Join'd to theſe, 
amerous ſongſters, in the freſhening ſhade 
new-ſprung leaves, their modulation mix 
lifuous. The jay, the rook, the daw, 
| each harſh pipe, diſcordant heard alone, 
the full concert: while the ſtock-dove breathes 
elancholy murmur thro? the whole. 
Tis love creates their melody, and all 
is waſte of muſic is the voice of love; 
at even to birds, and beafts, the tender arts 
pleaſing teaches, Hence the gloſſy kind 
every winning way inventive love 
n dictate, and in courtſhip to their mates 
r forth their little ſouls. Firſt, wide around, 
th diſtant awe, in airy rings they rove, 
eavouring by a thouſand tricks to catch 
e cunning, conſcious, half-averted glance 
their regardleſs charmer, Should the ſeem 
ening the leaſt approvance to beſtow, 
ir colours burniſh, and by hope inſpir'd, 
ey briſk advance; then, on a ſudden ſtruck, 
tire diſorder'd; then again approach; 
fond rotation ſpread the ſpotted wing, 
d ſhiver every feather with deſire, 
onnubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
ey haſte away, all as their fancy leads, 
alure, or food, or ſecret ſafety prompts ; 
at Nature's great command may be obey'd : 
rare the ſweet ſenſations they perceive 
lulg*d in vain, Some to the holly-hedge 
Ming repair, and to the thicket ſome ; 
e to the rude protection of the thorn 
mit their feeble off-ſpring : the cleft tree 
ers 1ts kind concealment to a few, 
eir food its inſets, and its moſs their neſts. 
bers apart far in the graſſy dale, | 
ronghening waſte, their humble texture weave. 
moſt in woodland folitudes delight, 
unfrequented glooms, or ſhaggy banks, 
ep, and divided by a babbling brook, 
vi murmurs ſoothe them all the live-long day, 
en by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 
hazel, pendant o'er the plaintive ſtream, 
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They frame the firſt foundation of their domes ; 
Dry ſprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 
And bound with clay together. Now tis nought 
But reſtleſs hurry thro? the buſy air, 
Beat by unnumber'd wings. The ſwallow ſweeps 
The flimy pool, to build his hanging houſe 
Intent. And often, from the careleſs back 
Of herds and flocks, a thouſand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobſerv'd, 
Steal from the barn a ſtraw : till ſoft and warm, 
Clean, and compleat, their habitation grows. 
As thus the patient dam afliduous fits, 
Not to be tempted from her tender taſk, 
Or by ſharp hunger, or by ſmooth delight, 
_ 'Tho? the whole looſen'd ſpring around her blows, 
Her ſympathizing lover- takes his ſtand 
High on th' opponent bank, and ceaſeleſs fings | 
The tedious time away; or elſe ſupplies 
Her place a moment, while ſhe ſudden flits 
To pick the ſcanty meal, Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfect life, | 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to light, 
A helpleſs family, demanding food 
With conftant clamour : O what paſſions then, 
What melting ſentiments of kindly care, 
On the new parents ſeize ! Away they fly 
Affectionate, and undeſiring bear 
The moſt delicious morſel to their young; 
Which equally diſtributed, again 
The ſearch begins. Even fo a gentle pair, 
By fortune ſunk, but form'd of generous mold, 
And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaſt, 
In ſome lone cot amid the diſtant woods, 
Suſtain'd alone by providential heaven, 
Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train, 
Check their own appetites, and give them all. 
Nor toil alone they ſcorn ; exalting love, 

By the great Father of the Spring inſpir'd, 
Gives inſtant courage to the fearful race, 
And to he ſimple art. With ſtealthy wing, 
Sho Id ſome rude foot their woody haunts YM 
Amid a neighbouring buſh they ſilent drop, 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 


PRECEPTOR, 


 unfeeling {chool- -boy. Hence, around the head 
wandering ſwain, the white-wing'd plover wheels 
r founding flight, and then directly on 

long excurſions ſłims the level lawn, 


er the rough moſs, and o'er the trackleſs waſte 
e heath-hen flutters, (pious fraud!) to lead 
e hot purſuing ſpaniel far aſtray. 
ze not the Muſe aſham'd, here to bemoan 
r brothers of the grove, by tyrant man 
man caught, and in the narrow cage 
q liberty confin'd, and boundleſs air, 
are the pretty llaves, their plumage dull, 
an and all its brightening luſtre loſt ; 
is that ſprightly wildneſs in their notes, 
hich, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech. 
When, ye friends of love and love- taught ſong, 

re the ſoft tribes, this barbarous art forbear ; 
an your boſom innocence can win, 
ic engage, or piety perſuade, | 
but let not chief the nightingale lament 
ruin'd care, too delicately fram'd 
brook the harſh confinement of the cage: 
„when returning with her loaded bill, 
 aſtoniſh'd mother finds a vacant neſt, 
the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
ſbb'd, to the ground the vain proviſion falls; 
r pinions ruffle, and low-drooping ſcarce 
n bear the mourner to the poplar ſhade ; 
ere, all abandon'd to deſpair, ſhe ſings 
r ſorrows thro? the night; ; and, on the bough, 

e fitting, ſtill at ev'ry dying fall 
bes up again her lamentable ſtrain 
winding woe; till, wide around, the woods 
pi to her ſong, and with her wail reſound. 
But now the feather'd youth their former bounds, 
dent, diſdain ; and, weighing oft their wings, 
mand the free poſſeſſion of the ſky : 
one glad office more, and then diſſolves 
rental love at once, now needleſs grown. 
laviſh wiſdom never works in vain. 
501 ſome evening, ſunny, grateful. mild, 
den nought but balm is breathing thro? the woods, 
1 yellow luſtre bright, that the new tribes 


tempt him from her neſt. The wild-duck, hence, 
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Or puſh them off. The ſurging air receives 


Rouz'd into life and action, light in air 
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Viſit the ſpacious heavens, and look abroad 
On Nature's common, far as they can ſee, 
Or wing, their range, and paſture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, ſtill at the giddy verge | 

Their reſolution fails; their pinions ſtill, 

In looſe libration ſtretch'd, to truſt the void 
Trembling refule , till down before them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command, 


The plumy burden; and their ſelf- taught wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground | 
Alighted, bolder up again they lead, 

Farther and farther on the lengthening flight; 
Till vaniſh'd every fear, and every power 


TI acquitted parents ſee their ſoaring race, 
And once rejoicing never Know them more. 


——Ü—6 ——— See nec 


Perfect efteem enliven'd by deſire 


Is wild defire, fierce as the ſuns they feel; 


- Seclude their boſom ſlaves, meanly poſſeſ d 
Of a mere lifeleſs, violated form: 


DomesTic Love and HAPPINESS, 
| (THOMSON) 
Bur happy they ! the happieſt of their kind! f 


Whom gentler ſtars unite, and in one fate 


Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend, 0 no 
Tis not the coarſer tie of human laws, var 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, eee, 
That binds their peace, but harmony itſelf, tiren 
Attuning all their paſſions into love ; ſe an 
Where friendſhip full exerts her ſofteſt power, greſ 


Ineffable, and ſympathy of ſoul; 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing W. 
With boundleſs confidence: for nought but love 
Can anſwer love, and render bliſs ſecure. 

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 

To bleſs himſelf, from ſordid parents buys en a 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 

Well merited, conſume his nights and days: 
Let barbarous nations, whoſe inhuman love 


Let eaſtern tyrants {tom the light of Heaven 
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le thoſe whom love cements in holy faith, 

| equal tranſport, free as nature live, 
taining fear. What 1s the world to them, 
pomp, its pleaſure, and its nonſenſe all? 
o in each other claſp whatever fair 

ph fancy forms, and laviſh hearts can wiſh ; 
nething than beauty dearer, ſhould they look 
on the mind, or mind-1llumin'd face ; 

th, goodneſs, honour, harmony and love, 
e richeſt bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
an-time a ſmiling offspring riſes round, 

| mingles both their graces. By Men 

e human bloſſom blows ; and every day, 

t as it rolls along, ſhews ſome new charm, 
e father's luſtre, and the mother's bloom. 

e infant reaſon grows apace, and calls 

the kind hand of an aſſiduous care. 
Fichtful taſk ! to rear the tender thought, 
teach the young idea how to ſhoot, 

pour the freſh inſtruction o'er the mind, 
breathe th' enlivening ſpirit, and to fix 

e generous L got in the glowing breaſt. 
ſpeak the joy! ye, whom the ſudden tear 
prizes often, while you look around, 

d nothing ſtrikes your eye but ſights of blils, 
various nature preſſing on the heart: 
elegant ſufficiency, content, 

irement, rural quiet, friendſhip, books, 

ſe and alternate labour, uſeful life, 

greſſive virtue, and approving Heav'n. 

eſe are the matchleſs joys of virtuous love; 


ceaſeleſs round a jarring world they roll, 

Il find them happy: and conſenting Spring 
ds her own roſy garland on their heads: 
evening comes at laſt, ſerene and mild; 

en after the long vernal day of life, 
amour*d more, as more remembrance {wells 
tn many a proof of recollected love, 

getner down they fink in ſocial ſleep; 
pether freed their gentle ſpirits fly 

| \cenes where love and bliſs immortal reign; 


U thus their moments fly, The Seaſons thus, : 
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The PLEASURES of RETIREMENT. 
THOMSON. 


O KNEW he but his happineſs, of men 
The happieſt he ! who far from public _ 
Deep i in the vale, with a choice few retir'd, 
Drinks the pure pleaſures of the rural life. 
What tho? the dome be wanting, whoſe proud gate, 
Each morning, vomits out the ſneaking croud 
Of flatterers falſe, and in their turn abus'd? _ 
Vile intercourſe! What tho? the glittering robe, 
Of every hue reflected light can give, ; 
Or floating looſe, or ſtiff with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools! oppreſs him not? 
What tho', from utmoſt land and ſea paryey'd, 
For him each rarer tributary life 

Bleeds not, and his inſatiate table heaps 

With luxury and death? What tho? his bowl 
Flames not with coftly juice ; nor ſunk in beds, 
Oft of gay care, he toſſes out the night, 

Or melts the thoughtleſs hours in idle ftate ? 
What tho? he knows not thoſe fantaſtic joys, 
That ſtill amuſe the wanton, ftill deceive ; 

A face of pleaſure, but a heart of pain; 

Their hollow moments undelighted all? 

Sure peace is his; a ſolid life, eſtrang'd 

Jo diſappointment, and fallacious hope: 

Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 

In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 
When heaven deſcends in ſhowers ; or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 

_ Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeſt ſap: 
Theſe are not wanting; ; nor the milky drove, 
Luxuriant, ſpread o'er all the lowing vale ; 
Nor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of ſtreams, 
And hum of bees, inviting ſteep fincere 
Into the guiltleſs breaſt, beneath the ſhade, 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 
Nor aught beſides of proſpect, grove, or ſong, 
Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 
Here too dwells ſimple truth; plain innocence ; 

_ Unſullied beauty; found unbroken youth, | 
Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd ; 


'  PRECEPTOR, 

lealth ever blooming; unambitious toil; 

alm contemplation, and poetic eaſe, | 
The rage of nations, and the cruſh of ſtates, 
ove not the man, who, from the world eſcap'd, 
\ till retreats, and flowery ſolitudes, | 
o Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 
Ind day to day, thro? the revolving year; 
\dmiring, ſees her in every ſhape; 
zels all her ſweet emotions at his heart; 

akes what ſhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 
e, when young Spring protrudes the burſting gems, 
Wlarks the firſt bud, and ſucks the healthful gale 
to his freſnen'd foul ; her genial hours 
e full enjoys; and not a beauty blows, _ 
nd not an opening bloſſom breathes in vain. 
Summer he, beneath the living ſhade, 
ch as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave, 

Hemus cool, reads what the Muſe, of theſe 
rhaps, has in immortal numbers ſung ; 
what ſhe dictates writes: and, oft an eye 

ot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 
den Autumn's yellow Juttre gilds the world, 
id tempts the ſickled ſwain into the field, 

2d by the general joy, his heart diſtends 
ith gentle throws; and, thro? the tepid gleams 
tep muſing, then he beſt exerts his ſong. 
en Winter wild to him is full of bliſs. 
de mighty tempeſt, and the hoary waſte, 
rupt, and deep, ſtretch'd o'er the buried earth, 
ake to ſolemn thought. At might the ſkies, 
clos'd, and kindled, by refining froſt, 

ur every luſtre on th' exalted eye. 

friend, a book, the ſtealing hours ſecure, 

d mark them down for wiſdom. Wich ſwift wing, 
er land and fea th? imagination roams ; 

truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

ates his being, and unfolds his powers; 

in his breaſt heroic virtue burns. 

e touch of kindred too and love he feels; 

* modeſt eye, whole beams on his alone 

wic fine z the little ſtrong embrace 
prattling children; twin'd around his neck, 
demulous to pleaſe him, calling forth 

fond parental ſoul. Nor purpole gay, 
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172 . THE POETICAL 


Amuſement, dance, or ſong, he ſternly ſcorns ; 

For happineſs and true philoſophy 

Are of the ſocial ſtill and ſmiling kind. 

'This 1s the life which thoſe who fret in guilt, 

And guilty cities, never knew ; the life, 

Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt, _ 
When Angels dwelt, and Gov himſelf, with Man! 


. 


* 


70 PANYGERIC on GREAT Burrarm, 
THOMSON. | 


Hz AVENS! | what a goodly proſpect ſpreads around, 

Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and ſpires, 
And glitterring towns, and gilded ſtreams, till all 

The ſtretching landſkip into ſmoke decays! 

Happy Britannia! where the Queen of At, 
Inſpiring vigour, Liberty abroad 

Walks, unconfin'd, even to thy fartheſt cots, 

And ſcatters plenty with unſparing hand. 

Rich is thy foil, and merciful thy clime; 

Thy ſtreams unfailing in the ſummer's drought; 
Unmatch'd thy guardian oaks ; thy valleys float 

With golden waves : and on thy mountains flocks 

Bleat numberleſs; while, roving round their ſides, 

Bellow the blackening herds in luſty droves. 

Beneath, thy meadows glow, and riſe unquell'd 

Againſt the mower's ſcythe. On every hand 

Thy villas ſhize. Thy country teems with wealth; 
And property aſſures it to the ſwain, 

Pleas'd, and unwearied, in his guardian toll, 

Full are th cities with the ſons of art; 

And trade an joy, in every buſy ſtreet, 

Mingling are heard : even Drudgery himſelf, 

As at the car he ſweats, or dufty hews 

The palace-ſtone, looks gay. Thy crowded ports, 

Where rifing maſts an endleſs proipe& yield, 

With labour burn, and echo to the ſhouts 

Df hurry'd ſailor, as he hearty waves 

His laſt adieu, and looſening every ſheet, | 
Reſigns the ſpreading veſſel to the wind. | 
Bold, firm, and graceful, are thy generous youth, 
By hardſhip ſinew'd, and by danger fir'd, 
Scattering the nations where they go; and firſt 
Qr on the liſted plain, or ſtormy ſeas. 
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d are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 
thriving peace thy thoughtful ſires preſide ; 
genius, and ſubſtantial learning, high ; 

r every virtue, every worth renown'd ; 

cere, plain-hearted, hoſpitable, kind; _ 
t, like the muſtering thunder when provok'd, 

e dread of tyrants, and the ſole reſource ' - | N 
thoſe that under grim oppreſſion groan, - 41 
Thy Sons of Glory many! Alfred thine, . 40 
whom the ſplendour of heroic war,, Wl 
d more heroic peace, when govern'd well, 11 
mbine ! whoſe hallow'd name the virtues ſaint, 1 
d his own Muſes love; the beſt of Kings ä 
ith him thy Edwards and thy Henrys ſhine, | 
zmes dear to fame, the firſt who deep impreſs'd ; 
n haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, N : 


hat awes her genius ſtill. In Stateſmen thou, 1 
nd Patriots, fertile. Thine a ſteady More, | | Wy 
ho, with a generous, tho? miſtaken zeal, . \ 
ichſtood a brutal tyrant's uſeful rage, 7 


ze Cato firm, like Ariſtides juſt, 

ike rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 

dauntleſs ſoul ere, who ſmil'd on death. 
ugal, and wiſe, a Walſingham is thine; 
Drake, who made thee miſtreſs of the deep, 
nd bore thy name in thunder round the world. 

en flam'd thy ſpirit high: but who can ſpeak 

de numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 

Raleigh mark their every glory mix'd; _ 
aeigh, the ſcourge of Spain! whoſe breaſt with all 
he ſage, the patriot, and the hero burn'd. 

or ſunk his vigour, when a coward reign 

he warrior fetter'd, and at laſt reſign'd, 

0 glut the vengeance of a vanquiſh'd foe. 

hen, active ſtill and unreftrain'd, his mind 

xplor'd the vaſt extent of ages paſt, 

nd with his priſon hours enrich'd the world; 

et found no times, in all the long reſearch, 

o glorious, or ſo baſe, as thoſe he prov'd, 

t which he conquer'd, and in which he bled, 

or can the Muſe the gallant Sydney paſs, 

he plume of war ! with early laurels crown'd, 

he Lover's myrtle, and the poet's bay. 

| Hampden too is thine, illuſtrious land _ 


I 3 
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Wiſe, 
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Wiſe, ſtrenuous, firm, of unſubmitting ſoul, 
Who ſtem'd the toxrent of a downward age, 

To ſlavery prone, and bade thee riſe again, 

In all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 
Bright, at his call, thy age of men effulg'd, 

Of men on whom lata time a kindling eye 

Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 
Bring every ſweeteſt flower, and let me ftrew 
The grave where Ruſſel lies; whoſe temper'd blood, 
With calmeſt chearfulneſs for thee reſign'd, 
Stain'd the fad annals of a giddy reign; 
Aiming at lawiefs power, tho meanly bank 

In looſe inglorioud luxury. With him | 

His friend, the * Britiſn Caſſius, fearleſs bled ; 
. high deterthinth ſpirit, roughly brave, 

By ancient learning to th' enlighten'd love 

Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 

In awful ſages, and in noble bards, 

Soon as the light of dawning Science 4 

Her orient ray, and wak'd the Muſes? ſong. 
Thine is a Bacon; hapleſs in his choice, 

Unfit to ſtand the civil ſtorm of ſtate, 

And thro? the ſmooth barbarity of Courts, 

With firm but pliant virtue, forward ftill 

To urge his courſe: him for the ſtudious ſhade 


Kind Nature form'd, deep, 9s. clear, > fo 
Exact, and elegant; in one rich ſoul, Nele 
Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. pd 
The great deliv'rer he! who from the IM | 9 5 ere 

Of cloyſter'd monks, and jargon- teaching ſchools, Ss MY 
Led forth the true philoſophy, there long „ 
Held in the magic chain of words and forms, : = 

And definitions void: he led her forth, 1 
Daughter of Heav'n! that llow-aſcending ſtill, ſan! 

1 Inveſtigating ſure the chain of things, g ne 
Wich radiant finger points to Heaven again. 5 5 b lo 
= The generous & Aſhley thine, the friend of Man; d by 
Who ſcann'd his nature with a brother's ey „ > fit: 

His weakneſs prompt to ſhade, to raiſe his aim, ſlar 

To touch the finer movements of the mind, | tt 
And with the moral beauty charm the heart. on 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whoſe pious ſearch, di, 


* Algernon Sydney, 
1 Anthony Alhley Cowper, Earl of Shafteſbury 
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d the dark receſſes of his works, 
great Creator ſought ? and why thy Locke, 
made the whole internal world his own ? 1 
Newton, pure intelligence, whom God 5 1 
mortals lent, to trace his boundleſs works | 
laws ſublimely fimple, ſpeak thy fame 

|| philoſophy. For lofty ſenſe, 

ative fancy, and inſpection keen 

o' the deep windings of the human heart, 
ot wild Shakeſpeare thine and Nature's boaſt ? 
ot each great, each amiable Muſe 5 1 
claſſic ages in thy Milton met? N 1 
enius univerſal as his theme; | 1 
niſhing as Chaos, as the bloom . þ fl 
blowing Eden fair, as Heaven ſublime. _ 1 j 
ſhall my verſe that elder bard forget, h f 
gentle Spenſer, Fancy's pleaſing fon; _ | 
0 ike a copious river pour'd his ſong . 

rall the mazes of enchanted ground : | 
thee, his ancient Maſter, laughing ſage, 
ucer, whoſe native manners-painting verſe, | q 
| moraliz*d, ſhines through the Gothic cloud 

ime and language o'er thy genius thrown, 

ay my fong ſoften, as thy Daughters I, 
annia, haul ! for beauty is their own, 

feeling heart, ſimplicity of life, 

| elegance, and taſte : the faultleſs form, 

pd by the hand of Harmony ; the cheek, 

ere the live crimſon, thro? the native white 
. hooting, o'er the face diffuſes bloom, 

every nameleſs grace; the parted lip, 

e the red roſe. bud moiſt with morning dew, 
ating delight; and, under flowing jet, 

funny ringlets, or of circling brown, 
E neck ſlight-ſhaded, and the ſwelling brea? ; 
| look reſiſtleſs, piercing, to the ſoul, _ 

l by the ſoul inform'd, when dreſt in love 

its high-ſmiling in the conſcious eye. 

land of bliſs ! amid the ſubject ſeas, 

t thunder round thy rocky coaſts, ſet up, 

once the wonder, terror, and delight , 

dtant nations; whoſe remoteſt ſhores 

n ſoon be ſhaken by thy naval arm 

eo be ſhook thyſelf, but all affaults 3 
Ari ng, as thy hoar cliffs the loud ſea-wave. 
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O Thou ! by whoſe almighty nod the ſcale 
Of empire riſes, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the ſaving virtues round the land, 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and ſocial Love; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and ſhedding tears thro' ſmiles ; ; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind; - 
Courage compos'd, and keen ; ſound Temperance, 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear Chaſtity, 
With bluſhes reddening as ſhe moves along, 
Diſorder'd at the deep regard ſhe draws 
Rough Induſtry ; Activity untir'd, 
Wich copious life inform'd, and all awake: 
While in the radiant front, ſuperior ſhines 
That firſt paternal virtue, Public Zeal ; 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide ſurvey, 
And, ever muſing on the common weal, - 
Still labours glorious with ſome great deſign. / .- 


— — 


The Bil of InDusTRY. 
 (THOMSON.) 


Wen are thy bleſings, Induſtry ! rough power 
Whom labour ſtill attends, and ſweat, and pain; 
Vet the kind ſource of every gentle art, 

And all the ſoft civility of life: 

Raiſer of human kind by Nature caſt, | 
Naked, and helpleſs, out amid the woods 

And wilds, to rude inclement elements ;- 

With various feeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted ; and profuſely pour'd around 
Materials infinite ; but idle all. 

Still unexerted, in th* unconſcious breaft, 
Slept the lethargic powers; corruption ſtill, 
Voracious, ſwallow'd what the liberal hand 

Of bounty ſcatter'd o'er the ſavage year: 

And ſtill the fad barbarian, roving, mix'd 

With beaſts of prey ; or for his acorn meal 

| Fought the fierce tuſky boar; a ſhivering wretch ! 
Aghaſt, and comfortleſs, when the bleak North, 
With Winter charg'd, let the mix'd tempeſt fly, 
Hail, rain, and ſnow, the bitter breathing froſt : 
Then to the ſhelter of the hut he fled ; 

And the wild ſeaſon, ſordid, pin'd away. 

For home he had not; home is the . 


| PRECEPTOR. 
love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where, 
porting and ſupported, poliſh'd friends, 
d dear relations mingle into bliſs, 
t this the rugged ſavage never felt, 
en deſolate in crouds ; and thus his days 
ld heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along: 
waſte of time ! till Induſtry approach'd, 
1 rous'd him from his miſerable ſloth : 
; faculties unfolded ; pointed out, 
ere laviſh Nature the directing hand 
Art demanded : ſhew'd him how to raiſe 
; feeble force by the mehanic powers, 
dig the mineral from the vaulted earth, 
what to turn the piercing rage of fire, 
what the torrent, and the gather'd blaſt; 
we the tall ancient foreſt to his ax; BY 
ught him to chip the wood, and hew the ſtone, 
Il by degrees the finiſh'd fabric roſe; 

re from his limbs the blood-polluted far, 
| wrapt them in the woolly veſtment warm, 
bright in gloſſy filk, and flowing lawn; 
th wholeſome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 

e generous glaſs around, inſpir'd to wake 
e life-refining ſoul of decent wit: 
r ſtopp*d at barren, bare neceſſity ; 
t ſtill advancing bolder, led him on, 

pomp, to pleaſure, elegance, and grace; 

| breathing high ambition thro? his ſoul, 

ſcience, wiſdom, glory, in his view, 

d bade him be the Lord of all below. 

hen gathering Men their natural powers combin'd, 
d form'd a Public; to the general good 
dmitting, aiming, and conducting all. 
r this the Patriot Council met, the full, 
e free, and fairly repreſented Whole; 
this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
tingniſn'd orders, animated arts, 
dwith joint force Oppreſſion chaining, ſet 
perial Juſtice at the helm; yet ſtill 
them accountable : nor {laviſh dream'd 
at toiling millions muſt refign their weal, 
dall the honey of their ſearch, to ſuch 

bor themſelves alone themſelves had rais'd. 


T3 | Hence 
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Hence every form of caltivared life 
In order ſet, protected, and inſpir'd, 
Into perfection wrought. Uniting all, 
Society grew numerous, high, polite, | 
And happy. Nurſe of art! the city rear'd 
In beauteous pride her tower-encixcled head; 
And, ſtretching ſtreet on ſtreet, by thouſands drew, 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 
To bows ſtrong-ſtraining, her aſpiring ſons. 
Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
'The buſy merchant ; the big warehouſe built; 
Rais'd the ftrong crane ; choak'd up the loaded ftreer 
With foreign plenty; and thy ſtream, O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeſtic, king of floods! | 
Choſe for his grand reſort. On either hand, 
Like a long wintry foreſt, groves of maſts _- 
Shot up their ſpires ; the bellying ſheet, between 
Poſſeſs'd the breezy void; the ſooty hulk 
Steer'd ſluggiſh on; the ſplendid barge along 
Row'd regular, to harmony; around, | 
The boat, light- ſkimming, ſtretch'd its oary wings, 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 
From bank to bank increas'd; whence ribb'd with oak, 
To bear the Britiſh Thunder, black and bold, 
The roaring veſſel ruſh'd into the main. 
Then too the pillar'd dome, magnific, heav'd 
Its ample roof; and Luxury Within 
Pour'd out her glittering ſtores : the canvas fwoath, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied roſe ; the ſtatue ſeem'd to breathe, . 
And ſoften into fleſh, beneath the touch 
Of forming Art, imagination-fluſh's. 
All is the gift of Induſtry ; whate'er 
Exalts, embelliſhes, and renders life 
Delightful. Penſive Winter, chear'd by him, 
Sits at the ſocial fire, and happy hears 
Th' excluded tempeſt idly rave along; 
Nis harden'd fingers deck the gaudy Spring; 
Without him Summer were an arid waſte ; 
Nor to th' autumnal months could thus tranſmit 
Thoſe full, mature, immeaſurable ſtores, 
That, waving round, recal my wandering ſong. 
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A HARVEST SCENE, 
WITH THE STORY OF PALEMON AND LAVINIS. 
| | {THOMSON.) 


ON as the morning trembles o'er the ky, 
unperceiv'd, unfolds the ſpreading day; 

re the ripened field the reapers ſtand, 

fir array; each by the laſs he loves, 

dear the rougher part, and mitigate, 

ameleſs gentle offices, her toil. 

nce they ſtoop and ſwell the luſty ſheaves 3 

le thro their chearful band the rural talk, 

rural ſcandal, and the rural jeſt, 
harmleſs, to deceive the tedious time, 

teal unfelt the ſultry hours away. 

nd the maſter walks; binds up the ſhocks z 

, conſcious, glancing oft on every ſide 

lated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
gleaners ſpread around, and here and there, 
e after ſpike, their ſparing harveſt pick. 

ot too narrow, huſbandmen ! but throw 

the full ſheaf, with charitable ſtealth, | 
liberal handful, Think, Oh grateful think ! 
good the Gop of HaxrvesrT is to you; 

o pours abundance o'er your flowing fields; 

le theſe unhappy partners of your kind 

I: hover round you, like the fowls of heaven, 
Lak their humble dole. The various turns 
fortune ponder ; that your ſons may want 

it now, with hard reluctance, faint, you give. 
he lovely young Lavinia once had friends; 
fortune ſmil'd, deceitful, on her birth. 

in her helpleſs years depriv'd of all, 

erery ſtay, ſave Innocence and Heaven, 

with her widow'd mother, feeble, old, 

| poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir'd 

Mg the windings of a woody vale ; 

blitude and deep ſurrounding ſhades, 

more by baſhful modeſty, conceal'd. 

ether thus they ſhun'd the cruel ſcorn 

ich virtue, ſunk to poverty, would meet- 

n giddy paſſion and low-minded pride: 

oſt on Nature's common bounty fed; 

. 
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Like the gay birds that ſung them to repoſe, 
Content, and careleſs of to-morrow?s fare. 
Her form was freſher than the morning roſe, 
When the dew wets its leaves; unſtain'd and pare, 
As is the lily, or the mountain ſnow. | 
The modeſt virtues mingled in her eyes, 

Still on the ground dejected, darting all | 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told, 
Of what her faithleſs fortune promis'd once, 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy ſtar 
Of evening, ſhone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair proportion'd on her poliſh'd limbs, 
Veil'd in a ſimple robe, their beſt attire, 

Beyond the pomp of dreſs: for lovelineſs 

Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, 

But is, when unadorn'd, adorn'd the moft. 
Thoughtleſs of Beauty, ſhe was Beauty's Self, 

| Reclule amid the cloſe-embowering woods. 

As in the hollow breaſt of Appenine, 
Beneath the ſhelter of encircling hills, 
A myrtle riſes, far from human eye, 

And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild ; 
So flouriſh'd blooming, and unſeen by all, 

The ſweet Lavinia; till, at length, compell'd 
By ſtrong Neceſſity's ſupreme command, 
With ſmiling patience in her looks, ſhe went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of ſwains 
Palemon was, the generous and the rich ; 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 

And elegance, ſuch as Arcadian ſong 
Tranſmits from ancient uncorrupted times: 
When tyrant Cuſtom kad not ſhackled man, 
But free to follow Nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy wich autumnal ſcenes 
Amuſing, chanc'd beſide his reaper-train 

To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye, 
Unconſcious of her power, and turning quick 
With unaffected bluſhes from his gaze: 
He ſaw her charming, but he ſaw not half 
The charms her down-caſt modeſty conceal'd. 
That very moment love and chaſte defire 
Sprung 1 in his boſom, 1o himſelf unknown; 


| Lo or ſtill the world Sao d, and its dread laugh, 
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ich fares the firm philoſopher can ſcorn, 

ld his heart own a gleaner in the field; 

thus in ſecret to his foul he ſigh'd: 

What pity ! that ſo delicate a form, 

y beauty kindled, where enlivening ſenſe 

nd more than vulgar goodneſs ſeem to dwell, 
001d be devoted to the rude embrace 

Of ſome indecent clown! She looks, methinks, 
f old Acaſto's line; and to my mind 
zecalls that patron of my happy life, 

From whom my liberal fortune took its riſe; 
Now to the duſt gone down; his houſes, lands, 
nd once fair- ſpreading family diſſolv'd. 

Tis ſaid that in ſome lone, obſcure retreat, 
Urg'd by remembrance ſad, and decent pride, 
Far from thoſe ſcenes which knew their better days, 
His aged widow and his daughter live, 

hom yet my fruitleſs ſearch could never find. 
Romantic wiſh ! would this the daughter were!“ 
Then, ſtrict enquiring, from herſelf he found 
was the ſame, the daughter of his friend, 
bountiful Acaſto ; who can ſpeak 

e mingled paſſions that ſurpriz'd his heart, 

{ thro? his nerves in ſhivering tranſports ran ? 
en blaz'd his ſmother'd flame, avow'd and bold; 
das he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 

ie, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 

ifus'd and frighten'd at his ſadden tears, 

Frifing beauties fluſn'd a higher bloom, 

thus Palemon, paſſionate and juſt, 

rd out the pious rapture of his ſou]. 

' And art thou then Acaſto's dear remains ? 

ne whom my reſtleſs gratitude has ſought 

do long in vain? O yes! the very ſame, 

he ſoften'd image of my noble friend, 

Alive, his every feature, every look, 
ore elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than ſpring ! 
hou ſole-ſurviving bloſſom from the root 

hat nouriſh'd up my fortune ! Say, ah where, 
1 what ſequeſter'd deſart, haſt thou drawn 

he kindeſt aſpect of delighted heaven; 

ito ſuch beauty ſpread, and blown ſo fair; 

0 Poverty's cold wind, and cruſhing rain, 
eat keen, and heavy on thy tender years? 
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« O let me now into a richer ſoil | 
«« Tranſplant thee ſafe ! where vernal ſuns, and wen 
«« Diffuſe their warmeſt, largeſt influence; 
« And of my garden be the pride, and joy! 
« ]1 it befits thee, oh it ill befits 
% Acaſto's daughter, his whoſe open ſtores, 
„ Tho” vaſt, were little to his ampler heart, 
« The father of a country, thus to pick 
„The very refuſe of thoſe harveſt fields, 
« Which from his bounteous friendſhip I enjoy. 
Then throw that ſhameful pittance from thy hand, 
« But ill apply'd to ſuch a rugged taſk ; 
„% The fields, the maſter, all, my fair, are thine ; ; 
« Tf to the various bleſſings which thy houſe 
% Has on me laviſn'd, thou wilt add that bliſs, _ 
« That deareſt bliſs, the power of bleſſing thee!“ 
Here ceas'd the youth: yet ſtill his ſpeaking eye 
Expreſs'd the ſacred triumph of his ſoul, | 
With conſcious virtue, gratitude, and love, 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodnels irreſiſtible, and all. 
In ſweet diſorder loſt, ſhe bluſh'd conſent. 
The news immediate to her mother brought, 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, ſhe pin'd away 
The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate; 
Amaz'd and ſcarce believing what ſhe heard, 
Joy ſeiz'd her wither'd veins, and one We gleam 
Of ſetting life ſhone on her evening hours: 
Not leſs enraptur'd than the happy pair; 
Who flouriſh'd long in tender bliſs, and rear'd 
A numerous offspring, lovely like themſelves, 
And £900, the grace of all the country round. 
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A Man PERISHING in the Snow; 8 


WIT KEF LEXIONS ON THE MIS ERIES OF RUMAN LIFE, 
{THOMSON.)} 


| Ko thus the ſnows ariſe ; and foul, and fierce, 
All Winter drives along the darkened air; 
In his own looſe-revolving fields the ſwain 
Diſaſter'd ſtands; ſees other hills aſcend, 
Of unknown joyleſs brow ; and other ſcenes, 


Of horrid proſpect, ſhag the trackleſs plain: 
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Ends the river, nor the foreſt, hid 

ith the formleſs wild; but wanders on 

\ hill to dale, ſtill more and more aſtray; 
tent flouncing thro? the drifted heaps, 


on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 

any a vain attempt. How ſinks his ſoul ! 
black deſpair, what horror fills his heart! 

n for the duſky ſpot, which fancy feign'd 
tufted cottage riſing thro? the ſnow, 

neets the roughneſs of the middle waſte, 

from the track, and bleſt abode of Man; 

e round him night reſiſtleſs cloſes faſt, 

every tempeſt, howling o'er his head, 

ers the ſavage wilderneſs more wild. 

n throng the buſy ſhapes into his mind, 

Kover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 

re deſcent ! bey ond the power of froſt ; 

zithleſs bogs ; of precipices huge, 

bth'd up with ſnow ; and (what is land, unknown, | 
t water) of the {till unfrozen ſpring, 

e looſe marſh or ſolitary lake, 

re the freſh fountain from the bottom boils. 

e check his fearful ſteps; . and down he ſinks 
ath the ſhelter of the ſhapeleſs drift, 

king o'er all the bitterneſs of death, 

d with the tender anguiſh Nature ſhoots - 

v the wrung boſom of the dying Man, 
wife, his children, and his friends unſeen. 

un for him th' officious wife prepares 

fre fair-blazing, and the veſtment warm; 
an his little children, peeping out 

the minghng ſtorm, demand their ſire, 

i tears of artleſs innocence. Alas! 

wife, nor children, more ſhall he behold, 
friends, nor ſacred home. On every nerve 
deadly winter ſeizes; ſhuts up ſenſe; 

oer his inmoſt vitals creeping cold, 

s him along the ſnows, a ſtiffened 5 
tcn'd out, and bleaching in the northern blaſt, 
ln! little think the gay, licentious proud, 

om pleaſure, power, and affluence ſurround ; 
„ who their thoughtleſs hours in giddy mirth, 
L wanton, often cruel, riot waſte; 

: ttle think they, while they dance along, 
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b with the thoughts of home; the thoughts of home 
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And all the fad variety of pain: | 


How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms ; 
Shut from the common air, and common uſe 


Of cheerleſs poverty: how many ſhake 


Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life, 
They furniſh matter for the tragic muſe : 


How many, rack'd with honeſt paſſions, droop 


Around the death- bed of their deareſt friends, 
And point the parting anguiſh.— Thought fond Man 
Of theſe, and all the thouſand nameleſs ills, 

That one inceſſant ſtruggle render life, 

One ſcene of toil, of ſuffering, and of fate, 


The ſocial tear would riſe, the ſocial ſigh; 


| Reſtore us, and regain the bliſsful ſeat, 
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How many feel, this very moment, death 

How many fink in the devouring flood. 
Or more devouring flame: how many bleed, 
By ſhameful variance betwixt Man and Man : 


Of their own limbs: how many drink the cup 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread _ 
Of miſery : ſore pierc'd by wintry winds, 
How many ſhrink into the ſordid hut | 


With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 
Unbounded paſſion, madneſs, guilt, remorſe ; 


Even in the vale, where Wiſdom loves to dwell, 
With Friendſhip, Peace, and Contemplation join'd, 


In deep retir'd diſtreſs : how many ſtand 


Vice in his high career would ſtand appall'd, 
And heedleſs rambling Impulſe learn to think; 
The conſcious heart of Charity would warm, 
And her wide wiſh Benevolence dilate ; 


And into clear perfection, gradual bliſs, 
Refining ftill, the ſocial paſſions work. & 9 
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* The SUBJECT of PARADISE Lost : 
| INVOCATION OF THE MUSE—MAN'S DISOBEDIENCE=L05 
PARADISE—SATAN DRIVEN OUT OF HEAVEN. 
„ e 
OF Man's firſt diſobedience, and the fruit 
Of that forbidden tree, whoſe mortal taſte 


Brought death into the world, and all our woe, 
With loſs of Eden, till one greater Man 


man 
durſt 
ime: 
tal 


Sing, heav'nly Muſe ! that on the ſecret top q 


Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didit inſpire 
on 


PRECEPTOR, 
hepherd, who firſt taught the choſen ſeed, 
e beginning, how the: Heav'ns and Earth 
gut of Chaos: or if S1ion-hill 
i thee more, and Siloa's brook that flow'd 
y the oracle of God; I thence 
e thy aid to my advent'rous ſong, 
with no middle flight intends to ſoar 
e th? Aonian mount, while it purſues 
s unattempted yet in proſe or rhime. 
a chiefly Thou, O Spirit! that doſt prefer 
e all temples th' upright heart and pure, 
t me, for Thou know'Rt ; Thou from the firſt 
preſent, and with mighty wings outſpread 
like ſatt'ſt brooding on the vaſt abyſs, 
mad'ſt it pregnant: what in me is dark, 
ine; what is low, raiſe and ſupport; 
0 the height of this great argument 
aſſert eternal Providence, 
juſtify the ways of God to Man. 
firſt, for Heav'n hides nothing from thy view, 
he deep tract of Hell; ſay firſt what cauſe 
d our grand parents, in that happy ſtate, 
rd of Heav'n ſo highly, to fall off 
their Creator, and tranſgreſs His will, 
ne reſtraint, lords of the world befides } 
irſt ſeduc'd them to that foul revolt? 
nfernal Serpent; he it was, whoſe guile, 
| up with envy and revenge, deceived 
nother of mankind, what time his pride 
aft him out from Heav'n, with all his hoſt 
bel angels, by whole aid aſpiring 
t himſelf in glory *bove his peers, 
lied to have equall'd the Moſt High, 
oppos'd; and with ambitious aim 
che throne and monarchy of God 
| mpious war in Heav'n, and battle proud, 
aun attempt. Him th' Almighty Power 15 
 headJong flaming from th' ethereal ſky, 
hideous ruin and combuſtion, down 
ttomleſs perdition, there to dwell 
mantine chains and penal fire, 
durſt defy th* Omnipotent to arms. 
mes the ſpace that meaſures day and night 
tal men, he with his horrid crew 


aquiſh'd, rolling in the fiery gulph, 


L0s 


Confounded 
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Confounded though immortal : but his doom 

Reſerv'd him to more wrath ; for now the thought 

Both of loft happineſs and laſting pain Bi, 

Torments him. Round he throws his baleful eyes, 

That witneſs'd huge affliction and difmay, 
Mix'd with obdurate pride and ſtedfaſt hate: 

At once, as far as Angels ken, he views 

The diſmal ſituation waſte and wild; 

A dungeon horrible on all ſides round 

As one great furnace flam'd, yet from thoſe flames 

No light, but rather darkneſs viſible 

Serv'd only to diſcover ſights of woe, 3 

Regions of ſorrow, doleful ſhades, where peace 

And reſt can never dwell, hope never comes 

That comes to all; but torture without end 

Still urges, and a fiery deluge, fed | 

With ever-burning ſulphur unconſum'd: 

Such place eternal juſtice had prepar'd 

For thoſe rebellious, here their priſon ordain'd 

In utter darkneſs, and their portion ſet, 

As far remov'd from God and light of Heav'n, 

As from the centre thrice to th* utmoſt pole. 
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SATAN LYING on the BURNING LAKE, 
 {MILTON.) 


| 'Thvs Satan talking to his neareſt mate 
With head up-lift above the wave, and eyes 
That ſparkling blaz'd, his other parts beſides 
Prone on the flood, extended long and large, 
Lay floating many a rood, in bulk as huge 
As whom the fables name of monſtrous ſize, 
Titanian, or earta-born, that warr'd on Jove, 
Briareos or Ty phon, whom the den 

By ancient Tarſus held, or that ſea- beaſt 
Leviathan, which God of all his works 
Created hugeſt that ſwim the ocean ſtream. 
Him haply flumb' ring on the Norway foam, 
The pilot of ſome ſmall night-founder'd ſkiff, 
Deeming ſome illand, oft, as ſeamen tell, 
With fixed anchor in his ſcaly ring 
Moors by his fide under the lee, while night 
Inveits the ſea, and wiſhed morn delays. ” 
so ſtretch'd out huge in length the Arch-Fiend lay 
Chain'd on the burning lake, nor ever thence | 
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en or heav'd his head, but that the will 

igh permiſſion of all-ruling Heaven 

in at large to his own dark deſigns ; 

ith reiterated crimes he might 

nr himſelf damnation, while he ſought. 

others; and enrag'd might ſee 

his malice ſerv*d but to orig forth 
goodneſs, grace and mercy ſhown 

n by him ſeduc'd, but on himſelf 

confuſion, wrath and vengeance pour'd. 

ith upright he rears from off the pool 

ohty ſtature 3 on each hand the flames, 

backward, lope their pointing ſpires, and, roll'd 

ws, leave i'th' midſt a horrid vale. 

ith expanded wings he fteers his flight 

incumbent on the duſky air 

elt unuſual weight, till on dry land 

ts, if it were land that ever burn'd 

lid, as the lake with liquid fire; 

ch appear'd in hue, as when the force 

erranean wind tranſports a hill 

om Pelorus, or the ſhatter'd fide 

d' ring Etna, whoſe combuſtible 

ed entrails thence conceiving fire, 

d with mineral fury, aid the winds, 

we a ſinged bottom all involv'd 


ench and ſinoke: ſuch reſting found the fole | 
leſt feet. 
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SCRIPTION of SATAN'S SHIELD and SPEAR. 
{(MILT0N.) | 


ce had ceas'd when the ſuperior Fiend 
oring tow'rd the ſhore ; his pond'rous ſhield, 
temper, maſſy, large and round, 

lim caſt; the broad circumference | 
I his ſhoulders like the moon, whoſe orb 
1 optic glaſs the Tuſcan artift views 

king from the top of Felole, 

adarno, to deſcry new lands, 

or mountains, in her ſpotty globe. 

ar, to equal which the talleſt pine 

I Norwegian hills, to be the maſt 
great ammiral, were but a wand, 


lle walk'd with to ſupport uneaſy ſteps 
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Over the burning m marle. 


. 


| SATAN! 8 PRE-EMINENCE above the other Fai 
ANGELS. 


(MILTON.) 


'THUs far theſe beyond 
Compare of mortal proweſs, yet obſerv'd 
Their dread commander: he, above the reſt 
In ſhape and geſture proudly eminent, 

Stood like a tow'r ; his form had yet not loſt 
All her original brightneſs, nor appear'd 

Leſs than Arch-Angel ruin'd, and th' exceſs 
Of glory obſcur'd ; as when the ſun new riſen 
Looks through the horizontal miſty air 

Shorn of his beams; or from behind the moon, 
In dim eclipſe, difaftrous twihght ſheds 

On half the nations, and with fear of change 


Perplexes monarchs : Darken'd ſo, 122 none 
Above them all th' Arch-Angel. 


— — —__— —— — — 


PANDENONIUM. 
(MILTON) 


| Amo out of FOR earth a fabric huge 
Roſe like an exhalation, with the ſound 
Of dulcet ſymphonies and voices ſweet, 
Built like a temple, where pilaſters round 
Were ſet, and Doric pillars overlaid 
With golden architrave ; nor did there want 
Cornice or frieze, with boſly ſculptures graven 
The roof was fretted gold. Not Babylon, 
Nor great Alcairo ſuch magnificence 
EqualPd in all their glories, to inſhrine 
Belus or Serapis their Gods, or ſeat 
Their kings, when Egypt with Afſyria ſtrove 
In wealth and luxury. TH aſcending pile 
Stood fix'd her ſtately height; and ſtrait the doors 
Opening their brazen folds diſcover wide, | 
Within, her ample ſpaces, o'er the ſmooth. 
And level pavement : from the arched roof, 
Pendent by ſubtle magic, many a ro- 
Of ſtarry lamps and blazing creſlets, fed 
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An ADDRESS to LIGHT. 
(MILTON. / 


L, holy Light! offspring of Heav'n firſt born, 

th' Eternal co-eternal beam 

[expreſs thee? unblam'd ? ſince God is light, 

ever but in unapproached light 

from eternity; dwelt then in thee, 

tefluence of bright eſſence increate ! 

art thou rather pure ethereal ſtream, 

anten who ſhall tell? before the ſun, 

ethe Heav'ns thou wert, and at the voice 

bod, as with a mantle didſt inveſt 

ling world of waters dark and deep, 

from the void and formleſs infinite. 

[ reviſit now with bolder wing, 

a the Stygian Pool, though long detain'd 

it obſcure 3 while in my fliggjt ri 

gh utter and through middle darkneſs borne, 

other notes than to th' Orphean lyre, | 

of Chaos and eternal Night; 

kt by the heav*nly Muſe to venture down 

ark deſcent, and up to re-aſcend, 

ph hard and rare. Theel reviſit ſafe, 

eel thy ſov'reign vital lamp; but thou 

rt not theſe eyes, that roll in vain 

d thy piercing ray, and find no dawn; 

ck a drop ſerene hath quench'd their orbs, 
ſuffuſion veil'd. Yet not the more 

[ to wander, where the Muſes haunt 

ſpring, or ſhady grove, or ſunny hill, 

1th the love of ſacred ſong ; but chief. 

Sion, and the flow'ry brooks beneath, 

waſh thy hallow'd feet, and warbling flow, 

y | viſit : nor ſometimes forget 

other two, equall'd with me in fate, 

re | equall'd with them in renown, . 

Thamyris, and blind Mzonides, 

reſias, and Phineas, prophets old: 

feed on thoughts, that voluntary move 

ous numbers; as the wakeful bird 


Nlarkling, and in ſhadieſt covert hid 
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Tunes her noQurnal note. Thus with the year 
Seaſons return; but not to me returns 

Day, or the ſweet approach of ev'n or morn, 
Or fight of vernal bloom, or ſummer's roſe, 
Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine; 
But clouds inſtead, and ever-during dark 
Surrounds me, from the chearful ways.of men 
Cut off, and for the book of knowledge fair 
Preſented with an univerſal blank 

Of Nature's works, to me expung'd and raz'd, 
And wiſdom at one entrance quite ſhut out, 
So much the rather thou, celeſtial Light! 


Shine inward, and the mind through all her powers ben 
Irradiate, there plant eyes, all miſt from thence ne a 
Purge and diſperſe, that I may lee and tell cur 
Of things inviſible to mortal * 5 e fre 


— ——— ile 
SATAN” 8 Srrien to the SUN. 
{MILTON.) 


0 Thou that, with ſurpattag glory crown'd, 
Look'ſt from thy ſole dominion like the God 
Of this new world; at whoſe ſight all the ſtars 
Hide their diminiſh'd heads; to thee I call, 
But with no friendly voice, and add thy name, 
O Sin ! to tell thee how I hate thy beams, 


That bring to my remembrance from what ſtate pt 
I fell, how glorious once above thy ſphere ; | oth 
Till pride, and worſe ambition, threw me down, MW 
Warring in Heav'n againſt Heav'n's matchleſs king. Urar 
Ah wherefore ! he deſerv'd no ſuck return lea 
From me, whom he created what I was | b oh 
In that bright eminence, and with his good ine 
Upbraided none: nor was his ſervice hard. lia 
What could be leſs than to afford him praiſe, e 
The eaſieſt recompence, and pay him thanks, I HY 
How due! yet all his good prov'd ill in me, 1 
And wrought but malice ; lifted up ſo high 8 

I diſdain'd ſubjection, and thought one ſtep higher he 
Would ſet me higheſt, and in a moment quit eig 


The debt immenſe of endleſs gratitude, 
So burdenſome ſtill paying, ſtill to owe, 
Forgetful what from him I ſtill receiv'd ; 
And underſtood not that a grateful mind 
Dy owing owes not but itill pays, at once 
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wed and diſcharg'd; what burden then? 
ad his pow'rful deſtiny ordain'd 97 


ome inferior Angel, I had tood _ 
f happy 3 no unbounded hope had rais'd 
tion. Yet why not? ſome other Power 
reat might have aſpir'd, and me though mean 
jm to his part; but other Pow'rs as great 
not, but Rand unſhaken, from within 
om without, to all temptations arm'd. 

thou the ſame free will and pow'r to ſtand? 
u hadſt ; whom haſt thou then, or what, t accuſe, 
Heav*n's free love, dealt equally to all? 
den his love accurs'd, ſince love or hate, 

ne alike it deals eternal woe. 
curs'd be thou ; ſince againft his thy will 
e freely what it now ſo juſtly rues, 

ierable ! which way ſhall I fly 
te wrath, and infinite deſpair ? 
h way 1 fly is Hell; myſelf am Hell; 
in the loweſt deep, a lower deep 
reat' ning to devour me opens wide, 
hich the Hell I ſuffer ſeems a Heaven. 
n at laſt relent : is there no place 
or repentance, none for pardon left ? 

left but by ſubmiſſion ; and that word 
in forbids me, and my dread of ſhame 

g the Spirits beneath, whom I ſeduc'd 
other promiſes, and other vaunts 

to ſubmit, boaſting I could ſubdue 
_ [{Wrnipotent. Ah me! they little know 
>" dearly J abide that boaſt fo vain, 
_what torments inwardly I groan, 

they adore me on the throne of Hell, 
liadem and ſceptre high advanc'd, 
wer ſtill J fall, only ſupreme 
try ; ſuch joy ambition finds. 
jj | could repent, and could obtain, 
is of grace, my former ſtate ; how ſoon 
height recall high thoughts, how ſoon unſay 
kion'd ſubmiſſion ſwore? eaſe would recant 
nade in pain, as violent and void. 
yer can true reconcilement grow, 
wounds of deadly hate have pierc'd ſo deep: 
would but lead me to a worſe relapſe, 

21cr fall; ſo ſhould I purchaſe dear 


—_ | 


Short 


|. Of us out-caſt, exil'd, his new delight, 


': | THE POETICAL_ . 
Short intermiſſion bought with double ſmart. 
This knows my puniſher; therefore as far 


From granting he, as I from begging peace: 
All hope excluded thus, behold in ſtead | 


Mankind created, and for him this world. 

So farewell hope, and with hope farewell fear, 
Farewell remorſe : all good to me is loſt; 
Evil be thou my good; by thee at leaſt 
Divided empire with Heav'n's king I hold, 

By thee, and more than half perhaps will reign ; 
As Man ere long, and this new world ſhall know. 


8 


— 


SATAN'S APPROACH to PARADISE That Place di 
ne MIL TON.) 


S0 on he fares, and to the border comes 

Of Eden, where delicious Paradiſe, "Bs | 
| Now nearer, crowns with her incloſure green, 
As with a rural mound, the champain head 

Of a ſteep wilderneſs, whole hairy ſides 

With thicket overgrown, groteſque and wild, 
Acceſs deny'd; and over head up grew : 
Inſuperable height of loftieſt ſhade, | 
Cedar, and pine, and fir, and branching palm, 
A ſylvan ſcene ; and as the ranks aſcend. 

Shade above ſhade, a woodv theatre Be 
Of ſtatelieſt view. Yet higher than their tops 
The verd'rous wall of Paradiſe up ſprung : 
Which to our general ſire gave proſpect large 
Into his nether empire neighb'ring round, 
And higher than that wall a circhng row 

Of goodlieſt trees, loaden with faireſt fruit, 
Blofloms and fruits at once of golden hue, 
Appear'd with gay enamell'd colours mix'd : 
On which the ſun more glad impreis'd his beams, 
Than in fair evening cloud, or humid bow 1 
When God hath ſhow'r'd the earth; ſo lovely ſeem'd 
That landſkip: and of pure now purer air 

Meets his approach, and to the heart inſpires _ 8 
Vernal delight and joy, able to drive | 
All ſadneſs but deſpair: now gentle gales 
Fanning their odoriferous wings diſpenſe. 
Native perfumes, and whiſper whence they ſtole 


-m'd 
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e balmy ſpoils. - As when to them who ſail 
nd the Cape of Hope, and now are paſt 
ambic, off at ſea north-eaſt winds blow _ 
an odours, from the ſpicy ſhore | 
raby the bleſt; with ſuch delay A O-FY 
pleas'd they flack their courſe, and many a league 
rd with the grateful ſmell, old Ocean ſmiles 


— 
aw 


* 


„ (MILTON. j. 5 
O of far nobler ſhape, erect and tall, 
ike erect, with native honour clad 


ed Majeſty, ſeem'd lords of all: 


Worthy fſeem'd; for in their looks divine 


image of their glorious Maker ſhone, 

, wiſdom, ſanctitude ſevere and pure, 

re, but in true filial freedom plac'd) 

ce true authority in men : though both 
qual, as their ſex not equal ſeem'd ; 
ontemplation he and valour form'd, 
ftneſs ſhe and ſweet attractive grace; 

r God only, ſhe for God in him. 

ur large front and eye ſublime declar'd 

ute rule ; and hyacinthin locks 

d from his parted forelock manly hung 
nng, but not beneath his ſhoulders broad: 
32 veil, down to the ſlender waiſt | 
madorned golden treſſes wore _ Ro 
vePd, but in wanton ringlets wav'd, | 
e vine curls her tendrils, which imply'd 
Gon, but requir'd with gentle ſway, 

dy her yielded, by him beſt receiv'd, 

ed with coy ſubmiſſion, modeſt pride, 

weet reluctant amorous delay,  / 


gives an ACCOUNT of what firſt befel her after her 

CREATION. aig 
{MILTON.) 

T day I oft remember, when from ſleep | 

wak'd, and found myſelf repos'd 


a ſhade on flow'rs, much wond”ring where 
Wat I was, whence thither brought, and how. 


Not 


194. | THE POETICAL 


Not diſtant far from thence. a murm- ring ſound 
Of waters iſſued from a cave, and ſpread 
Into a liquid plain, then flood unmov'ed 
Pure as th' expanſe of Heav'n ; I thither went 
With unexperienc'd thought, and laid me down 
On the green bank, to look into the clear 
Smooth lake, that to me ſeem'd another ſky. 
As I bent down to look, juſt oppoſite 
A ſhape within the wat'ry gleam appear'd, 
* Bending to look on me: 1 ſtarted back, 
It ſtarted back ; but pleas'd I ſoon return d, 
Pleas'd it return'd as ſoon with anſw' ring looks 
Of ſympathy and love; there I had fix d 
Mine eyes till now, and pin'd with vain deſire, 
Had not a voice thus warn'd me, What thou ſeeſt, 
What there thou ſeeſt, fair Creature, is thyſelf ; 
With thee it came and goes: but follow me, 
And I will bring thee where no ſhadow ſtays 
Thy coming, and thy foft embraces ; he 
Whoſe image thou art, him thou ſhalt enjoy 
Inſeparably thine, to him ſhalt bear 
Multitudes like thyſelf, and thence be calPd 
Mother of human race. What could I do, 
But follow ftrait, inviſibly thus led? 
Till I efpy'd thee, fair indeed and tall; 
. Under a platan ; yet methought leſs fair, 
Leſs winning ſoft, leſs amiably mild, 
Than that ſmooth wat'ry image: back I turn d; 
Thou following cry'dſt aloud, Return, fair Eve, . 
Whom fly'ſt thou? whom thou fly'ſt, of him thou art, 
His fleſh, his bone; to give thee being I lent - 
Out of my ſide to thee, neareſt my heart, 
Subſtantial life, to have thee by my fide 
Henceforth an individual ſolace dear; 
Part of my ſoul I ſeek thee, and thee claim 
My other half, With that thy gentle hand 
Seiz'd mine: I yielded, and from that time ſee 
How beauty is excelPd by manly grace 
And wiſdom, which alone is truly fair, 2 


3 
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4 DEsckIP IO of Nicur. 
9 MILTON.) 


Now came vill evening on, and twilight grey 
Had in her ſober livery al things clad 


Sig 


r 
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nce accompanied; for beaſt and bird, | 
ey to their graſſy couch, theſe to their neſts, 
re ſlunk; all but the wakeful nightingale ; 
all night long her amorous deſcant ſung ; 
nce was pleas'd : now glow'd the firmament 
living ſaphirs; Heſperus, that led 

e ſtarry hoſt, rode brighteſt, till the moon, 
ng in clouded majeſty, at length 

parent queen unveil'd her peerleſs light, 

| o'er the dark her filver mantle threw. ' 


195 


1 deſcribes her HAP PIN ESS in ADAM's COMPANY. 
ID (MILTON.) ; 


ITH thee converſing I forget all time; 

ſeaſons, and their change, all pleaſe alike. 

et is the breath of morn, her riſing ſweet, 

h charm of earlieſt birds; pleaſant the ſun, 

en firſt on this delightful land he ſpreads 

orient beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flower, 
bring with dew ; fragrant the fertile earth 
r ſoft ſhowers ; and ſweet the coming on 
grateful evening mild; then ſilent night 
this her ſolemn bird, and this fair moon, 
theſe the gems of heav'n, her ſtarry train: 
neither breath of morn, when ſhe aſcends 
charm of earlieſt birds; nor riſing ſun 
his delightful land; nor herb, fruit, flower, 
ring with dew ; nor fragrance after ſhowers ; 

 Werateful evening mild; nor filent night 

Wh this her ſolemn bird, nor walk by moon, 

littering ſtar-light, without thee is ſweet. / - 


— 


— 


— — — 


— ho 


COUNTER between GABRIEL AUS AT AN PARADISE. 


MIL TON. 


ILE thus he ſpake, th' angelic ſquadron bright 
d fiery red, ſnarp'ning in mooned horns 
tphalanx, and began to hem him round 

ported ſpears, as thick as when a field 

eres ripe for harveſt waving bends _ 

bearded grove of ears which way the wind 
them; the careful plowman doubting ſtands, - 
an the threſhing floor his hopeful ſheaves 

chaff, On th? other fide Satan alarm'd, 


K 2 Collecting 


Sig 


WW Sat horror plum'd ; nor wanted in his graſp 


In this commotion, but the ſtarry cope 


The ſequel each of parting and of fight; 
Which Gabriel ſpying, thus beſpake the Fiend : 


Than Heav'n permits, nor mine, though doubled now 


- Almighty, thine this univerſal frame, 


| Circle his throne rejoicing ; ye in Heaven, 


196 „ PORTICAL 
Collecting all his might, dilated ſtood, 


Like Teneriff or Atlas unremov'd : 
His ſtature reach'd the ſky, and on his creſt 


What ſeem'd both ſpear and ſhield. Now dreadful deeds : 
Might have enſued, nor only Paradiſe | 


Of Heav'n perhaps, or all the elements, _ Mo 
At leaſt had gone to wrack, diſturb'd and torn ck 
With violence of this conflict, had not ſoon tl 
Th' Eternal, to prevent ſuch horrid fray, nd 
Hung forth in Heav'n his golden ſcales, yet ſeen 00 
Betwixt Aſtrea and the Scorpion fign, | ith 


Wherein all things created firſt he weigh'd, 
The pendulous round earth with balanc'd air | m. 
In counterpoiſe, now ponders all events, | 
Battles and realms ; in theſe he put two weights, 


The latter quick up flew, and kick'd the beam; 


Satan, I know thy ſtrength, and thou knowꝰſt mine; 
Neither our own, but giv'n; what folly then 
To boaſt what arms can do! : ſince thine no more 


To trample thee as mire : for proof look up, 
And read thy lot in yon celeſtial ſign, 

Where thou art weigh'd, and ſhown how light, how weak, 
If thou reſiſt, The Fiend look'd up, and knew 
His mounted ſcale aloft : nor more; but fled 
Murm'ring, and with him fled the ſhades of night. 


—_ 


The MorninG HYMN of ADam and EVE. 
(MILTON.) 


r are thy glorious works, Parent of good, 


Thus wond'rous fair; thyſelf how wond”rous then! 
Unſpeakable, who ſitt'ſt above theſe Heavens, | 
To us inviſible, or dimly ſeen 

In theſe thy loweſt works ; yet theſe declare 
Thy goodneſs beyond thought, and pow'r divine. 
Speak ye who beſt can tell, ye ſons of light, 
Angels ; for ye behold him, and with ſongs 

And choral ſymphonies, day without night, 


en PPP ” . . rn r 


ak, 
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Earth join all ye creatures to extol 

im firſt, him laſt, him midſt, and without end. 
vireſt of ſtars, laſt in the train of night, 

better thou belong not to the dawn, 

re pledge of day, that crown'ſt the ſmiling morn 
ith thy bright circlet, praiſe him in thy ſphere, 
nile day ariſes, that ſweet hour of prime. 

hou Sun, of this great world both eye and ſoul, 
knowledge him thy greater; ſound his praiſe 

thy eternal courſe, both when thou climb'ſt, 
nd when high noon haſt gain'd, and when thou fall'ſt. 
oon, that now meet'ſt the orient ſun, now fly'ſt, 
ith the fix'd ſtars, fix'd in their orb that flies; 

nd ye five other wand'ring fires that move 
myſtic dance, not without ſong reſound _ 

1s praiſe, who out of darkneſs calPd up light. 

ir, and ye Elements, the eldeſt birth 

f Nature's womb, that in quaternion run 

rpetual circle, multiform; and mix 

nd nouriſh all things; let your ceaſeleſs change 
ary to our great Maker ſtill new praiſe. 

e Miſts and Exhalations that now riſe 

om hill or ſtreaming lake, duſky or gray, 

il the ſun, paint your fleecy ſkirts with gold, 
honour to the world's great Author riſe, 

hether to deck with clouds th' uncolour'd ſky, 

wet the thirſty earth with falling ſhowers, 

ing or falling ſtill advance his praiſe, | 

Is praiſe, ye Winds, tlrat from four quarters blow, 
eathe ſoft or loud; and wave your tops, ye Pines, 
th every plant, in ſign of worſhip wave. 

untains, and ye, that warble as ye flow, 

elodious murmurs, warbling tune his praiſe. 

in voices all ye living Souls; ye Birds, 

lat ſinging up to Heaven-gate aſcend, 

ar on your wings and in your notes his praiſe. 
that in waters glide, and ye that walk 

le earth, and ſtately tread, or lowly creep; 

Itneſs if I be ſilent, morn or even, 

d hill, or valley, fountain, or freſh ſhade, 

ade vocal by my ſong, and taught his praiſe. 

ul, univerſal Lord! be bounteous ſtill 

give us only good; and if the night 

bie gather'd aught of evil, or conceal'd, 

Iherſe it, as now light diſpels the dark. 
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198 THE POETICAL 


Ra HAEL's DEScEN from HEAVEN to PARany, 
| {MILTON.) 


80 ſpake th? chops] Father, and fulfll'd 

All juſtice: nor delay'd the winged Saint 

After his charge receiv'd; but from among 
Thouſard celeſtial Arlors, where he ſtood 

Veil'd with his gorgeous wings, up ſpringing light 
Flew thro? the midſt of Heav'n ; th' angelic choirs, 
On each hand parting, to his ſpeed gave way 
Through all the empyreal road; till at the gate 
Of Heav'n arriv'd, the gate ſelf-open'd wide 

On golden hinges turning, as by work 

Divine the ſov'reign Architect had fram'd. 

From hence, no cloud, or, to obſtruct his ſight, 
Star interpos'd, however ſmall, he ſees, 

Not unconform to other ſhining globes, 

Earth and the gard'n of God, with cedars erown'd 
Above all hills. As when by night the glaſs 

Of Galileo, leſs aſſur'd, obſerves 

Imagin'd lands, and regions in the moon: 

Or pilot, from amidſt the Cyclades, 

Delos or Samos firſt appearing, kens 

A cloudy ſpot. Down thither prone in flight 

He ſpeeds, and through the vaſt ethereal ſky 

Sails between worlds and worlds, with ſteady wing 
Now on the polar winds, then with quick fan 
Winnows the buxom air; till within ſoar 

Of tow'ring eagles, t all the fowls he ſeems 

A Phenix, gaz'd by all, as that ſole bird, 

When to inſhrine his reliques in the ſun's 

Bright temple, to Egyptian Thebes he flies. 

At once on th” eaſtern cliff of Paradiſe 

He lights, and to his proper ſhape returns, 

A Seraph wing'd : fix wings he wore, to ſhade 
His lineaments divine ; the pair, that clad 

Each ſhoulder broad, came mantling o'er his breaſt 
With regal ornament ; the middle pair 

Girt like a ſtarry zone his wait, and round 
Skirted his loins and thighs with downy gold, 
And colours dipt in Heav'n; ; the third his feet 
Shadow'd from either heel with feather'd mail, 
Sky-tinctür'd grain. Like Maia's ſon he ſtood, 
And ſhook his plumes, that heav 1855 fragrance Grd 


——— —T—[ — RED 


ge circuit wide. Strait knew him all the bands 
1 Angels under watch; and to his ſtate, 

1d to his meſſage high, in honour riſe ; 5 
or on ſome meſſage high they gueſs'd him bound. 
heir glitt'ring tents he paſs'd, and now is come 
no the bliſsful field, through groves of myrrh, 

1d flow ' ring odours, caſſia, nard, and balm ; 
wilderneſs of ſweets; for Nature here 
anton'd as in her prime, and play'd at will 

er virgin fancies, pouring forth more ſweet, 

11d above rule or art; enormous bliſs, /, | 


— — — 
—— 


ENCOUNTER between ABDIEL and SATAN: 
BEGINNING OF THE FIRST BATTLE OF THE ANGELS, 


. {MILTON.) 
0 ſay'ing, a noble ſtroke he lifted high, | 

hich hung not, but ſo ſwift with tempeſt fell 

1the proud creft of Satan, that no fight, _ 

or motion of ſwift thought, leſs could his ſhield 

ch ruin intercept : ten paces huge 

e back recoil'd; the tenth on bended knee 

s maſſy ſpear upftay'd ; as if on earth 

inds under ground, or waters forcing way, 

lelong had puſh'd a mountain from his ſeat, 

alf ſunk with all his pines. Amazement ſeiz'd 

he rebel Thrones, but greater rage, to ſee | 

tus foil'd their mightieſt; ours joy fill'd, and ſhout, 
rlage of victory, and fierce deſire 5 
battle: whereat Michael bid ſound 

r Arch- Angel trumpet ; through the vaſt of Heave 
ſounded, and the faithful armies rung 58 
olanna to the Higheſt : nor ſtood at gaze | 
te adverſe legions, nor lefs hideous join'd 

ie hocrid ſhock, Now ſtorming fury roſe, 

d clamour, ſuch as heard in Heav'n till now 

[as never; arms on armour claſhing bray'd 

rrible diſcord, and the madding wheels 

brazen chariots rag'd ; dire was the noiſe 

conflict; over head the diſmal hiſs 

i fery darts in flaming vollies flew, 

id flying vaulted either hoſt with fire. 

under fiery cope together ruſh'd 

d battles main, with ruinous aſſault 
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And inextinguiſhable rage; all Heaven 
| Reſounded, and had Earth been then, all Earth 
Had to her center ſhook. . / T5 


. 


ENCOUNTER between MICHAEL and SAT AR. 
{MILTON.) | 


TRV ended parle, and both addreſs'd for fight 

Unſpeakable ; for who, though with the tongue 

Of Angels, can relate, or to what things 

Liken on Earth conſpicuous, that may lift 

Human imagination to ſuch height © 
Of Godlike pow'r ? for likeſt Gods they ſeem'd, 
Stood they or mov'd, in ſtature, motion, arms, 
Fit to decide the empire of -great Heaven. 

Now wav'd their fiery ſwords, and in the air 

Made horrid circles ; two broad ſuns their ſhields 

Blaz'd oppoſite, while expectation ſtood 

In horror; from each hand with ſpeed retir'd, 

Where erſt was thickeſt fight, th' angelic throng, 

And left large held, unſafe within the wind 

Of ſuch commotion; ſuch as, to ſet forth 

Great things by ſmall, if nature's concord broke, 

Among the conſtellations war were ſprung, 

'T'wo planets, ruſhing from aſpe& malign 

Of fierceſt oppoſition, in mid ſky 

Should combat, and their jarring ſpheres confound. 

Together both with next to? almighty arm 

Up- lifted imminent, one ſtroke they aim'd 

That might determine, and not need repeat, 

As not of pow'r at once; nor odds appear'd 

In might or ſwift prevention ; but the ſword 

Of Michael from the armoury of God 

Was given him temper'd fo, that neither keen 
Nor ſolid might refiſt that edge: it met 

The ſword of Satan, with ſteep force to ſmite 

Deſcending, and in half cut ſheer ; nor ſtay'd, 

But with ſwift wheel reverſe, deep ent'ring, ſhar'd 
All his right fide : then Satan firſt knew pain, 
And writh'd him to and fro convolv'd; 1o ſore 

The griding ſword with diſcontinuous wound 

Paſs'd thro? him: but th' ethereal ſubſtance clos'd, 

Not long diviſible ; and from the gaſh 

A ſtream of necta'rous humour iſſuing flow'd 
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vine, ſuch as celeſtial Spi'rits may bleed, 
dall his armour ſtain'd, ere while ſo bright. 
thwith on all ſides to his aid was run 
Angels many and ſtrong, who interpos'd 
ſence; while others bore him on their ſhields 
ck to his chariot, where it ſtood retir'd 
m off the files of war: there they him laid 
alhing for anguiſh, and deſpite, and ſhame, 
ind himſelf not matchleſs, and his pride 
mbled by ſuch rebuke, ſo far beneath 
confidence to equal God in po -wer. | 
t ſoon he heaPd ; for Spi'rits that live throughout 
al in every part, not as frail man 
entrails, heart or head, liver or reins, 
mot but by annihilating dic ; | 
in their liquid texture mortal wound 
ceive, no more than can the fluid ait; 
heart they live, all head, all eye, all ear, 
intellect, all ſenſe; and as they pleaſe, 
ey limb themſelves, and colour, ſhape, or ſize 
ſume, as likes them beſt, condenſe Or rate. 


* 


ADDRESS fe ho Auſe URANIA. 
MIL TON.) 


JESCEND from Heav'n, Urania, by that name 
rightly thou art call'd, whoſe voice divine 
lowing, above th' Olympian hill I ſoar, 

ove the flight of Pegaſean wing. 

be meaning, not the name I call: for thou 

or of the Muſes nine, nor on the top 

fold Olympus dwell'ſt; but heav'nly born, 

hh the hills appear'd, or fountains flow'd, 

lou with eternal wiſdom didſt converſe, 

dom thy ſiſter, and with her didſt play 
preſence of th? almighty Father, pleas'd 

ith thy celeſtial ſong. Up led by thee, 

othe Heav'n of Heav'ns I have preſum'd, 
earthly gueſt, and drawn empyreal air, 

ly temp? ring; with like ſafety guided down, 
turn me to my native element: 

ſt from this flying ſteed unrein'd, (as once 
llerophon, though from a lower clime) 
mounted, on th* Aleian field I fall, 

K 5 . Erroneous 
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Erroneous there to wander, and forlorn. 

Half yet remains unſung, but narrower bound 
Within the viſible diurnal ſphere; 

Standing on earth, not rapt above the poles 
More fate I ſing with mortal voice, unchang'd 
To hoarſe or mute, though fall'n on evil days, 
On evil days though fall'n, and evil tongues; 
In darkneſs, and with dangers compaſs'd round, 
And ſolitude; yet not alone, while thou 
Viſit'ſt my flumbers nightly, or when morn 
Purples the eaſt: ſtill govern thou my ſong, 
Urania, and fit audience find, though few. 

But drive far off the barbarous diſſonance 

Of Bacchus and his revellers, the race 

Of that wild Rout that tore the Thracian bard 
In Rhodope, where woods and rocks had ears 
To rapture, till the ſavage clamor drown'd 
Both harp and voice; nor could the Muſe defend 
Her ſon. So fail not thou, who thee implores: 
For thou art heav'nly, ſhe an empty dream. 


—— — 


9 


— 


The CREATION of the WoRLD deſcribed. : 
(MILTON. . 


——— MEANWHILE the Son 

On his great expedition now appear'd, 

Girt with omnipotence, with radiance crown'd 
Of Majeſty divine; ſapience and love 
 Immenlſie, and all his Father in him ſhone, 
About his chariot numberleſs were pour'd 
Cherub and Seraph, Potentates and Thrones, 
Ard Virtues, winged Spi'rits, and chariots wing'd 
From the armoury of God; where ſtand of old 
Myriads between two brazen mountains lodg'd 
Againſt a ſolemn day, harneſs'd at hand, 
Celeſtial equipage; and now came forth 
Spontaneous, for within them ſpirit liv'd, 
Attendant on their Lord: Heav'n open'd wide 
Her ever-during gates, harmonious ſound 

On golden aInges moving, to let forth 

The King of Glory in his pcw'rful Word 
And Spirit coming to create new worlds, 

On heav*nly ground they ſtood, and from the ſhore 
They view'd the vaſt immeaſurable abyſs 


Oatraged 


 PRECEPTOR, 
trageous as a ſea, dark, waſteful, wild, 
from the bottom turn'd by furious winds, 


{ furging waves, as mountains, to aſſault 
wn's height, and with the center mix the pole. 


| then th' omnific Word, your diſcord end: 

r ſay'd 3 but on the wings of Cherubim 

lifted, in paternal glory rode 

r into chaos, and the world unborn ; 

Chaos heard his voice : him all his train 
low'd in bright proceſſion, to behold = 

ation, and the wonders of his might. 

en ſtay*'d the fervid wheels, and in his hand 
took the golden compaſſes, prepar'd 

God's eternal ſtore, to circumſcribe 

z; univerſe, and all created things: 

foot he center'd, and the other turn d 
ind through the vait profundity obſcure, 

{ faid, Thus far extend, thus far thy bounds, 
5 be thy juſt circumference, O world. | 
4 God the Heav'n created, thus the Earth, 
ter unform'd and void: Darkneſs profound 
rd th' abyſs : but on the wat'ry calm | 
brooding wings the Spirit of God outſpread, 
d vital virtue? infus'd, and vital warmth 
rouphout the fluid maſs : but downward purg 4 
e black, tartareous, cold, infernal dregs, 

rerſe to life: then founded, then conglob'd 

e things to like, the reſt to ſeveral place | 
parted, and between ſpun out the air, 

L Earth ſelf-balanc'd on her center hung. 


lence, ye troubled waves, and thou deep, peace, 


— — — — 
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MIL TON. 


NT in his eaſt the glorious lamp was ſeen, 
ent of day, and all th' horizon round 

led with bright rays, jocund to run | 
ongitude through Heav'n's high road; the gray 
in, and the Pleiades before him danc'd, 

adding ſweet influence: leſs bright the Moon, 
opponte in levell'd weſt was ſet, 

mirror, with full face borrowing her light 


a him; for other light ſhe needed none 
. K 5 


| The firſt AvonagAnNCE of the SUN and MOON. 
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204 : | THE POETICAL 
In that aſpect ; and till that diſtance keeps 
Till night, then in the eaſt her turn ſhe ſhines, 


Revolv'd on Heav*n's great axle, and her reign 
With thouſand leſſer >a Bee holds. 


1 


©. -- — — 


(MILTON.) | 


| Ms. ANWHILE the tepid caves, and fens, and ſhores, 
| - *"FTheir brood as numerous hatch, from th' egg that ſoon 
Burſting with kindly rupture forth diſclos'd 
| Their callow young, but feather'd ſoon and fledge 
| They ſumm'd their pens, and ſoaring th' air ſublime 
| With clang deſpis'd the ground, under a cloud 
| In proſpect ; there the eagle and the fork 
| On cliffs and cedar-tops their eyries build: 
Part loolly wing the region, part more wiſe 
| In common, rang'd i in figure wedge their way, 
Intelligent of ſeaſons, and ſet forth 
| Their airy caravan high over ſeas 
Flying, and over lands with mutual wing 
Eaſing their flight; ſo ſteers the prudent cr crane 
Her annual voyage, borne on winds ; the air | 
Floats, as they paſs, fann'd with unnumber'd plumes, 
From branch to branch the ſmaller birds with ſong 
Solac'd the woods, and ſpread their painted wings 
Till ev'n ; nor then the ſolemn nightingale 
Ceas'd warb'ling, but all night tun'd her ſoft lays. 
Others on filver lakes and rivers bath'd 
Their downy breaſt ; the ſwan, with arched neck 
Between her white wings mantling proudly, rows 
Her ftate with oary feet; yet oft they quit 
The bank, and rifing on ſtiff pennons, tower 
The mid acrial ſæy: Others on ground 
Walk'd firm; the creſted cock, whoſe clarion ſounds 
The ſilent hours; ; and th' other, whoſe gay train 
Adorns him, colour'd with the florid hue 
Of rainbows and ſtarry' eyes. 


— — — 7 


—_— 


The DEIT v reſolves t to CREATE Max. 
* {MILTON} 


Now Heav'n in all her glory ſhone, and roll'd 
Her motions: as the great firſt Mover's hand 


PRECEPTOR. 

i wheel'd their courſe ; earth in her rich attire 
onſummate lovely ſmil'd; air, water, earth, | 

br fowl, fiſh, beaſt, was flown, was ſwum, was walk'd 
requent ; and of the fixth day yet remain'd. 

tre wanted yet the maſter-work, the end 

fall yet done; a creature, who not prone 

nd brute as other creatures, but endued 

[ith ſanctity of reaſon, might erect 

b ſlacure, and upright with front ſerene 

overn the reſt, ſelf-knowing, and from thence | T8 JF! 
if gnanimous to correſpond with Heaven. N i 1 
i grateful to acknowledge whence his good Ss bn 
cends, thither with heart, and voice, and eyes 
rected in devotion, to adore 


1d worſhip God ſupreme, who 2 65 him chief 
all his works. 


„„ 


— 


Dam gives an ACCOUNT f his CONDITION and SEN= 
TIMENTS, immediately after his CREATION. 
| (MILTON. } 


As new wak'd from foundeſt ſleep, 
fon the flow'ry herb I found me laid 
balmy ſweat, which with his beams the ſun 
on dry'd, and on tlie reeking moiſture fed. 
rat toward Heav'n my wond'ring eyes [ turn'd, 
id g22'd awhile the ample ſky, till rais'd 
| quick inſtinctive motion, up I ſprung, 
thitherward endcavouring, and upright 
bod on my Feet; about me round I ſaw 
il, dale, and ſhady woods, and ſunny plains, 
dd liquid lapſe of murm'ring ſtreams; by theſe, 
eures that Iiv'd and mov'd, and walk'd, or flew, 
ais on the branches warbling ; H all things ſmil'd, 
th fragrance and with joy my heart ober low'd. 
ſelf I then perus'd, and limb by limb 
Trey'd, and ſometimes went, and ſometimes ran 
th ſupple joints, as lively vigour led: 
twho I was, or where, or from what cauſe, 
e not; to ſpeak 1 try'd, and forthwith ſpake; 
| tongue obey'd, and readily could ame 
ater I ſaw. Thou Sun, ſaid I, fair light, 
d thou eee Ear , ſo freſ and gay, 
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206 | THE. 'POETICAL | 
Ye Hills, and Dales, ye Rivers, Woods, and Plains, 


And liv'd. 


And ye that live and move, fair Creatures, tell, 
Tell, if ye ſaw, how came I thus, how here? 


Not of my ſelf; by ſome great Maker then, 


In goodneſs and in pow'r pre-eminent ; 

Tell me, how may I know him, how adore, 

From whom I have that thus I move and live, 

And feel that I am happier than I know. 

While thus I call'd, and ſtray'd I knew not whither, 
From where I firſt drew air, and firſt beheld 

This happy light; when anſwer none return'd, 

On a green ſhady bank, profuſe of flowers, 

Penſive I ſat me down: there gentle ſleep _ 
Firſt found me, and with ſoft oppreſſion ſeiz'd 

My drouſed ſenſe, untroubled, though I thought 

I then was paſſing to my former ftate 

Inſenſible, and forthwith to diſſolve : _ 

When ſuddenly ſtood at my head a dream, 

Whoſe inward apparition gently mov'd 

My fancy to believe I yet had being, 

One came, methought, of ſhape Kieler, 


1 And ſaid, Thy manſion wants thee, Adam, riſe, 


Had lively ſhadow'd. 


Firſt Man, of men innumerable ordain'd 

Firſt Father; call'd by thee, I come thy guide 
To the garden of bliſs, thy ſeat prepar'd. 

So ſaying, by the hand he took me rais'd, 

And over helds and waters, as in air 
Smooth-ſliding without ſtep, laſt led me up 

A woody mountain ; whoſe high top was plain, 

A circuit wide, inclos'd with goodlieſt trees 
Planted, with walks, and bow'rs, that what I ſaw 


Of earth before ſcarce pleaſant ſeem'd. Each tree 


Loaden with faireft fruit, that hung to th' eye 
Tempting, ftirr'd in me ſudden appetite 


To pluck and eat; whereat | wak'd, and found 


Before mine eyes all real, as the dream 


Apa 8 DesCRIPTION f Eve. 
| (MILTON. 


. VET when I approach 
Her lovelineſs, {0 ablolate ihe ſeems, 4 ty 


18 { 


PRECEPTOR, 


din herſelf compleat, ſo well to know 
own, that what ſhe wills to do or ſay, 
ns wiſeſt, virtuouſeſt, diſcreeteſt, beſt ; 
wigher knowledge in her preſence falls 
-:2d2d, wiſdom in diſcourſe with her 

es diſcount'nanc'd, and like folly ſhows 3 of 
hority and reaſon on her wait, 

one intended firſt, not after made 
alonally; and to conſummate all, 

meſs of mind, and nobleneſs, their ſeat 
d in her lovelieſt, and create an awe 

ut her, as a guard angelic plac'd. 


207 


Eve PARTS WITH ADAM, 

The Serpent finds her ; | 
is ſo ſtrongly affected with her Beauty and Innocence, that he 
almoſt lays aſide his helliſh Deſign, 


{MILTON.) 


US ite; from her huſband's hand her hand 
he withdrew, and like a Wood-Nymph light, 
id or Dryad, or of Delia's train, 
ok her to the groves ; but Delia's ſelf 
nit ſurpaſs'd, and Goddeſs-like deport ; 
uh not, as ſhe, with bow and quiver arm'd, 
ph ſuch gard*ning tools as art yet rude, 

Itleſs of fire, had form'd, or Angels brought. 
pales or Pomona, thus dr. 
it he ſeem'd, Pomona when ſhe fled 
umnus, or to Ceres in her prime, 

virgin of Proſerpina from Jove. 

long with ardent look his eye purſu'd HIM 
Fited, but deſiring more her ſtay. | | 5 1 
ke to her his charge of quick return _ FI 
ated ; ſhe to him as oft engag'd 

e return'd by y noon amid the bower, 
ll things in beſt order to invite 
ide repaſt, or afternoon's repoſe. 

hn deceiv'd, much failing, hapleſs ee 
iy preſum'd return! event perverſe! 

l never from that hour in Paradiſe 
Wt either ſweet repaſt, or ſound repoſe ; 


Such 
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Such ambuſh, hid among ſweet flow'rs and ſhades, 
Waited with helliſh rancour imminent 
To intercept thy way, or fend thee back 
Deſpoil'd of innocence, of faith, of bliſs. 

For now, and ſince firſt break of dawn, the F tend, 
Mere ſerpent in appearance, forth was come, 

And on his queſt, where likelieſt he might and 
The only two of mankind, but in them 

The whole included race, his purpos'd prey. 

In bow'r and field he ſought, where any tuft 

Of grove or garden-plot more pleaſant lay, 

Their tendance, or plantation for delight; 

By fountain or by ſhady rivulet 

He ſought them both, but wiſh'd his hap might find 
Eve ſeparate ; he wiſh'd, but not with hope 
Of what ſo ſeldom chanc'd : when to his wiſh, 
Beyond his hope, Eve ſeparate he ſpies, 

Veil'd in a cloud of fragrance, where ſhe ſtood, 
Half ſpy'd, ſo thick the roſes buſhing round 
About her glow'd ; oft ſtooping to ſupport 


Each flower of flender ſtalk, whoſe head though gay | 


Carnation, purple', azure, or ſpeck'd with gold, 
Hung drooping unſuſtain'd ; them ſhe upſtayͤs 
Gently with myrtle band, mindleſs the while : 
Herſelf, though faireſt unſupported flower, - 

From her beſt prop ſo far, and ftorm ſo nigh. 
Nearer he drew, and many a walk travers'd . 

Of ſtatelieſt covert, cedar, pine, or palm; 

Then voluble and bold, now hid, now ſeen 

Among thick-woven arborets and flowers 
Imborder'd on each bank, the hand of Eve: 

Spot more delicious than thoſe gardens feign'd 
Or of reviv'd Adonis, or renown'd 

Alcinous, hoſt of old Laertes? ſon ; 

Or that, not myſtic, where the ſapient king 

Held dalliance with his fair Egyptian ſpouſe. 

Much he the place admir'd, the perſon more. 

As one who long in populous city pent, 

Where houſes thick and ſewers annoy the air, 
Forth iſſuing on a ſummer's morn, to breathe 
Among the pleaſant villages and farms 

Adjoin'd, from each thing met conceives delight, | 
The ſmell of grain, or tedded graſs, or kine, 
Or dairy', each rural fight, each rural ſound ; 


D HI 
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dance with nymph-like ſtep fair virgin paſs, 
at pleaſing ſeem'd, for her now pleaſes more, 
moſt, and in her look ſums all delight: 
þ pleaſure took the Serpent to behold 
; low'ry plat, the ſweet receſs of Eve 
; early, thus alone; her heav'nly form 
elic, but more ſoft and feminine, 
graceful innocence, her every air 

eſture, or leaſt action, overaw'd 
I malice, and with rapine ſweet bereav'd 
ferceneſs of the fierce intent it brought. 


ADAM 's LAMENTATION OVER EVE, 
Upon her eating the forbidden Fruit; 

dus RESOLUTION TO SHARE THE SAME FATE WITH HER, 

IL TON. 

Fareſt of creation, laſt and beſt 

God's works, Creature in whom excell'd 

tever can to fight or thought be form'd, 

„ divine, good, amiable, or ſweet ! 

art thou loſt, how on a ſudden loſt, 

cd, deflow'r'd, and now to death devote! 

er, how haſt thou yielded to tranſgreſs 

ſtrict forbiddance, how to violate 

ſacred fruit forbidden? Some curſed fraud 

memy beguiPd thee, yet unknown; 

me with thee hath ruin'd ; for with thee 

an my reſolution is to die: 

can I live without thee, how forego _ 

ſweet converſe and love ſo dearly join'd 

ire again in theſe wild woods forlorn? 

d God create another Eve, and I 

ther rib afford, yet loſs of thee 

d never from my heart; no, no, I feel 

link. of nature draw me : fleſh of fleſh, 

of my bone thou art, and from thy ſtate 

never ſhall be parted, bliſs or woe. 


Eve's 
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1 
Evz' 8 LAMENTATION UPON: HER BEING DoouMFſbou 
The 

UIT PA ADISE. 
Q&T, F LON Trea 


MIL TON.) dees 


O Unexpected ſtroke, worſe than of Death! - 
Muſt I thus leave thee, Paradiſe ? thus leave That 
| Thee, native ſoil, theſe happy walks and ſhades, r 
Fit haunt of Gods? where 1 had hope to ſpend, ln tr. 
Quiet though ſad, the reſpite of that day | Dr ir 
'T hat muſt be mortil to us both. O flowers, 
That never will in other climate grow, 
My early viſitation, and my laſt 
At ev'n, which I bred up with tender TRE" 
From the firſt opening bud, and gave ye names, 
Who now ſhall rear ye to the ſun, or rank 
Your tribes, and water from th? ambroſial fount ? 
Thee laſtly, nuptial bower, by me adorn'd 
With what to ſight or ſmell was ſweet, from thee 
How ſhall I part, and whither wander down 
Into a lower world, to this obſcure . 
And wild ? how ſhall we breathe in other air 
Leſs pure, accuſtom'd to immortal fruits 1 


-_ 


—— - — — _ * 
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A HYMN to ContenTuant, | 
1 (PARNELL.) „ 


LovzLv, laſting peace of mind! 
Sweet delight of human- kind! 
Heav'nly born, and bred on high, 
To crown the fav'rites of the ſky 
With more of happineſs below 
Than victors in a triumph know! 
Whither, O whither art thou fled, 
To lay thy meek contented head ! q 
What happy regions doſt thou pleaſe 
To make the ſeat of calms and eaſe ? 
Ambition ſearches all its ſphere 
Of pomp and ftate, to meet thee there. 
Increaſing avarice would find 
Thy preſence in its gold inſhrin'd. 
The bold advent'rer plows his way 
Thro' rocks amidit the foamy ſea, 
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o gain thy love; and then perceives 

hou wert not in the rocks and waves. 

The filent heart which grief aſſails, 

reads {oft and loneſome o'er the vales, 

dees dailies open, rivers run, 

And ſeeks (as I have vainly done) 

Amuſing thought ; but learns to know 

That ſolitude's the nurſe of woe. 

No real happineſs 1s found 

In trailing purple o'er the ground: 

Or in a ſoul exalted high, 

To range the circuit of the ſky, 

Converſe with ſtars above, and know 

All nature in its form below; 

The reſt it ſeeks, in ſeeking dies, 

And doubts at laſt for knowledge riſe. 
Lovely, laſting peace, appear! 

This world itſelf, if thou art here, 

Is once again with Eden bleſs'd, 

And man contains it in his breaſt. 
'Twas thus, as under ſhade I ſtood, 

And ſung my wiſhes to the wood, 

And loſt in thought, no more perceiv'd 

The branches whiſper as they wav'd : 5 

It ſeem'd, as all the quiet place | 

Confeſs'd the preſence of the grace. 

When thus ſhe ſpoke—— Go, rule thy will, 

Bid thy wild paſſions all be ſtill, 

Know God—and bring thy heart to know 

The joys which from religion flow : _ 

Then every grace ſhall prove its gueſt, 

And I'll be there to crown the reſt, | 
Oh! by yonder moſly ſeat, 

In my hours of ſweet retreat, 

Might 1 thus my ſoul employ, 

With ſenſe of gratitude and joy; 

Rais'd as ancient prophets were, 

In heav'nly viſion, praiſe, and pray'r 

Peaſing all men, hurting none, 

Fleas'd and bleſs'd with God alone: 

Then while the gardens take my fight 

With all the culours of delight ; | 

While Glver waters glide along, 

To pleaſe my ear and court my fong : 
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P11 lift my voice, and tune my ſtring, 
And Thee, Great Source of Nature, ſing. . 
The ſun that walks his airy way, 
To light the world, and give the day; 
The moon that ſhines with borrow'd light; 
The ftars that gild the gloomy night; 
The ſeas that roll unnumber'd waves; 
The wood that ſpreads its ſhady leaves; 
The field whoſe ears conceal the grain, 
The yellow treaſure of the plain; 
All of theſe, and all 1 ſee, 
Shou'd be ſung, and ſung by me: 
They ſpeak their Maker as they can, 
But want and aſk the tongue of Man. 
Go, ſearch among your idle dreams, 
Your bu/y, or your vain extreams; 
And find a life of equal bliſs, 
Or own the zext begun in This. 


— 


A-N1icnT-PIECE on DEATH. 
{PARNELL.) 


By the blue taper's trembling light, 
No more I waſte the wakeful night, 

Intent with endleſs view to pore 
The ſchoolmen and the ſages o'er: 

'Their books from wiſdom widely ſtray, 
Or point at beſt the longeſt way. 

I'll ſeek a readier path, and go | 

Where wiſdom's ſurely taught below. 

How deep yon azure dyes the ſky ! 

Where orbs of gold unnumber'd lie, 

While thro? their ranks in ſilver pride 

'The nether creſcent feems to glide. 

The ſlumb' ring breeze forgets to breathe, 
| 'The lake 1s ſmooth and clear beneath, 
Where once again the ſpangled ſhow, 

Deſcends to meet our eyes below. 

The grounds which on the right aſpire, 

In dimneſs from the view retire : 

The left preſents a place of graves, 
Whoſe wall the ſilent water laves. 

That ſteeple guides thy doubtful fight 
Among the livid gleams of night. 
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here paſs with melancholy ſtate 

all the ſolemn heaps of fate. 

nd think, as ſoftly-ſad you tread 

love the venerable dead, 

im? was, like thee they life poſſeſt, 

la time ſhall be, that thou ſhalt reſt. 

Thoſe graves with bending oſier bound, 
hat nameleſs heave the crumbled ground, 
Juick to the glancing thought diſcloſe 

Vhere Toi and Poverty repoſe. 

The flat ſmooth ſtones that bear a name, 
he chiſſel's ſlender help to fame, 

Which ere our ſet of friends decay 

heir frequent ſteps may wear away) 

\ Middle Race of mortals own, E 

len, half ambitious, all unknown, 

The marble tombs that riſe on high, - 
hoſe dead in vaulted arches lie, 

Vhoſe pillars ſwell with ſculptur'd ſtones, 
rms, angels, epitaphs, and bones, 

heſe (all the poor remains of ftate) 

dorn the Rich, or praiſe the Great; 

ho, while on earth in fame they live, 

Ire ſenſeleſs of the fame they give. 
Ha! while I gaze, pale Cynthia fades, 
The burſting earth unveils the ſhades ; 

Il low, and wan, and wrapt with ſhrouds, 
They riſe in viſionary crouds, 

Ind alt with ſober accent cry, 

ink, Mortal, what it is to die. 

Now from yon black and fun'ral yew, 
That bathes the charnel-houſe with dew, 
lethinks I hear a Voice begin; 

Ye ravens, ceaſe your croaking din, 

ve tolling clocks, no time reſound 

Ver the long lake and midnight ground) 
tends a peal of hollow groans, 

Thus ſpeaking from among the bones. 
When men my ſcythe and darts ſupply, 
ow great a King F Fears am I! 

They view me like the laſt of things, 

They make, and then they dread, my ſtings. 
vols ! if you leſs provok'd your fears, 

do more my ſpeQtre-form appears, 
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Death's but a path that muſt be trod, 
If man would ever paſs to God: 
A port of calms, a ſtate of eaſe 
From the rough rage of ſwelling ſeas. 
Why then thy flowing ſable ſtoles, 
Deep pendant cypreſs, mourning poles, 
Looſe ſcarfs to fall athwart thy weeds, 
Long palls, drawn hearſes, cover'd ſteeds, 
And plumes of black, that, as they tread, 
Nod o'er the *ſcutcheons of the dead? 
Nor can the parted body know, 
Nor wants the foul theſe forms of woe: 
As men who long in priſon dwell, 
With lamps that glimmer round the cell, 
Whene'er their ſuff'ring years are run, 
Spring forth to meet the glitt'ring ſun; 
Such joy, tho? far tranſcending ſenſe, 
_ Have pious fouls at parting hence. 
On Earth, and in the body plac'd, 
A few, and evil years they waſte : 
But when their chains they cat aſide, 
See the glad ſcene unfolding wide, 
Clap the glad wing, and tow'r away, 
And mingle with the blaze of day. 
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HEALTH; an ECLOGUE, 
{PARNELL.) 


Now early G o'er the meadow paſs, 
And print long footſteps in the glitt'ring graſs; 
The cows neglectful of their paſture ſtand, 

By turns obſequious to the milker's hand. 

When Damon ſoftly trod the ſhaven —_ | 
Damon, a youth from city-cares withdrawn ; 
Long was the pleaſing walk he wander'd thro”, 

A cover'd arbour clos'd the diſtant view ; 

There reſts the Youth, and while the feather'd throng 
Raiſe their wild mulic, thus contrives a ſong. 

Here wafted o'er by mild Etefran air, 

Thou, country Go/de/s, beauteon: Health ! repair! 
Here let my breaſt, thro' quiv'ring trees, inhale 
Thy roſy bleſſings with the morning-gale; 

What are the fields, or flow'rs, or all I ſee ? 

Ah! taſteleſs all, if not enjoy'd with thee. 
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to my ſoul! I feel the Goddeſs nigh, 

e of nature cheers as well as Il; | . 

e lat green refreſhing breezes run, 

iling daiſies blow beneath the ſun, 

noks run purling down with filver waves, 
anted lanes rejoice with dancing leaves, 
irping birds from all the compaſs rove 

ot the tuneful echoes of the grove : 

nny ſummits, deeply-ſhaded dales, 

moſſy banks, and flow'ry winding vales, 
arious proſpect gratify the fight, 

iter fix'd attention in delight. 

e, country Goddeſs, come; nor thou ſuffice, 
ng thy mountain-ſifter, Eæerciſe. | 
by thy lively voice, ſhe turns her pace, 

nding horn proclaims the finiſh'd chaſe ; 
Junts the rocks, ſhe ſkims the level plain; 
hawks, and horſes, crowd her early train; 
dy face repels the tanning wind, 

es and. meſhes looſely float behind. 

7, as means of toil the feeble ſee, 

le are helps to pleaſure join'd with thee. 

Heth lie ſoft'ning till high noon in down, 
ing fan her in the ſultry town, 

d with reſt; and turn her own diſeaſe, 

er others in luxurious eales me 
t the courſer, call the deep-mouth'd hounds, 
x unkennell'd flies to covert grounds; 
where ſtags thro? tangled thickets tread, 
ae the ſaplings with their branching head; 
the falcons wing their airy way 

ar to ſeize, or ſtooping ſtrike their prey; 

re the fiſh I fix the luring bait; 

and the fowl I load the gun with fate. 

us thro? change of exerciſe I range, 

rnpth and pleaſure riſe from ev'ry change. 
eauteous Health for all the year remain, 

the next comes, I'll charm thee thus again. 
ome, thou Goddeſs of my rural ſong, 

Ing thy daughter, calm Content, along, 

of the ruddy cheek and laughing eye, _ 
hoſe bright preſence clouds of ſorrow fly: 
I mow my walks, I plat my bow'rs, 
low hedges, and ſupport my flow'rs ; 
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To welcome her this ſummer-ſeat ] dreſt, 

And here I court her when ſhe comes to reſt ; 

When ſhe from exerciſe to learned eaſe 

Shall change again, and teach the change to pleaſe, 
Now friends converſing my ſoft hours refine, 

And Tully's Tuſculum revives in mine: 

Now to grave books I bid the mind retreat, 

And ſuch as make me rather good than great. 

Or o'er the works of eaſy Fancy rove, 

Where flutes and innocence amuſe the grove : 

The native Bard that on Sicilian plains 

_ Firſt ſung the lowly manners of the ſwains ; 

Or Maro's muſe, that in the faireſt light 

Paints rural proſpects and the charms of ſight. 

Theſe ſoft Amuſements bring content along, 

And Fancy, void of Sorrow, turns to Song. 
Here beauteous Health for all the year remain, 
When the next comes, I'll charm thee thus again. 
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A CONTEMPLATION on NIGHT. 
(GAY.) 


WHETHER amid the gloom of night I ſtray, 
Or my glad eyes enjoy revolving day,  _ 
Still Nature's various face informs my ſenſe, 
Of an all-wiſe, all- powerful Providence. 
When the gay ſun firſt breaks the ſhades of night, 
And ſtrikes the diſtant eaſtern hills with light, 
Colour returns, the plains their liv'ry wear, 
And a bright verdure clothes the ſmiling year ; 
The blooming flow'rs with opening beauties glow, 
And grazing flocks their milky fleeces ſhow, 
The barren cliffs with chalky fronts ariſe, 
And a pure azure arches o'er the ſkies. 
But when the gloomy reign of night returns, 
Stript of her fading pride all nature mourns : 
The trees no more their wonted verdure boaſt, 
But weep in dewy tears their beauty loſt; _ 
No diſtant landſkips draw our curious eyes, 
Wrapt in Night's robe the whole creation lies. 
Yet fill, ev'n now, while darkneſs veils the land, 
We view the traces of th? Almighty hand; 
Millions of ſtars in heav'n's wide vault appear, 
And with new glories hang the boundleſs ſphere : 
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PRECEPTOR, 


flvzr Moon her weſtern couch forſakes, 

ver the ſkies her nightly circle makes, 

ſolid globe beats back the ſunny rays, 

to the world her borrow'd light repays. 

ſhether thoſe ſtars, that twinkling luſtre ſend, 
ſuns, and rolling worlds thoſe ſuns attend, 
may conjecture, and new ſchemes declare, 

all his ſyſtems but conjectures are; 

this we know, that Heav'n's eternal King, 

bid this univerſe from nothing ſpring, 

it his Word bid num'rous worlds appear, 
ſing worlds th' all-powerful Word ſhall hear. 
hen to the weſtern main the ſun deſcends, 
ther lands a riſing day he lends, 

ſpreading. dawn another ſhepherd ſpies, 
wakeful locks from their warm folds ariſe; 
en'd, the peaſant ſeeks his early toil, 

( bids the plough correct the fallow foil ; 

e we in ſleep's embraces waſte the night, 
cimes oppos'd enjoy meridian light; 

when thoſe lands the buſy ſun forſakes, 

us again the roſy morning wakes ; 

ry ſleep the night rolls ſwift away, 

neither clime laments his abſent ray. 

hen the pure ſoul is from the body flown, 

ore ſhall Night's alternate reign be known : 
ſun no more ſhall rolling light beſtow, _ 

from th? Almighty ftreams of glory flow. 
may ſome nobler thought my ſoul employ 
empty, tranſient, ſublunary joy! _ 
ſtars ſhall drop, the ſun ſhall loſe his flame, 
boa, O God! for ever ſhine the ſame. 
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A I HOUGHT on ETERNITY, 
(GAY.) 


E the foundations of the world were laid, 
kindling light th? Almighty Word obey'd, 
wert; and when the ſubterraneous flame 
| burſt its priſon, and devour this frame, 
n angry heav'n when the keen lightning flies, 
1 fervent heat diſſolves the melting ſkies. 
still ſhalt be; ſtill, as thou wert before | 
know no change, when time ſuall be no more 
N L | O endleſs ! 
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O endleſs ! thought divine !—Eternity | 
'The immortal ſoul ſhares but a part of thee ; 
For thou wert preſent when our life began, 
When the warm duſt ſhot up in breathing man. 
Ah! what is life? with ills encompaſs'd round, 
Amidſt our hopes, Fate ftrikes the ſudden wound: 
To-day the ſtateſman of new honour dreams, 
To-morrow death deſtroys his airy ſchemes ; 
Is mouldy treaſure in thy cheſt confin'd ?_ 
Think, all that treaſure thou muſt leave behind; 


Thy heir with ſmiles ſhall view thy blazon'd hearſe, 


And all thy hoards with laviſh hand diſperſe. 
Should certain fate th' impending blow delay, 
Thy mirth will ficken, and thy bloom decay; 
Then feeble age will all thy nerves diſarm, 
No more thy blood its narrow channels warm. 
Who then would wiſh to ſtretch this narrow you, 
To ſuffer life beyond the date of man? 
The virtuous ſoul purſues a nobler aim, 
And life regards but as a fleeting dream : 

She longs to wake, and wiſhes to get free, 
To launch from earth into eternity. 


For while the boundleſs theme extends our thought, | 


Ten thouſand thouſand rolling years are nought. 
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To * GoDFREY KNELLER, 
ON HIS PICTURE OF KING GEORGE I. 
{ADDISON.) | 


KNkLLER with ſilence and farpriſe 
' We ſee Britannia's Monarch riſe, 
A godlike form, by thee diſplay'd 
In all the force of light and ſhade ; 
And, aw'd by thy deluſive hand, 
As in the preſence- chamber ſtand, 

The magic of thy art calls forth 
His ſecret ſoul and hidden worth, 
His probity and mildneſs ſhows, 
His care of friends, and ſcorn of foes : 
In every ſtroke, and every line, 
Does ſome exalted virtue ſhine, 
And 47%0's happineſs we trace 
Through all the features of his face, 
O may I live to þail the day, 
When the pac nation ſhall ſurvey 
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heir Sov'reign, thro? his wide command, 
xing in progreſs o'er the land! 

ach heart ſhall bend, and every voice 

loud applauding ſhouts rejoice, 

hilt all his gracious aſpect praiſe, 

Ind crowds grow loyal as they gaze, 
The image on the medal placed, 

ith its bright round of titles graced, 
Ind tampt on Britiſb coins ſhall live; 

o richeſt ores the value give: 
r, wrought within the curious mould, 
hape and adorn the running gold. 

o bear this form, the genial ſun 

as daily, ſince his courſe begun, 

ejoic'd the metal to refine, 
Ind ripen'd the Peruvian mine. | 
Thou, Kneller, long, with noble pride, | 
he foremoſt of thy art, haſt vy'd 
ith nature in a generous ſtrife, 
Ind touch'd the canvas into life. 
hy pencil has, by monarchs ſought, 
rom reign to reign in ermine wrought, 
Ind in the robes of ſtate array'd, 
ne kings of half an age diſplay'd. 


is Brother with dejected air: 

[rumphant Na//az here we find, 

Ind with him bright Maria join'd ; 

There Anna, great as when the ſent 

ler armies thro? the Continent, 

re yet her hero was diſgrac' 3 

D may fam'd Brunfawicz be the laſt, 

Tho” heaven ſhould with my with agree, 
Ind long preſerve thy art in thee) 

Lhe laſt, the happieſt Pritifh king, 

hom thou ſhalt paint, or I ſhall fing ! 
Wiſe Phidias thus, his ſkill to prove, 
[ro many a God advanc'd to Joe, 

ind taught the poliſh'd rocks to ſhine 

th airs and lineaments divine; 

Till Greece amaz'd, and half afraid, 

LY aſſembled deities ſurvey'd. 

Great Pan, who wont to chaſe the fair, 
ud loy'd the ſpreading oak, was there; 
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Here ſwarthy Charles appears, and there 
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Old Saturn too with up caſt eyes, 
Beheld his abdicated ſkies ; 
And mighty Mars, for war renown'd, 
In adamantine armour frown'd ; 
By him the childleſs Goddeſs roſe, 
Minerva, ſtudious to compoſe 
Her twiſted threads; the web ſhe ſtrung, 
And o'er a loom of marble hung : 
Thetis, the troubled ocean's queen, 
Match'd with a mortal, next was ſeen, . 
Reclining on a funeral urn, 
Her ſhort-liv'd darling ſon to mourn. 
The laſt was he, whoſe thunder ſlew * 
The Tian race, a rebel crew, ; 
That from a hundred hills, ally'd _ 
In 1 impious leagues, their king defy'd. 
This wonder of the ſculptor's hand 
Produc'd, his art was at a ſtand: 
For who would hope new fame to raiſe, | 
Or riſk his well-eſtabliſn'd praiſe, 
That, his high genius to approve, 
Had drawn a George, or carv'd a Fove? 


— 


GRONGAR-HILIL. 
{DYER.) 


SILENT nymph, with curious eye! 


Who the purple ev'ning lie 

On the mountain's lonely van, 
Beyond the noiſe of buſy man, 
Painting fair the form of things, 
While the yellow linnet ſings ; 

Or the tuneful nightingale 
Charms the foreſt with her tale ; 
Come with all thy various hues, 
Come and aid thy Siſter-Muſe: 
Now while Phoebus riding high 

Gives luſtre to the land and ſky ! 
 Grongar Hill invites my ſong, 


Draw the landſcape bright and ſtrong; 


Grongar, in whoſe moſſy cells 
Sweetly-muſing Quiet dwells ; 
Grongar, in whoſe filent ſhade, 
For the modeſt Muſes made, 
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So oft I have; the evening ſtill, 8 
At the fountain of a rill, 
Sat upon a flow'ry bed, 
With my hand beneath my head; 
While ſtray'd my eyes o'er Towy' s flood, 
Over mead, and over wood, 
From houſe to houſe, from hill to hill, 
Till Contemplation had her fill. 

About his chequer'd ſides J "WY 
And leave his brooks and meads behind, 
And groves and grottoes where J lay, 
And viitoes ſhooting beams of day: 
Wide and wider ſpreads the vale, 
As circles on a ſmooth canal ; 
The mountains. round, unhappy fate ! 
| Sooner or later, of all height, 
Withdraw their ſummits from the ſkies, 
And leflen as the others riſe ; | 
Still the proſpect wider ſpreads, AN 
Adds a thouſand woods and meads, 
Still it widens, widens ſtill, | 
And finks the newly-riſen hill. 

Now, I gain the mountain's brow z 
What a landſcape lies below ! 
No clouds, no vapours intervene, 
But the gay, the open icene 
Does the face of nature ſhow, 
In all the hues of heaven's bow ! 
And, ſwelling to embrace the liglit, 
Spreads around beneath the fight. 
Old caſtles on the cliffs ariſe, 
Proudly tow'ring in the ſkies ! 
Ruſhing from the woods, the ures 
Seem from hence aſcending fires ! 
Half his beams Apollo ſheds 
On the yellow mountain-heads ! 
Gilds the fleeces of the flocks, 
And glitters on the broken rocks ! 

Below me trees unnumber'd rite, 
Beautiful in various ayes: 
The gloomy pine, the poplar blue, 
The yellow beech, the fable yew, 
The ſlender fir, that taper grows, 
The ſturdy oak, with broad ſpread boughe, 
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THE POETICAL 


And heed the purple grove, 
Haunt of Phillis, queen of love! 
Gaudy as the op'ning dawn, 
Lies a long and level lawn, 
On which a dark hill, ſteep and high, 
| Holds and charms the wand'ring eye; 
Deep are his feet in Towy's flood, 
His ſides are cloath'd with waving wood, 
And ancient towers crown his brow, 
That caſt an aweful look below; 
Whoſe ragged walls the ivy creeps, | 
And with her arms from falling keeps; 
So both a ſafety from the wind 
On mutual dependence find, 
Tis now the raven's bleak abode ; 
_ ?'Fis now th” apartment of the toad; 
And there the fox (ecurely feeds, | 
And there the pois' nous adder breeds, 
Conceal'd in ruins, mois, and weeds: 
While, ever and anon, there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary moulder' d walls. 
Vet time has been, that lifts the low, 
And level lays the lofty brow, 
Has ſeen this broken pile compleat, 
Big with the vanity of ſtate; 
But tranſient is the ſmile of fate! 
A little rule, a little ſway, 
A ſan-beam in a winter's day, 
Is all the proud and mighty have 
Between the cradle and the grave. 
And fee the rivers how they run, 
Through woods and meads, in ſhade and ſun, 
Sometimes {wift, ſometimes flow, 
Wave ſucceeding wave, they go 
A various journey to the deep, 
Like human life to endleſs ſleep! 
Thus is nature's veſture wrought, 
To inſtruct our wand'ring thought; 
Thus ſhe dreſſes green and gay, 
To diſperſe our cares away. 
Ever charming, ever new, 
When will the landſcape tire the view ? 
The fountain's fall, the river's flow, 
The woody vallies, warm and low; 
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Nos  PRECEPTOR, 223 
The windy ſummit, wild and high, 

Roughly ruſhing on the ſky ; 

The pleaſant ſeat, the ruin'd tow'r, 

The naked rock, the ſhady bow'r; F538 
The town and village, dome and farm, | 14 


Each give each a double charm, W 
As pearls upon an Æthiop's arm. | | | 
See on the mountain's ſouthern ſide, 4% 
Where the proſpect opens wide, | ll 9 
Where the evening gilds the tide, 4 
How cloſe and ſmall the hedges lie! 1 


What ſtreaks of meadows croſs the eye 
A ſep methinks may paſs the ſtream ; 
So little diſtant dangers ſeem ; 
So we miſtake the future's face, 
Ey'd through hope's deluding glaſs ; 
As yon ſummits ſoft and fair, 
Clad in colours of the air, 
Which to thoſe who journey near, 
Barren, brown, and rough appear 
Still we tread the ſame coarſe way, 
The preſent's ſtill a cloudy day. 
O may I with myſelf agree, 
And never covet what I fee! _ 
Content me with a humble ſhade, 
My paſſions tam'd, my wiſhes laid; 
For while our wiſhes idly roll, 
We baniſh quiet from the ſoul : 
'T1s thus the buſy beat the air; 
And miſers gather wealth and care. 
Now, ev'n now, my joys run high, it 
As on the mountain-turf I lie; 1 
While the wanton Zephyr ſings, 
And in the vale perfumes his wings; 
While the waters murmur deep; 
While the ſhepherd charms his ſheep ; 
While the birds unbounded fly, 
And with muſic fill the ſky, 
Now, ev'n now, my joys run high. 
Be full, ye courts, be great who will; 
Search for Peace with all your {ill : 
Open wide the lofty door, 
Seek her on the marble floor, 
In vain ye ſearch, ſhe is not there; 
In vain ye ſearch the domes of care! 
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Graſs and flowers Quiet treads, | 
On the meads and mountain-heads, 
Along with Pleaſure, cloſe ally'd, 
Ever by each other's fide : 

And often, by the murm' ring rill, 
Hears the thruſh, while all is ſtill, 
Within ths ' groves of Grongar-Hill 


— — — — — 


LABOUR RECOMMENDED. 


= — 


FA. + 
U 

—— EvnN Nature lives by toil ; to 
Beaſt, bird, air, fire, the heav'ns and rolling worlds, Pre d 
All live by action: nothing lies at reſt, 7 dich 
But death and ruin: man 1s born to care pub 
Faſhion'd, improv'd, by labour. This, of old, jong 
Wide ſtates obſerving, gave that happy laws r ſult 
Which doom'd the rich and needy, ev'ry rank, nh 
To manual occupation; and oft call'd gnir 
Their chieftains from the ſpade, or furrowing plough, lan; 
Or bleating ſheepfold. Hence utility o tr 
Through all conditions; hence the joys of health; ro? f 


Hence ſtrength of arm, and clear judicious thought ; ; 
Hence corn, and wine, and oil, and all in life 
Delectable. What ſimple Nature yields : 
(And Nature does her part) are only rude 

. Materials, cumbers on the thorny ground; 

„Tis toil that makes them wealth; that makes the fleece, 
(Yet uſeleſs, riſing in unſhapen heaps) | 

Anon, in curious woofs of beauteous hue, 

A veſture uſefully ſuccin& and warm, 

Or, trailing in the length of graceful folds, 

A royal mantle. Come, ye village-nymphs, 

The ſcatter'd miſts reveal the duſky hills; 

Grey dawn appears; the golden morn aſcends, 
And paints the glitt'ring rocks, and purple woods, 
And flaming ſpires; ariſe, begin your toils ; 
Behold the fleece beneath the ſpiky comb 

Drop its long locks, or, from the mingling card, 
Spread in ſoft flakes, and {well the whiten'd floor. 
Come, village-nymphs, ye matrons, and ye maids, | 
Receive the ſoft material ; with light ſtep 
Whether ye turn around the ſpacious wheel, 
Or, patient ſitting, that revolve, which forms 
A narrower circle. On the brittle work 
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nt your quick eye; and let the hand aſſiſt 
guide and ſtretch the gently-leſſening thread: 
en, unknotted twine will praiſe your {ki!l. 
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uNTRY W ORKHOUSES propoſed—a DESCRIPTION & 
ONE—good EFFECTS of INDUSTRY. 
DC OTERY 


When, thro? ev'ry province, ſhall be rais'd 

uſes of labour, ſeats of kind conſtraint, 

r thoſe, who now delight in fruitleſs ſports, 

re than in chearful works of virtuous trade, 
ich honeſt wealth would yield, and portion due 
public welfare; Ho! ye poor, who ſeek, 

jong the dwellings of the diligent, 

r ſultenance unearn'd ; who ftroll abroad 

m houſe to houſe, with miſchievous intent, 

oning misfortune : Ho! ye lame, ye blind 
languid limbs, with real want oppreſs'd, _ 
0 tread the rough highways, and mountains wild, 
o ſtorms, and rains, and bitterneſs of heart; 
children of affliction, be compelld  _ 
happineſs : the long-wiſh'd day-light dawns, 

hen charitable rigour ſhall detain 5 ; 
ur ſtep-bruis'd feet. Ev'n now the ſons of trade, 
here?er their cultivated hamlets ſmile, | 5 
ct the manſion : here ſoft fleeces ſhine; 

te card awaits you, and the comb, and wheel: 

re ſhroud you from the thunder of the ſtorm ; 

rain ſhall wet your pillow ; here abounds 

re bev'rage; here your viands are prepar'd : 

heal each ſickneſs the phyſician waits, 

d prieſt entreats to give your Max ER praiſe. 
hold, in Calder's & vale, where wide around 
mumber'd villas creep the ſhrubby hills, 
ſpacious dome for this fair purpoſe riſe. 

ph o'er the open gates, with gracious air, 

1za's image ſtands. By gentle ſteps 

 rais*d, from room to room we ſlowly walk, 

d view with wonder, and with ſilent joy, 


Ere& the manſion—This alludes to the Workhouſes at Briſtol, 
ingham, &c. 


Ss by Wakefield. . 
L 5 The 
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The ſprightly ſcene ; where many a buſy hand, 
Where ſpoles, cards, wheels, and looms, with motion qui 
And ever-murmuring ſound, th' unwonted ſenſe 
Wrap in ſurpriſe. To ſee them all employ'd, 

All blithe, it gives the ſpreading heart delight, 
As neither meats, nor drinks, nor aught of joy 
Corporeal can beitow. Nor leis they gain 
Virtue than wealth, while on their uſeful works 
From day to day intent, in their full minds 
Evil no place can find. With equal ſcale 

Some deal abroad the well- aſſorted fleece; 
Theſe card the ſhort, thoſe comb the longer flake 
Others the harſh and clotted lock receive, 
Yet ſever and refine with patient toil, 

And bring to proper uſe. Flax too, and hemp, 
Excite their diligence. The younger hands 

Ply at the eaſy work of winding yarn 
On ſwiftly-circling engines, and their notes 
Warble together, as a choir of larks : 
Such joy ariſes in the mind employ'd. 
Another ſcene diſplays the more robuſt, 
Raſping or grinding tough Braſilian woods, 

And what Campeachy's diſputable ſhore _ 
Copious affords to tinge the thirſty web ; 
And the Caribbee- les, whoſe dulcet canes 
Equal the honey-comb. We next are ſhown ._ 
A circular machine®, of new deſign, | 
In conic ſhape : It draws and ſpins a thread 
Without the tedious toil of needleſs hands. 
A wheel inviſible, beneath the floor, 
To ev'ry member of the harmonious frame 
Gives neceſfary motion. One, intent, 
O'erlooks the work: the carded wool, he ſays, 
Is ſmoothly lapp'd around thoſe cylinders, 
Which, gently turning, yield it to yon cirque 
Of upright ſpindles, which, with rapid whirl, 
Spin out, in long extent, an even twine. 
From this delightful manſion (if we ſeek 

Still more to view the gifts which honeſt toil 
Diſtributes) take we now our eaſtward courſe, 
To the rich fields of Burſtal. While around 
Hillock and valley, farm and village, ſmile : 


* 
5 


* A moſt curious machine, invented by Mr. Paul. It is at pi 
contrived to {pin cotton; but it may be made to ſpin fine carded v 
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PRECEPTOR. 
1 addy roofs, and chimney-tops appear, 


e incenſe of thankſgiving : : all is Joy 3 
trade and buſineſs guide the living ſcene, 
| the full cars, adown the winding Aire 
aal the ſlow-ſailing barges, pile the pack 
the long tinkling train of ſlow-pac'd ſteeds, | 
when a ſunny day invites abroad 
e ſedulous ants, they iſſue from their cells 
hands unnumbered, eager for their work ; 

er high, o'er low, they lift, they draw, they haſte 
h warm affection to each other's aid; 
peat their virtuous efforts, and facceed; 
us all is here in motion, all is life: 
; : creaking wain brings copious ſtore of corn: 
e grazier's ſleeky kine obſtruct the roads; 
e neat- dreſs'd houſewives, for the feſtal board 
own'd with full baſkets, in the field-way paths 
me tripping on; tl” echoing hills repeat 

: ſtroke of ax arid hammer ; ſcafolds riſe, 
d growing edifices ; heaps of ſtone, 
neath the chiſſel, beauteous ſhapes aſſume 
f frize and column. Some, with even line, 
ww ſtreets are marking in the neighb'ring fields, 
id ſacred domes of worſhip. Induftry, 
nich digniſies the artiſt, lifts the ſwain, 
nd the ſtraw - cottage to a palace turns, 
rer the work preſides. Such was the ſcene 
f hurry! ing Carthage, when the Trojan chief 
rt view'd her growing turrets. So appear 
„ increaſing walls of buſy Manchefter, 
cfield, and Birmingham, whoſe redd'ning fields 
le and enlarge their ſuburbs. Lo, in throngs, 
er ey'ry realm, the careful factors meet, | 
uſp? ring each other, In long ranks the bales, 
ke war's bright files, beyond the ſight extend. 
raizht, ere the ſounding bell the ſignal ſtrikes, 
hich ends the hour of traffic, they conclude 
th ſpeedy compact; and, well pleas'd, transfer, 
th mutual benefit, ſuperior wealth 
o many a kingdom's rent, or tyrant' $ hoard; 


buſy Leeds, up-wafting to the clouds _ 4 
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223 THE POETICAL 


A w1sE Kin, and a BOLD-and IMPARTIAL Jupot, 
INSTANCED IN THE CONDUCT OF HENRY ». Mi. 
LORD CHIEF JUSTICE -.GASCOIGNE. hall 


(SHAKESPEARE) MM"; 


Cn. jusv. 1 Am aſſur'd, if I be meaſur'd rightly, 
Your Majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to hate me. 
P. HENRY. No! might a Prince of my great hopes for 


So great indignities you laid upon me ? WA 
What ! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to priſon = 
Th' immediate heir of England! was this ealy ? Wot 
May this be waſh'd in Lethe, and forgotten? th a 
Ca. JusrT. I then did uſe the perſon of your father ; WW 0 
The i image of his power lay then in me: u ſh 
And in th* adminiſtration of his law, | 1 
While I was buſy for the commonwealth, _ 41 
' Your Highneſs pleaſed to forget my place, d 01 
The majeſty and pow'r of law and juſtice, d, 
The image of the King whom I preſented ; : / fa 


And ſtruck me in my very ſeat of judgment: 
Whereon, as an offender to your father, | 
I gave bold way to my authority, 

And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 
To have a ſon ſet your decrees at naught, 

To pluck down juſtice from your awful bench, 
To trip the courie of law, and blunt the ſword 
That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon ; 
Nay more, to ſpurn at your moſt Royal image, 
And mo k your wo king in a ſecond body. 
Queſtion your Royal thoughts, make the caſe yours; 
Be now the father, and propoſe a ſon ; 

Hear your own dignity ſo much profan'd ; 

Sec your moſt dreadful laws fo looſely lighted ; 
Behold yourſelf ſo by a ſon diſdain'd: 

And then imagine me taking your part, 

And in your pow'r ſo ſilencing your ſon. 

After this cold conſid'rance, ſentence me; 

And, as you are a King, ſpeak 1 in your fate, 

What I have done that miſbecame my place, 

My perſon, or my Liege's ſovereignty. | 

P Henry. Youare right, Juilice, and you weigh this 

Therefore {ill bear the balance and the ſword : 


— 


PRECEPTOR., 


K wiſh your honours may increaſe, | = | 
tA! you do live to fee a {on of mine | if 
\ Fd you, and obey you, as I did: | Ll 

hall l live to ſpeak my fatner's words: 1 

py am I, that have a man ſo bold TX 

at dares do juſtice on my proper ſon ; | 4 

d no lets happy, having ſuch a ſon, | 5 14 


at would deliver up his greatneſs ſo 4 

o che hand of juſtice. You committed me; 1 
4 

r which I do commit into your hand | þ #1}! 


' unſtained ſword that you have us'd to bear 1 
ith this remembrance, that you uſe the ſame „ 1 
ith a like bold, juſt, and impartial ſpirit, | | 
„boo have done *gainſt me. There is my hand, 
a ſhall be as a father to my youth: | 
Voice ſhall ſound as you do prompt mine ear; 
d I will ſtoop and humble my intents | 
your well practis'd wiſe directions. 
d, Princes all, believe me, I beſeech you; 
father is gone wild into his grave; 
r in his tomb lie my affections; 
d with his ſpirit ſadly J ſurvive, 
) mock the expectations of the world; 
) fruſtrate prophecies, and to raze out 
ten opinion, which hath writ me down 
ter my ſeeming. Though my tide of blood 
ith proudly flow'd in vanity till now; 
w doth it turn and ebb back to the fea, 
here it ſhall mingle with the ſtate of floods, 
d flow henceforth in formal majeſty. 
call we our high court of parliament ; 
d let us chuſe ſuch limbs of noble counſel, 
tat the great body of our ſtate may go 
equal rank with the beſt govern'd nation; 
hat war or peace, or both at once, may be 
things acquainted and familiar to us, 
which, you, father, ſhall have foremoſt hand. 
ur coronation done, we will accite 
before remember'd) all our ſtate 
0 (Heav'n conſigning to my good intents) 
0 prince, nor peer, ſhall have juſt cauſe to ſay, 
ear'n ſhorten Harry's happy life one day. 
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The V axiTY of Power, and the MISER of King 


A DIALOGUE BETWEEN SCROOP AND RICHARD I, 


(SHAXESPEARE, 4 | th 
ich! 
1 R OOP. Mok health and happineſs betide my Lie hea 
Than can my-care-tun'd tongue deliver him! | TA 
RK. Ricn. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd; WM © 
The worſt is worldly loſs thou canſt unfold. e h. 
Say, is my kingdom loſt? Why, *twas my care; e Pi 
And what loſs is it to be rid of care ? | mur 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we? it 70 
Greater he {hall not be; if he ſerve God, ns I 
We'll ſerve him too, and be his fellow fo. : ling 
Revolt our ſubjects? That we cannot mend; = Ft 
They break their faith to God, as well as us. nor 
Cry, woe, deſtruction, ruin, loſs, decay; no 
The worſt is death, and death will have his day. if tt 
So ROOP. Glad am I that your Highneſs 1s o arm'd eb 
To bear the tidings of calamity. mes 
Like an unſeaſonable ſtormy day, © res t 
Which makes the filver rivers drown their ſhores, rer 
As if the world were all diſſolv'd to tear; th ſe 
So high above his limits ſwells the rage aditi 
Of Bolingbroke, cov'ring your fearful land 7 yo! 
With hard bright ſteel, and hearts more hard than ſteel, he 0 
White beards have arm'd their thin and hairleſs ſcalps to 
Againſt thy Majeſty ; boys with women's voices * Ci 


Strive to ſpeak big, and claſp their female joints 
In ſtiff unweildy arms, againſt thy crown. 

Thy very beadſmen learn to bend their bows | 20 
Of double-fatal yew, againſt thy ſtate: _ 
Yea, diſtaff-women manage ruſty bills. 

Againſt thy ſeat both young and old rebel, 

And all goes worſe than I have pow'r to tell. 
K. Ricn. Too well, too well thou tell'ſt a tale fo il. Ip. x 
Where is the Earl of Wiltſhire ? where is he got ? N. 
What is become of Buſhy ? Where is Green ? 
— No matter where ; of comfort no man ſpeak. 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs, 
Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Write ſorrow on. the boſom of the earth! 

Let's chuſe executors, and talk of wills; 

And yet not ſo— for what can we bequeath, 
Save our depoſed bodies to the ground ? 


'PRECEPTOR, 


nds, our lives, and all, are Bolingbroke's; 
I nothing can we call our own but death, 
| that {mall model of the barren earth, 
ich ſerves as paite and cover to our bones. 
heav' n's ſake, let us fit upon the ground, 
tell ſad ſtories of the death of Kings; J 
ſome have been depos'd, ſome ſlain in war; 

e haunted by the ghoits tney diſpoſſeſs'd; 
2 e poi: ſon'd by their wives, tome ſleeping kill'd; 
murder'd.— For within the hollow crown, 

t rounds the mortal temples of a King, 
ms Death his court; and there the antic fits, 
ing his ſtate, and grinning at his pomp; _ 
owing him a breath, a little ſcene 
nonarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks ; 
ing him with fſeif and vain conceit, | 
if this fleſh, which walls about our life, 
re braſs impregnable; and, humour'd thus, 
mes at the laſt, and with alittle pin | | 
res through his caſtle walls, and farewel King! 1 
rer your heads, and mock not fleſh and blood 
th ſolemn. rev'rence: throw away reſpec, 
dition, form, and ceremonious duty, 
[you have but miſtook me all this while. 
e on bread like you, feel want like you; 
fe grief, need friends like you : ſubjected thus, 
can you ſay to me I am a ning? | 


& 


ie 


— — 


— —— 


U BRAIDIN GSA FATHER, and the PIETY of a SON : 


HENRY. 
(SHAKESPEARE. 


Fair. J Never thought to hear you ſpeak again. 
Henry. Thy wiſh was father, Harry, to that thought, 
ay too long by thee, I weary thee. 

| thou ſo 1 8 for my empty chair, 

at thou wilt needs inveſt thee with m y honours, 
ore thy hour be ripe ! O fooliſh youtk! 

du ſeek'ſt the greatneſs that will overwhelm thee. 
but a little; for my cloud of dignity. 
held from falling with ſo weak a wind, 
at it will quickly drop; my day is dim. 
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232 THE POETICAL | 
Thou haſt ſtoPn that, which, after ſome few hours, 
Were thine without offence ; and at my death 
Thou haſt ſeaPd up my expectation. 
Thy life did manifeſt, thou lov'dſt me not; 
And thou wilt have me die aſſur'd of it. | 
Thou hid'ſt a thouſand daggers in thy thoughts, 
Which thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, 
To ſtab at half an hour of my frail life. 
What! canſt thou not forbear me half an hour? 
Ihen get thee gone, and dig my grave thyſelf, 
And bid the merry bells ring to thy ear, 2 
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 
Let all the tears, that ſhould bedew my hearſe, 
Be drops of balm to ſanctify thy head; 7 
Only compound me with forgotten duſt, 
Give that which gave thee life unto the worms. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ; 
For now a time 1s come to mock at form; 
Henry the Fifth is crown'd : up, Vanity ! 
Down, Royal ſtate ! All you ſage counſellors, hence! 
And to the Engliſh court aſſemble now, I 
From ev*ry region, apes of idleneſs: 85 
Now, neighbour-confines, purge you of your ſcum; 
Have you a rufhan that will ſwear ? drink? dance? 
Revel the night? rob? murder? and commit 
The oldeſt fins the neweſt kind of ways? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 
England ſhall give him office, honour, might: 
For the Fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of reſtraint ! and the wild dog 
Shall fleſh his tooth on ev'ry innocent. 
O my poor kingdom, ſick with civil blows ! 
When that my care could not with-hold thy riots, 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 
O, thou wilt be a wilderneſs again, 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants. 
P. HENRY. O pardon me, my Liege! but for my tear 
(The moiſt impediments unto my ſpeech) 
J had foreſtall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had ſpoke, and I had heard 
The courſe of it ſo far. There is your crown; 
And he that wears the crown immortally, 
Long guard it yours! If I affect it more 
Than as your honour, and as your renown, 


PRECEPTOR. 


ne no more from this obedience me 

ch my moſt true and inward duteous ſpirit 
:heth this proſtrate and exterior bending. 

ren witneſs with me, when I here came in, 

| found no courſe of breath within your Majeſty, 
cold it ſtruck my heart! If I do feign, 

+ me in my preſent wildneſs die, 

| never live to ſhew th' incredulous world 
noble change that I have purpoſed. 

Ping to look on you, thinking you dead, 

4 dead almoſt, my Liege, to think you were) 
ke unto the crown, as having ſenſe, 


thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending | 


| fed upon the body of my father, 
fore thou beſt of gold art worſt of gold; 
, leſs fine in- carat, is more precious, 
erving life in med'cine potable: 
hou, moſt fine, moſt honour'd, moſt et; 
eat thy bearer up. Thus, 3 85 Liege, 
ung it, J put it on my head, 
ry with 1t (as with an enemy, 
had before my face murder'd my father) 
quarrel of a true inheritor. 
it did infe& my blood with joy, 
vell my thoughts to any ſtrain of pride, 
ny rebel or vain ſpirit of mine 
with the leaſt affection of a welcome 
entertainment to the might of it; 
Heav'n for ever keep it from my head, 
make me as the pooreſt vailal is, 
tcoth with awe and terror kneel to it! 
HenRY. O my fon! 
Vn put it in thy mind to take it hence, 
thou might'ſt win the more thy father's love, 
ling ſo wiſely in excuſe of it. 
either, Harry, ſit thou by my bed; 
hear, think, the very lateſt counſel | 
terer! ſhall breathe. Heav'n RR: my ſon, 
at by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways 
t this crown; and I myſelf know well 
roubleſome it ſat upon my head. 
lee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 
fr opinion, better confirmation: 
al the ſoil of the atchievement goes 
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234 THE POETICAL 


With me into the earth. It ſeem'd in me 

But as an honour ſnatch'd with boiſt'rous hand, 
And I had many living to upbraid 

My gain, of it by their afliſtances 

Which daily grew to quarrel and to bloodſhed, 
Wounding ſuppoſed peace. All their bold feats, 
Thou ſeeſt, with peril I have anſwered. 

For all my reign hath been but as a ſcene 

Acting that argument: and now my death 
Changes the mode ; for what in me was purchas'd, 
Falls upon thee in a much fairer ſort : 

For thou the garland wear'ſt ſucceflively. | 

Yet though thou ſtand*ſt more ſure than I could do, 
Thou art not firm enough, ſince griefs are green; 
And all my friends, which thou muſt make thy friends, 
Have but their ſtings and teeth newly ta'en out; 
By whoſe fell working J was firſt advanc'd, 
And by whoſe pow'r I well might lodge a fear, 
To be again diſplac'd; which to avoid 

I cut them off, and had a purpoſe now 

To lead oat many to the holy land; 

' Left reſt and lying ſtill might make them look 
'Too near into my hate. 'Therefore, my Harry, 


he it thy courſe to buſy giddy minds 


With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne out, 
May waſte the memory of former days. 

. More would I, but my lungs are waſted ſo, 

That ſtrength of ſpeech is utterly deny'd me. 

How 1 came by the crown, O God, forgive! 
And prant it may with thee in true peace live! 
P. Henry. My gracious Liege, 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 
Then plain and right muſt my poſſeſſion be; 
Which I with more than with a common pain, 
»Gainſt all the world will rightfully maintain. 


— 5 


— 
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UNDAUNTEZD COURAGE in the MI DST of DaxGl 


HENRY V. TO HIS SOLDIERS. 
{SHAKESPEARE.) 


WHar's he that wiſhes for more men from England! 


My couſin Weſtmoreland? No, my fair coulin, 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enow 
To do our country lofs ; and if to live, 
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FRECEPTOR., 


ver men, the greater ſhare of honour, 
will! I pray thee wiſh not one. man more, 
e, I am not covetous of gold; 

e who doth feed upon my colt ; 

15 me not if men my garments wear; 
yard things dwell not in my defires : 

it be a {in to covet honour, 

e moſt offending ſoul alive. 


wh, my Lord, wiſh not a man from England : 
peace! I would not loſe ſo great an honour, 
man more, methinks, would thare from me, 14. 
beſt hopes I have. Don't wiſh one more: > nn 
proclaim it (Weſtmoreland) through my hoſt, 
2 which hath no ſtomach to this fight, 

| depart ; his paſſport ſhall be made, 

owns for conyoy put into his purſe: 

ud not die in that man's company, 

gars his fellowſhip to die with us. 

is called the feaſt of Criſpian: 

toutlives this day, and comes ſafe home, 
ind a tip-toe when this day is nam'd, 
uſe him at the name of Criſpian: 

toutliyes this day, and ſees old age, 

al on the vigil feaſt his neighbours, 

„ To-morrow is Saint Criſpian: 

ll he ſtrip his ſleeve, and ſhew his ſcars. 

n forget; yet ſhall not all forget, 
remember, with advantages, 

L they did that day. Then ſhall our names, 
ir in their mouth as houſhold-words, 

the King, Bedford, and Exeter, 

ec and Talbot, Saliſbury and Glo'ſter, 

ie flowing cups freſhly remember'd. 

ry thall the good man teach his ton : 

pin Criſpian ſhall ne'r go by, 

us day to the ending of the world, 

in it ſhall be remembered; 

, we happy few, we band of brothers: 

to-day that ſheds his blood with me, 
e my brother; be he e'er ſo vile, 

/ ſhall gentle his condition. 
ndlemen. i in England, now a-bed, 

inc themſelves accurs'd they were not here; 
a their manhoods cheap, while any ſpzaks, 
ght with us upon St. in S day. 
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The WORLD compared to a STAGE, 
| (SHAKESPEARE. }) 


ALL the world's a ſtage, 

And all the men and women merely players; 

They have their exits and their entrances, 

And one man in his time plays many parts, 

His acts being ſeven ages. At firſt the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms: 
And then the whining ſchool-boy with his fatchel, 
And ſhining morning-ſace, creeping like ſnail 
Unwillingly to ſchool, And then, the lover, 
Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad 

Made to his Miſtreſs' eyebrow. Then, a ſoldier, 
Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded hke the pard, 
Jealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel ; 
Seeking the bubble reputation | 
Even in the cannon's mouth. And then, the juſtice 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd, 

With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances, | 
And fo he plays his part. The fixth age ſhifts 
Into the lean and ſipper'd pantaloon, 4 
With ſpectacles on's noſe, and pouch on's ſide; 
His youthful hoſe well ſav'd, a world too wide 
For his ſhrunk ſhank ; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again toward childiſh treble, pipes, 

And whiſtles in his ſound. Laft ſcene of all, 
That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, 

Is ſecond childiſhneſs, and mere oblivion, 

Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing. 


— 
— 


HonouR ought to be conferred on MERIT on). 
(SHAKESPEARE.) 


— FOR who ſhall go about 

To cozen Fortune, and be honourable 

Without the ſtamp of merit? Let none preſume 
To wear an undeſerved dignity. : 
O, that eſtates, degrees' and offices, 

Were not deriv'd corruptly ; that clear honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then ſhou'd cover, that ſtand bare? 
How many be commanded, that command: 


oo — 


PRECEPTOR». 


nuch low peaſantry wou'd then be glean'd 

the true ſeed of honour ? How much honour 

| from the chaff and ruin of the times, 
new varniſh'd? 33 


MERC. 
JSHAKESPEARE.) 


alley of Mercy 1 is not ftrain'd ; 
ppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 
the place beneath. It is twice bleſſed ; 
ſeth him that gives, and him that takes; ; 
nightieſt in the mightieſt ; it becomes 
roned monarch better than his crown. 
eptre ſhews the force of temporal pow'r, 
tribute to awe and majeſty, 
in doth {it the dread and fear of kings; 3 
ere is above the ſceptr'd ſway, 
nthroned in the hearts of kings; 
n attribute to God himſelf; 


arthly power doth then ſhew likeſt * 
mercy | ſeaſons juſtice.— 


— 


Mous1c, 
[SHAKESPEARE,) 


I'M never merry when [I hear ſweet muſic, 
i, The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive ; 
0 but note a wild and wanton herd, 
te of youthful and unhandled colts, 5 
ing mad bounds, bellowing and neighing hunt. 
ch is the hot condition of their blood) 
7 perchance but hear a trumpet ſound, 
air of muſic touch their ears, 
tall perceive them make a mutual ſtand ; 
avage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze, 
e fect power of muſic. Therefore the poet, 
an that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones and floods; 
nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard and full of rage, 
uhc for the time doth change his nature. 
lan that hath not muſic in himſelf, 
not mov'd with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
hr treaſons, ſtratagems and {polls ; 
Motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 
tfegions dark as Erebus: 

uch man be truſted, 
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The PowER of IMAGINATION, 
SHAKESPEARE.) 


Tux lunatic, che Eid and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact; 

One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold; 
This is the madman. The lover, all as frantic, 
Sees Helen's beauty in the brow of Egypt. 
The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, 

Doth glance from heav'n to earth, from earth to heay 
And, as imagination bodies forth 

The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to ſhape, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation and a name. 


— 


DESCRIPTION of a Man ſwimming afhore, 
{SHAKESPEARE.) 


J Saw him beat the furges under him, 
And ride upon their backs : he trod the water, OR 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted | 
The ſurge moſt ſwol'n that met him ; his bold head 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes 

To th? ſhore, that o'er his wave-worn baſis bow'd 
As ſtooping to relieve him ; 1 not t doubt 

He came alive to land. 


— 


e — 


The VANITY of HUMAN NATURE. 
 {SHAKESPEARE.) 


TEHESE our actors 

(As I foretold you) were all ſpirits, and 

Are melted into air, into thin air: 

And like the baſeleſs fabric of this viſion, 
The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
Yea ali which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve: * 
And, like this unſubſtantial pageant, faded, 
Leave not a wreck behind. 


CONCEALED LOVE. 
({SHAKESPEARE,) 


Sus never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i' th? bud, 


PRECEPTOR, 

on her damaſk cheek ; ſhe pin'd in thought; 
% with a green and yellow melancholy, 

fat like patience on a monument, 

ling at 1 


—— IIS 


. 
— 


{BEAUTIFUL PERSON PETITIONING 7# V AIN, 
 ([SHAKESPEARE.) 


YE, aye; and ſhe hath offer'd to the doom, . 
nich unrevers'd ſtands in effectual force,) 
za of melting pearl, which ſome call tears: 
oſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tender'd, 
< them, upon her knees, her hamble ſelf, 
inging her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, 
if but now they waxed pale for woe. 
neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
| ſighs, deep groans, nor ſilver-ſnedding tears, 
ld rein her uncompaſſionate fire. 


SCRIPTION of Craorera, ſailing d, the Cronvs. 
(SHAKESPEARE) 


EE barge ſhe fat in, like a burnifh'd throne, © - 
nt on the water ; the poop was beaten gold, 
ple the ſails, ,and ſo perfumed, that 
Minds were love- ſick with them: th' oars were ſilver, 
ich to the tune of flutes kept ſtroke, and made 
water, which they beat, to follow faſter, 
anorous of their ſtrokes, For her own perſon, 
eggar'd all deſcription ; ſhe did lie 
er pavilion, cloth of gold, of tiſſue, 
-pituring that Venus, where we ſee 
fancy out-work-nature. On each fide her 
ad pretty dimpled boys, like ſmiling Cupids, 
i divers-colour?d fans, whoſe wind did ſeem 
glow the delicate cheeks, which they did cool, 
L what they undid, did. 
* „ „ SEES SSLEELES SS 
gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 
ny mermaids, tended her i“ th' eyes, 
made their bends adorings. At the helm, 
ming mermaid ſteers; the ſilken tackles 
with the touches of thoſe flow'r-ſoft hands, 
It yarely frame the office. From the barge 
Wine iaviſible perfume hits the ſenſe, | 
lie adjacent wharfs the city call | px 


00 | 
hm > 8 — 


Whiſtling to th' air; which, but for VACANCY, | 


And made a gap in nature, 


To royalty unlearn'd, honour untaught, 
_ Civility not ſeen from other; valour, 
That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop, 


85 SEEMS, Madam ! nay, it'is; I know not ſeems: 


Nor cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn black, 
Nor windy ſuſpiration of forc'd breath, 


That can denote me truly. Theſe, indeed, ſeem, my 
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Her people out upon her; and Anthony, 
Enthron'd Y th' market-place, did fit alone, 


Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 


—— 


INBORN ROYALT Tv. 
{SHAKESPEARE.) 


O, Thou goddeſs, | 

Thou divine nature! how thyſelf thou blazon'ſt 
In theſe two princely boys: they are as gentle 
As zephyrs blowing below the violet, 

Not wagging his ſweet head; and yet, as og 
(Their royal blood enchaf d) as the rudeſt wind, 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine, 
And make him ſtoop to the vale. Tis wonderful, 
That an inviſible inſtinct ſnould frame them 


As if it had been ſow'd. 


- 


— — —— 


8 5 R RAI GRIEF. 
{SHAKESPEARE.) 


*T1s not alone my inky cloak, good mother, 


No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 
Nor the dejected *haviour of the viſage, 
Together with all forms, moods, ſhews of grief, a 


For they are actions that a man might play; 
But I have that within, which paffeth ſhew; 
Theſe but the W and the ſuits of woe. 


— 
— 


— 


— - - 
—— — — —— — — — — 


Ak ATHER'S Apvice to bis how. going to travel 
| (SHAKESPEARE,)} 


GIVE thy thoughts no tongue, be, 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his act: er 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar ; Fung 


The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try'd, 9 


PRECEPTOR, | 


pole them to thy ſoul with hooks of ſteel: 

do not dull thy palm with entertainment 

ach new-hatch'd, unfledg'd comrade. Beware 
entrance to a quarrel ; but being in, 

, that th* oppoſed may beware of thee. 

e every man thine ear, but few thy voice; 

e each man's cenſure, but reſerve thy judgment. 
ly thy habit as thy purſe can buy, 

not expreſs'd in fancy; rich, not gaudy : 

the apparel oft proclaims the man. 

ther a borrower nor a lender be: 

loan oft loſes both itſelf and friend; 

| borrowing dulls the edge of huſbandry. 

above all, to thine own ſelf be true; 

it muſt follow, as the night the day, 

u canſt not then be falſe to any man. 


— — 


LET, the APPRARANCE of his Faraes's GHOST. 
(SHAKESPEARE, ) 


GELS and minifers of grace defend us ! 
ou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn' d: 
g with thee airs from heav'n, or blaſts from hell; 1 
iy intents wicked or charitable, ; 
u com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, 
Iwill ſpeak to thee: I'll call thee Hamlet, 
, father, royal Pane; Oh, anſwer me, 
me not burſt in ignorance; but tell 
ty canoniz'd bones, hearſed in death, 
eburſt their cearments! why the ſepulchre. 
rein we ſaw thee quietly in- urned, 
© op'd his ponderous and marble jaws, 
alt thee up again? What may this mean, 
tou, dead corſe, again in complete ſteel, 
iſt thus the glimpſes of the moon, 
ing night hideous? And us fools of nature 
imbly to ſhake our diſpoſition 
ithoughts Ie the reaches of our ſouls 
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HaAulEr's 8 ; SOLILOQUY on DRA H. 
SHAKESPEARE.) 


AVER 


be, or not to be? that is the queſtion ;j== 
ier *tis nobler in the mind to ſuffer 
üngs and arrows of outrageous fortune, 
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8 (That undiſcovered country, from whoſe borne 
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Or to take arms againſt a ſea of troubles, _ 
And by oppoſing end them? To die,—to fleep,— 
No more; and by a ſleep, to ſay, we end 
The heart-ach, and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to; *tis a conſummation 
Devoutly to be wiſt*d. To die,—to ſleep ;— 
Jo ſleep; perchance to dream: aye, there's che rub; 
For in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal coil, 
Muſt give us pauſe ; there's the reſpect 
That makes calamity of ſo long life. 
For who would bear the whips and ſcorns of time, 
Th' oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
The pangs of deſpis'd love, the law's delay, 
The inſolence of office, and the ſpurns 
That patient merit of th? unworthy takes, 
When he himſelf might his quietus make 
With a bare bodkin? Who would fardels bear, 
To groan and ſweat under a weary life? 
But that the dread of ſomething after death, 


No traveller returns) puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of. 
Thus conſcience does make cowards of us all : 
And thus the native hue of reſolution 

Is ſicklied o'er with the pale caſt of thought; 
And enterprizes of great pith and moment, 
With this regard, their currents turn 1 bh 
And loſe the name of action. 


— — 


Caro! $ SoLiLoQuY on the TMMezTALITY f the Sob 
{ADDISON.) 


Ir muſt be ſo - Plato, thou reaſon'ſt well— 
Elſe whence this pleaſing hope, this fond deſire, 
This longing after immortality ? 

Or whence this ſecret dread, and inward horror, 
Of falling into nought? Why ſhrinks the ſoul 
Back on herſelf, and ſtartles at deſtruction ? 
*Tis the divinity that ſtirs within us; 

Tis Heav*n itſelf that points out an hereafter, 
And intimates eternity to man. . 
Eternity! thou pleaſing, dreadful thought! 
Thigogh what variety of untry'd being, 


Jou 


' PRECEPTOR, 
rough what new. ſcenes and changes muſt we paſs? 
e ide, the unbounded proſpect lies before me; 
t hadows, clouds, and darkneſs reſt upon it. 
te will I hold; if there's a power above us, 
ic that there is all Nature cries aloud, 5 
cough all her works) he muſt delight in virtue; 
a that which he delights in muſt be happy. | 
when! or where !—this world was made for Cæſar. 
@ weary of conjectures - this muſt end 'em. | 
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us am I doubly arm'd: my death and life, 
bane and antidote, are both before me. 

is in a moment brings me to an end; 

t this informs me I ſhall never die. 

e ſoul, ſecur'd in her exiſtence, ſmiles 

the drawn dagger, and defies its point. 

Je ſtars ſhall fade away, the ſun himſelf. 

oy dim with age, and nature ſink in years; 
„thou ſhalt flouriſh in immortal youth, 

hurt amidft the war of elements, 

e wreck of matter, and the cruſh of worlds. 


On FLATTERY, and FIRMNESs of MIND. 
(SHAXESPEARE,) | 
AY, do not think I flatter z 1 


chat advancement may I hope from thee, 
at no revenue haſt, but thy good ſpirits 


feed and cloathe thee ? Why ſhould the poor be flatter'd 


let the candied tongue lick abſurd pomp, 

d crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, 

here thrift may follow fawning. Doſt thou hear? 
ice my dear foul was miſtreſs of her choice, 
ad could of men diſtinguiſh, her election 

ah ſeal'd thee for herſelf; for thou haſt been 
zone, in ſuffering all, that ſuffers nothing; 

man, that Fortune's buffets and rewards 

ll ta'en with equal thanks: and bleſt are thoſe, 
tole blood and judgment are ſo well commingled, 
lat they are not a pipe for Fortune's finger = 
viound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe. Give me the man 
lat is not paGion's ſlave, and I will wear him 


my heart's core, —ay, in my heart of heart, 
Ido thee. 


M 2 
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[ Laying his hand on his favord, 
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March all one way; and be no more oppos'd 


Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dreſs'd, 
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Peace after CIVIL WAR. 
({SHAKESPEARE.) 


| 0 ſet 
DO ſhaken as we are, ſo wan with care, | | acht 
Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant, - Wee: 
And breathe ſhort-winded accents of new broils nd t 
To be commenc'd in ftronds a-far remote. Wi; 
No more the thirity entrance of this ſoil nd t 
Shall damp her lips with her own children's blood : his 1 
No more ſhall trenching war channel her fields, Jat 0. 
Nor bruiſe her flowrets with the armed hoofs hic 
Of toflile paces. Thoſe oppoſed files, Fu 0 co 
Which like the meteors of a troubled heaven, e WC 


All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, 

Did lately meet in the inteftine ſhock 

And furious cloſe of civil butchery, 

Shall now, in mutual, well-beſeeming ranks, 


Againſt acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 
The edge of war, like an ill- ſheathed 9 | 
_ more ſhall cut his maſter. 


RY 
— — — 


— — — 5 


— — 


Horsrun- 8 DRESscRIPTIOx #00 a FINICAL Cornrud 
(SHAKESPEARE.)} © 

My 1 I did deny no priſoners; 

But I remember when the fight was done, 


When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
Breathleſs and faint, leaning upon my ſword ; 


Freſh as a bridegroom, and his chin, new reap'd, 
Shew'd like a ſtubble land at harveſt-home. 

He was perfum'd like a milliner; 

And *twixt his finger and his thumb he held 

A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 

He gave his noſe.— And ſtill he ſmil'd and talk'd : 
And as the ſoldiers bare dead bodies by, 

He call'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a ſlovenly, unhandſome corſe 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holiday and lady- terms 

He queſtion'd me; amongſt the reſt, demanded 
My priſoners, in your Majeſty? s behalf. 

I then, all ſmarting with my wounds, being gall'd 
'To be lo peſter'd with a popinjay, 


R. 


PRECEPTOR, 


Jut of my > neh and my impatience, 
Infiver'd neglectingly, I know not what; 
le mould, or ſhould not; ; for he made me mad, 
o ſee him ſhine ſo briſk, and ſmell fo ſweet, 
11 talk fo like a waiting gentlewoman. 


id telling me the ſovereign'ſt thing on earth 
'as parmacety for an inward bruiſe ; 

nd that it was great pity, ſo it was, 

his villainous fait-petre ſhould be digg'd 

gat of the bowels of the harmleſs earth, 

hich many a good tall fellow had deſtroyed 
o cowardly : and but for theſe vile guns, 

e would himſelf have been a ſoldier. 


- —— — — —ͤ — — 2 — — — 
* 
2 


guns, and drums, and wounds; (God fave the mark 9 
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= * 


A GALLANT WARRIOR, 
(SHAKESPEARE. ) 


SAW young Harry with his beaver on, 

s cuifſes on his thighs, gallantly arm'd, 

iſe from the ground like feather'd Mercury; 
nd vaulted with ſuch caſe into his ſeat, 

;if an angel dropt down from the clouds, 

0 turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus, 

1 witch the world with noble horſemanſhip. 


* 4 _ — 5 


»„H— 1 * 


Rumour. 
 {SHAKESPEARE.) 


From the orient to the drooping weſt, 
liking the wind my poſt-horte, ftill unfold. 

he acts commenced on this ball of earth; 

pon my tongues continual ſlanders ride, 

he which in every language I pronounce, 
og the ears of men with falſe reports. 
peak of peace while covert enmity, - 

der the finile of ſafety, wounds the world ;. 

ad who but Rumour, who but only I, 

lace fearful muſters, and prepar'd defence, 
kt the big year, ſwol'n with ſome other griefs, 
tought with child by the ſtern tyrant war, 
nd no ſuch matter? Rumour 1s a pipe 

Wn by ſurmiſes, jealouſies, conjectures ; 

id of ſo eaſy and fo plain a ſtop, 

lat the blunt monſter, with uncounted heads, 
M 3 
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The ſtill diſcordant wavering multitude, * 
Donn play hou it. | fi. 


On SLEEP. | 
(SHAKESPEARE. 


0 Gentle Sleep, 
Nature's ſoft nurſe, how have I frighted Side; 
'That thou no more wilt weigh my eye Jids down, 
And ſteep my ſenſes in forgetfulneſs ? 
Why rather, Sleep, ly'ſt thou in ſmoaky cribs, 
Upon uneaſy pallets ſtretching thee, 
And huſh'd with buzzing night- flies to thy lumber ; ; 
Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great, 
Under the canopies of coſtly ſtate, | 
And lulPd with ſounds of ſweeteſt melody ? 
O thou dull God! why ly'ſt thou with the vile 
In loathſome beds, and leav'ſt the kingly couch 
A watch-caſe, or a common ?*larum-bell ? 
Wilt thou, upon the high and giddy maſt, 
Seal up the ſhip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious ſurge ? 
And in the viſitation of the winds, 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 
Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaf*ning clamours on the ſhpp*'ry ſhrouds, 
That, with the hurly, death itſelf awakes, 
Canſt thou, O partial Sleep, give thy repoſe 
To the wet ſea-boy in an hour ſo rude? 
And, in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt night, 
With all appliances and means to boot, 
Deny it to a king? Then, happy low! lie down ; ; 
3 lies the head that wears a crown. 


—— — — — 


RING Hanry the Fir T's ELOQUENCE. 
 ({SHAKESPEARE.) 


| Hera AR him but reaſon in divinity, 
And, all admiring, with an inward with, 
You would. defire the king were made a 3 
Hear him debate on common-wealth affairs; 
You'd ſay, it hath been all in all his ſtuly. 
Lift his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 
A fearful battle render'd you in muſic. 
Turn him to any cauſe of policy, 


* 


PRECEPTOR», 


The gordian knot of it he will unlooſe, 
amiliar as his garter. When he ſpeaks, 
The air, a charter'd libertine, is {till ; 

4nd the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
To ſteal his ſweet and honied ſentences. 


— — — — - _ 


_— 9 — " 


The COMMONWEALTH of BEES, 
SHAKESPEARE.) 


)) work the Honey-Bees : . 

reatures, that by a ruling nature teach 

ſhe art of order to a peopled kingdom. 

hey have a king and officers of fort: 

There ſome, like magiſtrates, correct at home: 
hers, like merchants, venture trade abroad: 

© thers, like ſoldiers, armed in their ſtings, 

lake boot upon the ſummer's velvet buds : 
hich pillage they with merry march bring home 
'0 the tent-royal of their emperor: \ 
ho, buſied in his majeſty, ſurveys 

he ſinging maſon, building roofs of gold ; 

ſhe civil citizens kneading up the honey; 

he poor mechanic porters crowding in 

ſheir heavy burdens at his narrow gate : 

he ſad-ey*d juſtice, with his ſurly hum, 

helivering o'er to executors pale 

ne lazy, yawning drone. 


* \ 
— —— 


DESCRIPTION of a FLEET SETTING SAIL. 
| {SHAKESPEARE,} 


—— DUPPOSE that you have ſeen 

ie well-appointed king at Hampton-pier 

moark his royalty; and his brave fleet 

| th ſilken ſtreamers the young Phoebus fanning, 
ay with your fancies ; and in them behold, 

pon the hempen tackle, ſhip-boys climbing; 


CI NG a 
IS 


| 
ar the ſhrill whiſtle, which doth order give TEE 1 
1 ſounds confus'd; behold the threaden fails, | il. 
ne with the inviſible and creeping wind, it; 

ay the huge bottoms through the furrow'd ſea, " 
bing the lofty ſurge! = 4 
4 K 4 Descaie- || 
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DzscR1PT1ON of NIGHT in a CAur. 
(SHAKESPEARE. )} | 


The hum of either army ſilly ſounds ; 

'That the fix'd centinels almoſt receive 

The ſecret whiſpers of each other's watch, 
Fire anſwers fire; and through their paly flames 

Each battle ſees the other's umber'd face. 

Steed threatens ſteed, in high and boaſtful neighs, 
Piercing the nights dull ear; and from the tents, 
The armourers, accompliſhing the knights, 
With buſy hammers cloſing rivets up, 

Give dreadfy] note of preparation, 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll: 
And (the third hour of drowzy morning nam'd) 
Proud of their numbers and ſecure in ſoul, 

The confident and over-luſty French 

Do the low-rated Englith play at dice 

And chide the cripple tardy-gaited Night, 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, does limp 
So tediouſly away, The poor condemned Engliſh, 
Like ſacrifices, by their watchful fires | 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger: and their geſture fad, 
(Inveſting lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats) 
Preſenteth them unto the gazing moon 
80 many horrid ghoſts, Who now beholds 
'The royal captain of this ruin'd band, 

Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
Let him cry, Praiſe and glory on his head! 

For forth he goes, and viſits all his hoſt, 

Bids them good morrow with a modeſt ſmile, 
And calls them brothers, friends, and countrymen. 
Upon his royal face there is no note, 

How dread an army hath enrounded him ; 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 

Unto the weary and all-watched night; 

But freſhly looks, and overbears atraint, 

With chearful ſemblance, and iweet majeſty ; 
That ev'ry wretch, pining and pale before, 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks. 

A largeſs univerſal, like the ſun, 

His lib*ral eye doth give to ev vry one, 

Thawing cold fear. 


F ROM camp to camp, through the foul womb of nig 30, 
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The HAPPINESs of a SHEPHERD's LIFE. 
(SHAKESPEARE.) * 


METHINKS, it were a happy life 
lo be no better than a homely ſwain; 
fo fit upon a hill, as I do now, 
ſo carve out dials quaintly, point by point, 
hereby to ſee the minutes how they run: 
ow many make the hour full compleat, 
ow many hours bring about the day, 
low many days will finiſh up the year, 
ow many years a mortal man may live. 
Yhen this is known, then to divide the | time- 4; 
many hours, muſt I tend my flock ; 
many hours, muſt T take my reſt ; 
many hours, muſt. I contemplate ; 
many hours, muſt I ſport myſelf ; | 
many days, my ewes have been with young 3; 
many weeks, ere the poor fools will yean ; 
many months, ere I ſhall ſheer the fleece; 
minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and years, 
it over, to the end they were created, 
ould bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 
1! what a life were this! how ſweet, how lovely !: 
wes not the hawthorn- buſh a ſweeter ſhade. 
0 ſhepherds looking on their filly ſheep, . 
han doth a rich- embroider'd canopy 
phings, that fear their ſubjects' treachery 2? 
yes, it doth ; a thouſand-fold it doth.. 
id to 8 the ſhepherd's homely curds,, 
3 cold thin drink out of his leather-bottle, . 
, wonted ſleep under a freſh tree's ſhade, 

l which ſecu:e and iveetly he enjoys,. 

ar beyond a prince's delicates, 
s viands ſparkling in a golden cup, 
5 body couched in a curious bed, 


hen care, miſtruſt, and treaſon, . wait on bim. 


— 
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| We VIcissirupks of Lies... 
5 * [SHAKESPEARE.) 


) farewel to the little good you bear me! 
newel, a long farewel to all my greatneſs !' 

Lo is the ſtate of man; to-day he puts forth 

e tender leaves of hope, to- morrow bloſſoms, . 
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And bears his bluſhing honours thick upon him; 
The third day comes a frofl, a killing froſt, 

And when he thinks, good eaſy man, full ſurely 

His greatneſs is a ripening, nips his root; 
And then he falls as 1 do. I have ventur'd, 
Like little wanton boys, that ſwim on bladders, 
Theſe many fummers in a ſea of glory, 

But far beyond my depth; my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me; and now has left me, 
Weary, and old with ſervice, to the mercy 

Of a rude ftream, that mult for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate ye; 
I feel my heart new open'd. Oh, how wretched 

Is that poor man, that hangs on princes? favours ! 
There is, betwixt that ſmile we would aſpire to, 

That ſweet aſpect of princes, and our ruin, 

More pangs and fears than war or wornen have ; 

And, when he falls, he falls like E 
Never to hope 1 205 


ER 


| CarviNal WorLsEY's "<p to CROMWELL, 
{SHAKESPEARE.)} 


CROMWELL, I did not think to ſhed a tear 
In all my miſeries; but thou haſt forc'd me, 
Out of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman 
Let's dry our eyes; and thus far hear me, Cromwell 
And when I am forgotten, as I ſhall be, | 
And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me muſt more be heard; ſay then I taught thee ; 
Say, Wolſey, that once trod the ways of glory, 
And founded all the depths and ſhoals of honour, 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to riſe in; 
A ſure and ſafe one, though thy maſter miſs'd it. 
Mark but my fall, and that which ruin'd me : 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition : 
By that fin felt the angels ; how can man then 
(The image of his maker) hope to win by't ? 
Love thyſelf laſt : cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate thee : 
Corruption wins not more than honeſty. 
Still in thy right-hand carry gentle peace, 
To filence envious tongues. . Be juſt, and fear not. 
Let all the ends, thou aim'ſt at, be thy country's, 
Thy God's, and truth's; then if thou fall'ſt, O Cromwell, 
Thou fall'ſt a bleſſed martyr. Wa | 
NE\ 
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ED PRECEPTOR» | 

vet I call you ſervile miniſters, | 

have with two pernicious daughters join'd 
 high-engender'd battles, *gainit a head 

d and white as this. Oh! oh! 'tis foul.” 

4 * * * * * N * * * * * * XR X * * * * N 
1'thee go in thyſelf; ſeek thine own eaſe; 
tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder | 

ings would hurt me more—but I'll go in: 

boy, go firſt, You houleleſs poverty — 

get thee in; I'll pray, and then I'll leep— 
naked wretches, whereſce'er you are, 

t bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm ?_ 

mall your houſeleſs heads, and unfed ſides, 

: loop'd and window'd raggedneſs defend you 

n ſeaſons ſuch as theſe ? —O, I have ta'en 

little care of this ! take phyſic, pomp ; 

ſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel, 

thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 

new the heavens more juſt, 
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DESCRIPTION of DoveR CLIFF. 
 (SHAKESPEARE.) 


ME on, Sir, here's the place—ſtand ſtill. How fearful 
dizzy *tis to caſt one's eyes ſo low! | 
crows and choughs, that wing the midway air, 

ſcarce ſo groſs as beetles. Half way down 

5 one that gathers ſamphire ; dreadful trade! 

inks, he ſeems no bigger than his head. 

ilhermen, that walk upon the beach, | 

ar like mice; and yon tall anchoring bark, 

niſn'd to her cock; her cock, a buoy 

It too ſmall for fight. The murmuring ſurge, 

on the unnumber'd idle pebbles chafes, 

at be heard fo high. Pll look no more, 

by brain turn, and the deficient fight _ 

le down headlong. | 


An OPPRESSED COUNTRY. 
({SHAKESPEARE.) | 


as, poor country, 5 

tafraid to know itſelf ! It cannot | 
our mother, but our grave; where nothing 
b knows nothing, is once ſeen to ſmile : 
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256 THE POETICAL | 
Where ſighs and groans, and ſhrieks that rend the air, 
Are made, not mark'd ; where violent ſorrow ſeems 


1 5 ecſtaſy; the dead man's knell 
12 55 


ere ſcarce alk'd, for whom: and good men's lives 


Fara before the flowers in their caps, 


Dying or ere they ſicken. 


— — es 
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OrTHntLLo's RAe of his CourTeare to the DENA 


SHAKESPEARE.) - 


? Moor, potent, grave, and reverend 88 


My very noble, and approv'd good maſters; 


That I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 


It is moſt true; true J have married her; 

The very head and front of my offending 

Hath this extent; no more. Rude am I in 85 
And little bleſs'd with the ſoft phraſe of peace; 


For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years? pith, 
Till now, ſome nine moons waſted, they have us'd. 
Their deareſt action in the tented field! 

And little of this great world can I ſpeak, 
More than pertains to feats of broils and battle ; 
And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 


In ſpeaking for myſelf. Yet, by your gracious patience, 

I will a round unvarniſh'd tale deliver, 

Of my whole courſe of love; what drugs, what charms, 

What conjuration, and what mighty magic, 

(For ſuch proceeding I am charg'd. WISH... 

I won his daughter with- 
Her father lov'd me, oft invited me; 

Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my life, 

From year to year; the battles, ſieges, fortunes, 

That I have paſt., 

I ran it through, e' en from my boyiſh days, 

To th' very moment that he bade me tell it: 

Wherein I ſpoke of. moſt diſaſtrous chances, 

Of moving accidents by flood and field 

Of hair-breadth *ſcapes i' th? imminent deadly breach; 

Of being taken by the inſolent foe, 

And ſold to ſlavery; of my redemption thence, 

And with it all my travels' hiſtory: | 


4 * 4 * * * K * * * * & * 4 K & „ & * * 


| All theſe to hear, 
Would 8 ſeriouſly incline ; 


But ſtill the houſe-affairs would. draw her thence, . 


© to 


ach 


lere 


d t} 


t th 


ere 


ſay 
a) 
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hich ever as ſhe could with baſte diſpatch, 

2d come again, and with a greedy ear 

our up my diſcourſe : which I obſerving, 

ok once a pliant hour, and found good means 

draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 

at J would all my pilgrimage dilate, 

tercof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 

t not diſtinctively ; I did conſent, 

d often did beguile her of her tears, 

hen I did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſsful ftroke, 

at my youth ſuffer'd. My ttory being done, 

e gave me for my pains a world of ſighs ; 

e ſwore in faith, 'twas ftrange, *twas paſſing range, 
was pitiful, *twas wondrous pitiful—— _ 

e wiſh'd ſhe had not heard it, yet ſhe wiſh'd 

at heav'n had made her ſuch a man ;—ſhe thank'd me, 
ibade me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 

ould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, 

d that would woo her. On this hint I Yours ; 

elov'd me for the dangers I had pat, | 

dd I lov'd her, that ſhe did pity them. 


— 


 ——— 
Rkeroeyarron: | 
(SHAKESPEARE) 


G 


ec, 


00D name in man or woman, dear my lord, 
the immediate jewel of their ſouls; 

bo ſteals my purſe ſteals traſh, tis ſomething, nothing 
was mine, *tis his, and has aa ſlave to thouſands ; 

t he that filches from me my good name, och 
bs me of that which not enriches him, 
| makes me poor indeed. 


ms, 


BANISHMENT, CONSOLATION UNDER IT. 
(SHAKESPEARE.) 


LL places that the eye of heaven viſits, 
eto a wiſe man ports and happy havens. 

ach thy neceſſity to reaſon thus: 

fre is no virtue like neceſlity, | 
| think not, that the king did baniſh thee ; 
thou the king. Woe doth the heavier ſit 
ere it perceives it is but faintly borne. 


, | ſent thee forth to purchaſe honour, 


R * 


And 


— „„ 4 
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On, who can hold a fire in his hand, 


THE POETICAL 
And not the king exil'd thee. Or ſuppoſe, t Er 


Devouring peſtilence hangs in our air, me 
And thou art flying to a freſher clime. 
Look, what thy ſoul holds dear, imagine it 
To lye that way thou go'ſt, not whence thou com'ſt. 
Suppole the ſinging birds, muſicians; 

The graſs whereon thou tread'ſt, the preſence floor; 
The flow'rs, fair ladies; and thy ſteps no more 
Than a delightful meaſure or a dance, 

For gnarling forrow hath leſs power to bite 

The man, that mocks at it, and ſets it light. 


— — —— 
—— 


TRhouchTS ineffetual t to moderate AFFLICTION: 
(SHAKESPEARE.) 


By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus ? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination of a feaſt? _ 
Or wallow naked in December ſnow, 
By thinking on fantaſtic ſummer's heat? 


Oh, no, the apprehenſion of the good NC 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worſe; 5 Mow: 
Fell Sorrow's tooth doth never rankle more BM for 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the ſore. Wh oft: 
= - ——— | | — at b 
ENGLAND. 's n 

(SHAKESPEARE.) 


Ti royal throne of kings, this ſcepter'd iſle, 
This earth of Majeſty, this ſeat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demi-Paradiſe, 


This fortreſs built by nature for herſelf,  - dull 
Againſt infection, and the hand of war; | b wi 
This happy breed of men, this little world, no 
This precious ſtone ſet in the filver ſea, _ reg 


Which ſerves it in the office of a wall, 
Or of a moat defenſive to a houſe, 


Againſt the envy of leſs happy lands: 


* * * K R XR R RR R R R R R XR X R R * W 


England, bound in with the triumphant ſea, lom: 
Whoſe rocky ſhores beat back the envious ſiege Wwe 
Of wat'ry Neptune, is bound in with ſhame, | bill 


TITS x lil, 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment-bonds. ke 


reins 
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England, that was wont to conquer others, 
made a ſhameful conqueſt of itſelf. 


The SUN RISING after a a DARK NIGHT, 
{SHAKESPEARE.) © 


_— KNnow'sT thou not, 9 i 
; when the ſearching eye of heav'n is hid | pi 
nd the globe, and lights the lower world, 
1 thieves and robbers range abroad unſeen, 
urders, and in outrage bloody here: 
ben from under this terreſtrial ball 1 
yes the proud tops of the eaſtern pines, | 
Wearts his light through every guilty hole, 1 
murders, treaſons, and dereited ſins, | = 
cloak of night being pluck'd from off their backs, 
{bare and naked, trembling at themſelves. 


— 
— 


FW ARS of RoyALTY. 
(SHAKESPEARE. Sp 


NCES have but their titles for their glories, 
wward honour, for an inward toll ; | 3 
for unfelt imaginations, 1 ns = 
often feel a world of endleſs cares; | 
at between their titles, and low name, 

C's — differs but the outward fame. 


- — 
* — A * 
> — * * — 


162105 to Heaven, our Dur. 
(SHAKESPEARE) 


ommon worldly things *tis call'd ungrateful 
dull unwillingneſs to pay a debt, | 
b with a bounteous hand was kind!y lent: 
more to be thus oppoſite to heav'n; 
trequires the royal debt it lent you. 


— — 


The VANITY of TRusr in MAN. 
 [SHAKESPEARE.) 


bmentary grace of mortal men, * 
we more hunt for than the grace of God ! 
wids his hope in air of your fair looks, 

ke a drunken ſailor on a maſt, 


I" ee rr TE IST In Ge 4 
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Ready with.every nod to tumble down — 
FRO the fatal bowels of the Ap. 


ee 9 * 325 — ö 


— — 


— 2 


Corr MaxcaRET upbraiding Queen ANNP, the ( 
SORT o RICHARD III. 
{SHAKESPEARE.} 


1 Call'd thee then poor ſhadow, painted queen, 
One heav'd on high, to be harPd down below : 
A mother only mock'd with two fair babes ; 3, 
A dream of what thou waſt; a gariſh' flag, 
To be the aim of ev' ry dangerous A 
A ſign of dignity, a breath, a bubble; 
A queen in jeſt, only to fel the ſcene. OL 
Where is thy huſband now, where be thy diothers | ? 
Where be thy children ? wherein doſt thou joy ? 
Who ſues and kneels, and ſays, God fave the queen? 
Where be the bending peers thar flatter'd thee ? 
Where be the thronging troops that follow'd thee 2 
Decline all this, and fee what now thou art. 
For happy wife, a moſt diſtreſſed widow ;; 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name; 
For one being ſu'd to, one that humbly ſues; 
For queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care; 
For one that ſcorn'd at me, now ſcorn'd of me; 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one; 
For one commanding all, obey'd of none. : 
Thus hath the courſe of juſtice wheel'd about, = ©; 
And left thee but a very prey to time; | 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 
1 3 


0 — 
— 4 


— 
. — — — 


e — 
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On DREAMS. 
{SHAKESPEARE.) 


O Then ! I ſee Queen Mab hath been with you. 
She is the fancy's midwife, and ſhe comes 
In ſhape no bigger than an agat-ſtone 
On the fore finger of an alderman, 
Drawn with a team of little atomies, 
Athwart men's noſes as they lic aſleep : 
Her waggon-ſpokes made of long ſpinner*s legs; 
The cover, of the wings of graſhoppers ; 
- The traces, of tbe ſmalleſt "ow 8 web 3 
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llars, of the moonſhine's wat'ry beam; 

hip, of cricket's bone; the laſh'of film; 
z2g0ner, a {mall grey-coated gnat, 
alt ſo big as a round little worm, 
:from the lazy finger of a maid, 
hariot is an empty hazle-nut, 
by the joiner {quirrel or old grub, 

out of mind the fairies' coach-makers : 
n this ſtate ſhe gallops night by night, | 
lovers? brains, and then they dream of love: 
urtiers* knees, that dream on curtſies ſtraight ; 
lawyers? fingers, who ſtraight dream on fees: 
dies? lips, who ftraight on kiſſes dream, 
b oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, 
e their breaths with ſweet-meats tainted are. 
imes the gallops o'er a courtier's noſe, 
zen dreams he of ſmelling out a ſuit : 
metimes comes ſhe with a tithe-pig's tail, 
ung the parſon as he lies aſleep; 
dreams he of another benefice. 
ines ſhe driveth o'er a ſoldier's neck, 
zen dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 
aches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, * 
alths ive fathom deep; and then anon 

in his ears, at which he ftarts and wakes, 
ing thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or two, 
eeps again. e | 


— 
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ESCRIPTION of an APOTHECARY and his SHOP. 
(SHIKESPEARE.) | f 


remember an apothecary, | 
ereabouts he dwells, whom late I noted 
rd weeds, with overwhelming brows, 
of ſimples; meagre were his looks; 
miſery had worn him to the bones; : 
tus needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 

ator ſtuft, and other ſcins 

hap'd fiſhes 3 and about his ſhelves 

farly account of empty boxes; 

earthen pots, bladders, and muſty feeds, 

ants of packthread, and old cakes of roſes, 
any ſcatter'd to make up a ſhow, 


ADVERSITY 


Do you with cheeks abaſh'd behold our works? | | 
And think them ſhame, which are, indeed, Ig elſe :. 


And what hath maſs, or matter by itſelf, 
Lies rich i in virtue, and unmingled. 


Tur youngeſt fon of Priam, a true knight; 'P 


| Is more vindicative than jealous love. 
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ADVERSITY the TEST of real Mezir, 
. {[SHAKESPEARE. / | 
WIV then, you princes, 


But the protractive trials of great Jove, h 
To find perſiſtive conſtancy in man? F; ; 
The fineneſs of which metal is not found _ th 
In fortune's love ; for then, the bold and coward, 1 
The wiſe and fool, the artiſt and unread, on 


The hard and ſoft, ſeem all affin'd, and kin. 
But in the wind and tempeſt of her frown, 


Piſtinction with a broad and pow'rful fan, 


Puffing at all, winnows the light away; 


— 


7. be CHARACTER of TRo1LUs. 
SHAKESPEARE.) 


Not yet mature, yet matchleſs ; firm of word; 
Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs in his tongue ; 

Not ſoon provok'd, nor being provok'd, ſoon calm'd. 
His heart and hand both open, and both free ; 

For what he has he gives; what thinks he ſhews : 
Yet gives he not, till judgment guide his bounty ; 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath: 

Manly as Hector, but more dangerous; 

For Hector in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 

To tender objects: but he in heat of action 


SOLITUDE preferred to a Courr-Lirs, and the AD 
TAGES of ADVERSITY, 


({SHAKESPEARE.) 
Now my co-mates and brothers in exile, - 
Hath not old cuſtom made I” life more ſweet | 
Than that of painted pomp ? Are not theſe woods 5 
More free from peril, than the envious court? * 


Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 


he AD 


Is 


PRECEPTOR. 
eaſons' difference; as the icy phang, 
churliſn chiding of the winter's wind; 
h, when it bites and blows upon my body, 
cill I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and ſay, 

515 no flattery;' theſe are counſellors, 
felingly perſuade me what I am, 

tare the uſes of Adverſity, 

1, ike the toad, ugly and venomous, 

; yet a precious jewel in his head. 

this our life, exempt from public haunt, 
tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
ons in tones, and good in every thing. 
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GRATITUDE i an OLD SERVANT. 
SHAKESPEARE.) 


do not fo : I have five hundred crowns, 
iriſty hire I ſav'd under your father, 

h | did ftore to be my foſter-nurſe | 
ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lame, 
nregarded age in corners thrown: _ 
that ; and he that doth the ravens feed, 
providently caters for the ſparrow, _ 
mfort to my age! here is the gold ; 

is I give you, let me be your ſervant: 
look old, yet I am ftrong and luſty; 
my youth I never did apply 

nd rebellious liquors in my blood: 

d I with unbaſhful forhead woo 

neans of weakneſs and debllity : 

fore my age is as a luſty winter, 

but kindly; let me go with you, 

the ſervice of a younger man 

your buſineſs and neceſſities. 


0 


A MERRY MAN. 
(SHAKESPEARE. }) 
A Merrier man, | 
the limit of becoming mirth, 
ſpent an hour's talk withal. 
e begets occaſion for his wit, 
ery object Lat the one doth catch 
der turns to a mirth-moving jeſt; 


Which 
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Which his fair tongue (conceit's expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, : je 


That aged ears play truant at his tales; =_ 7 


And younger hearings are quite raviſh'd ; 
So ſweet and voluble is his diſcourſe. 00 


— 8 


VIRTUE GIVEN to be EXRRTED. 
[SHAKESPEARE.) 


. doth with us as we with torches do, 
Not light them for themſelves: for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, *twere all alike e 
As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd, 
But to fine iſſues: nor nature never lends 

The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thriſty goddeſs, ſhe determines | 

Herſelf the glory of a creditor, 

Both thanks and uſe. 


— 5 — * — — 


* — H— 


AFFECTED Cn aviry: 
{SHAKESPEARE,} 


1 Tell thee —_ Antonio, 
There are a ſort of men whoſe viſages 
Do cream and mantle like a ſtanding pond ; 


5 —— 


And do a wilful ſtillneſs entertain, 5 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion : | 2 
Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit; = Su 
As who ſhou'd ſay, I am Sir Oracle, | par 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark, 1 
O, my Antonio, I do know of thoſe, | 1 
That therefore only are reputed wiſe, 8 le 
For ſaying nothing. - | . 
The Drcrir of ORNamenT or APPEARANCE ® 
7 : {SHAKESPEARE} To 
TAE world is fill deceiv'd with ornament. | Us 


In law, what plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 
But being ſeaſon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obſcures the ſhew of evil? In religion, 
What damned error, but ſome ſober brow 
Will bleſs it, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding the groſſneſs with fair ornament ? YL wy 


— 
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te is no vice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 

ze mark of virtue on its outward parts. | 
many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as falſe i 
fairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins | 
deards of Hercules, and frowning Mars; 
0, inward ſearch'd, have livers white as milk! 2 
theſe aſſume but valour's excrement, | 1 
render them redoubted. Look on beauty, Ss AM 
{you ſhall ſee, ' tis purchas'd by the weight, | | 
ich therein works a miracle in nature, 

king them lighteſt, that wear moſt of it. 

re thoſe criſped, ſnaky, golden locks, _ 
ch make ſuch wanton gambols with the wind 
pn ſuppoſed fairneſs, often known | t 
be the dowry of a ſecond head, Y 
cull that bred them in the ſepulchre. 
5 ornament is but the guiled ſhore 

a moſt dangerous ſea ; the beauteous ſcarf 
ling an Indian beauty; in a word, 


{ceming truth which Er. time 22 on 
ntrap the wiſeſt. —— 


— 
—— 


FEMALE FRIENDSHIP, j 
(SHAXESPEARE.) i 


i the council that we two have ſhar'd, 
iter-vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
n we have chid the haſty-footed time 
darting us: O! and is all forgot? 
chool-days* friendſhip, childhood-1 innocence ? 
| Hermia, like two artificial gods, 
ted with our needles both one flower, 
on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion ; 
warbling of one ſong, both in one key; 
our hands, our fides, voices and minds 
Nc been incorp*rate. So we grew together, 
to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, 
ſet an union in partition. 


* — — — 29 Wore r * 2 
rr ————— — ann _ = 


— 
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8 ia te at : 


Mops Dory ALWAYS ACCEPTABLE. 
JSHARESPEARR. 


te CO ne 


et —•— 
* — 


— a 
— — 


HERE I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
greet me with premeditated welcomes; 
N Where 


—— — 
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Wikre I have ſeen them ſhiver and look pale, 
Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, 
Throttle their practis'd accents in their fears, 
And, in conelujion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome ; truſt me, ſweet, 
Out of this ſilence yet I pick'd a welcome : 
And in the modeſty of fearful duty 

I read as much as from the rattling tongue 
Of ſaucy and audacious eloquence. 


— 


For INNOCENCE. 
{SHLAKESPEARE,/ 


Wa were, fair queen, 

Two lads, that thought there was no more behind, 
But ſuch a day to-morrow as to- day, 

And to be boy eternal. 

We were as twinn'd lambs, that did friſk i the ſun, 
And bleat the one at th' other: what we chang'd, 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not | 
The doctrine of 1i]-doing : no, nor dream'd, oF 
'That any did : had we purſu'd that life, at 
And our weak ſpirits ne'er had been higher rear'd 
With ſtronger b! '00d, we ſhould have anſwer'd heav'n 
Boldly, not © guilty, | 


© SCA ENT Be IRR OO  —— — — — 


Pari * the RING's deſpairing SOLILOQUY % Haut * 
{SHAKESPEARE.) 


IN the corrupted currents of this world, 
Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by juſtice ; 

And oft 'tis ſeen the wicked prize itſelf 
Buys out the law : but *tis not ſo above; 
There is no ſhuffling, there the action lies 

In its true nature, we ourſelves compell'd, 

E v'n to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 
To give in evidence. What then? what reſts? 


Try what repentance can; what can it not? 5 
Yet whit can it, when one cannot repent? AS 
O, Wretched fate? O boſom black 2s death! mn” 
©, limed fon! that, ſtruggling to bo tree, 60 
{rt more engag'd! Help, angels, mace aſſay; 85 


Pow, ſtub Irn knees; and heart, with Krings of ftcel, 
B. oft + inews of the new- born babe; 


All wiay be well. EO: A Heat 
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A HEALTH. | ; | 
(SHAKESPEARE.) 

whos Giv E me the cup, os 1 
id let the kettle to the trumpets ſpeak, jj 
te trumpets to the cannoneer without, 


| 
ke cannons to the heavens, the heavens to earth : 7 
the king drinks to Hamlet. . 1 


_ 0 


| REFLECTIONS on a CRown, | 
(SHAKESPEARE. J | 


poliſh'd perturbation |! golden care! 

at keep'ft the ports of ſlumber. open'd wide 

many a watchful night: fleep with it now! 

not ſo ſound, and half ſo deeply ſweet, 

be, whoſe brow with homely biggen bound, 

es out the watch of night. O Majeſty ! 

en thou doſt pinch thy bearer, thou doit fit 

e a rich armour, worn in heat of 47. 

at b ſcalds with wand | | : 


_ — 
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The MISERIES of Royalty. 
(SITAKESPEARE.) 


— — . 9 ae os 


Hard 3 and twin-born with oreatneſs ! 
ject to breath of ev'ry fool, whoſe ſenſe 
more can feel but his own wringing. 
ut infinite heart-eaſe muſt kings neglect, 
t private men enjoy? And what have kings, 
t private have not to0,—{ave CCremony ?oon 
e gen'ral ceremony ? 
what art thou, thou idle ceremony? 
u kind of God art thou, that ſuffer'ſt more 
mortal griefs, than do thy worſhippers ? 
t are thy rents? What are thy e -in? 
remony, ſhew me but thy worth : 
In the ſoul of adoration ? 
ou aught elſe but place, * and form, 
ing awe and fear in other men? | 
rein thou art leſs happy, being fear'd, 
they in fearing. _ 
tdrink'ſt thou oft, inſtead of homage "I 
poiſon'd flatt'ry ? O be ſick, great greatnels, . | 
N 2 And 


* 
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And bid thy ceremony give the cure. 

Tbink'ſt thou, the fiery fever will go out 
With titles blown from adulation ? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 


FP „ EE en NE FCIIs 
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— 


That play'ſt fo ſubtly with a king's repoſe. 
Jam a king, that find thee, and I know, 
*Tis not the balm, the ſceptre, and the ball, 
The ſword, the mace, the crown imperial, 
The enter-tiſſued robe of gold and pearl, 
The farſed-titled running fore the king, 
The throne he fits on, nor the tide of pomp, 
That beats upon the high ſhoar of this world; 
No, not all theſe thrice-gorgeous ceremonies, 
Not all theſe, laid in bed majeſtical, 

Can ſleep ſo ſoundly as the wretched ſlave ; 
Who, with a body filPd, and vacant mind, 


. 


— —— 2 — 
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Never ſees horrid night, the child of hell: 

But, like a lacquey, from the riſe to ſet, 

Sweats in the eye of Phoebus ; and all night 
Sleeps in Elyſium : next day, after dawn, 
Doth riſe and help Hyperion to his horſe ; 

And follows ſo the ever-running year 

With profitable labour to his grave : 

And (but for ceremony) ſuch a wretch, 
Winding up days with toil, and nights with ſleep, 
Hath the fore-hand and vantage of a king. 


Can'ſt thou, when thou command'ſt the beggar's knee, 
Command the health of it? No, thou proud dream, 


Gets him to reſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsful bread ; | 


D 


The MISERIES of WAR. 
{SHAKESPEARE,) 


HER vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Unpruned lies: her hedges even pleach'd, 
Like priſoners wildly overgrown with hair, 
Put forth diſorder'd twigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory, 
Doth root upon; while that the culture ruſts, 
That ſhould deracinate ſuch ſavagery. 

The even mead, that erſt brought ſweetly forth 
The freckled cowſlip, burnet, and green clover, 
Wanting the ſcythe, all- uncorrected, rank, 
Conceives by idleneſs, and nothing teems 
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ut hateful docks, rough thiſtles, keckſies, burs, 
ofing both beauty and utility: 


nd all our vineyards, fallows, meads and hedges, 
hefective in their ENOTES; grow to wildnels, 


_— f * 2 
— 


_— 
3— —_— 


A-G600D CONSCIENCE. 
({SHAKESPEARE.) 


V HAT ſtronger breaſt- plate than a heart untainted 1 
rice 15 he arm'd, that hath his quarrel juſt ; 
nd he but naked (though lock'd up in ſteel) 
Whole Conſcience with injuſtice 1 15 corrupted. 


| 


A DVICE. 
{SHAKESPEARE,} 


by thou bleſt, Bertram, and ſucceed thy father, 
| manners, as in ſhape ; thy blood and virtue 
ontend for empire in ter, and thy goodneſs 

dare with thy birth-right! Love all; truſt a few; 
jo wrong to none; be able for thine enemy 

ather 1n power than uſe; and keep thy friend 

nder thy own life's key: be check'd for flence ; 
it never tax'd for ipecch. — 


ate... A. A. 
* 


HONOUR due to PERSONAL MERIT, not to BIRT u. 
(SHAKESPEARE. + 


ROM loweſt place when virtuous things proceed, | 
he place is dignified by th' doer's deed, | 
[here great additions ſwell, and virtues none, | 
[13 a dropſied honour ; good alone 

good without a name; vileneſs is ſo; 

ne property, by what it is, ſnou'd go, 

ot by the title, She is young, wile, fair; 
ltheſe, to nature ſhe's immediate heir; 

nd theſe breed honour; That is honour's ſcorn, 
Fhich challenges itſelf as honour's born, 

Ind is not like the fire. Honours beſt thrive, 
Fen rather from our acts we them derive 

Ilan our foregoers : the mere word's a flave 
hebauch'd on every tomb, on every grave 


hing trophy. 
Ws: Again(t 
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Againſt DELAY. 
[SHAXESPEARE.) 
Let's take the inſtant by the forward top; 


For we are old, and on our quick'ſt decrees 
TH inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time 
Steals, ere we can effect them. 


— * 
* 


— —_— 


_ —— — — — 
— 


A fine DESCRIPTION of @ SLEEPING Max, avout ti | 
DESTROYED by a SNAKE and @ LIONESS, | 


(SHAKESP2 EARE. } 


UNDER an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs'd with age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquitß , 

A wre tched, ragged man, o'ergrown with hair, 

Lay leeping on his back; about his neck 

A green and gilded Snake had wreath'd it ſelf, 

Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 

The opening of his mouth, but ſuddenly Ia 
Seeing, Orlando, it unlink'd itſelf, 
And with indented glides did flip way 

Into a buſh ; under which buſh's ſhade 

A Lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 

Lay coucking, head on ground, with cat-like watch, 
When that the ſleeping man ſhould ſtir: for 'tis 
The royal diſpoſition of that beaſt 

To prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead. 


— — er Ir ————_ 


— ——— — -- — 


—— —— — — 


DESCRIPTION of a beggarly CONJURER, or a FORTUN 
TELLER. 
{SHAKESPEARE.) 


A Hungry, lean-fac'd villain, 

A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller, 
A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wrelch, 
A living dead man : this pernicious {lave 
Forſooth took on him as a Conjurer ; 

And gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, 
And with no face, as ' twere, outfacing me, 
Cries out, I was poſſeſt. 


TU 


Me 


PRECEPTOR. 
Mercy in GOVERNORS commended. 
 {SHAKESPEARE.) 


7 | | 
O ceremony that to great ones *longs, 


ot the king's crown, nor the deputed ſword, 
he marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
come them with one half ſo good a ks 

; Mercy does. 


—— — U—ö—Ü—ä— — 
— : :—7ðʒ'—ͤ—õvu.— ů —ů— — . — — — — — — 
— 
—— 


PRECEPTS r 
„ {(SHAKESPEARE.) 


RN were us'd 
y, extremity was the trier of ſpirits; 
hat common Chances common men could bear; ; 
hat, When the fea was calm, all boats alike 
ed maſterihip in floating. Fortune's blows, 
nen moſt itruck home, being gently warded, craves 
noble cunning. You were us d to load me 
i precepts, chat would make invincible 
e heart that conn'd them. 


—— — 


| ENGLAND 18 VINCIBL E, if UNANIMOUS, 
(SHAKESPEARE. ) 


\GLAND never did, nor ever ſhall 
e at the proud foot of a conqueror, 
then it arft did help to wound itſelf. 
/ theſe her pin ces are come home again, 
e the thres corners of the world in arms; 
d we tall ſhock them.— Nonght {ball make us rue, 
England to itſelf do reſt but true. 


— — 


. 
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* CEREMONY IN SIN CERE. 
(SHAKESPEARE) 


EVER note, Luciiius, 

en love begins to ſicken and decay, 

ern an enforced ceremony : 

ere are lo tricks in plain and ſimple faith; 
hotlow men, like korſes hot at hand, 

Ke gallant ſhew and promiſe of their mettle 
WREN they ſhould endure the bloody "as 


N4 


They 
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They fall their ereſt, and, like deceitful jades, 
Sink i in the trial. 


— . 


HouNDs and HUNTING, 
{SHAKESPEARE.) 


I Was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When, in a wood of Crete, they bay'd the boar 
With hounds of Sparta. Never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding ; for beſide the groves, 
The ſkies, the fountains, every region near, 
Seem'd all one mutual cry. 1 never heard 

So mutical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder! 

My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flued, ſo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that ſweep away the morning dew, 


Crook-knee'd, and dew-lapp'd ; like Theſſalian bulls, | 


Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouths Iike bells, 
Each under each: a cry more tunable _ 
Was never halloo'd to, nor chear'd with horn. 


PorvLan INGRATITUDE and CURIOSITY, 


(SHAKESPEARE.) 


O vou hard hearts! You cruel men of Rome! 
Knew ye not Pompey? Many a time and oft 


Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements, 
To towers and windows, yea to chjmney-tops, 
Your infants in your arms, and there have fat 
The live-long day with patient expectation, 

'i'o fee great Pompey pals the ſtreets of Rome! 
And when you ſaw his chariot but appear, 2 


Have you not made an univerlal ſhout, 


That 'I'yber trembled underneath his banks, 
'To hear the replication of your ſounds 
Made in his concave {hores ? 


The LIFE of an AFRICAN» 
5 CE SDOISON 


BRUoLb the African, 

That traverſes our vaſt Numidian deſarts 

In queſt of prey, and lives upon his bow : 
Coarſe are his meals, the fortune of che chace, 


1 
1 


* 


zmidſt the running ſtream he ſlakes his thirſt, 


ir reſts his head upon a rock till morn; - 
hen rifes freſh, purſues his wonted game, 
and if the following day he chance to find 
\ new repaſt, or an untaſted ſpring, 
leſſes his ſtars, and thinks it luxury. 


Toils all the day, and at th' approach of night, 
n the firſt friendly bank he throws him down, 
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AD DISON.) 


ET us appear nor raſh nor diffident; 
nmnod'rate valour {wells into a fault; 
Ind fear admitted into public councils 
trays like treaſon; Let us ſhun 'em both. 
ithers, I cannot Tee that our affairs 
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re grown thus deſp'rate; we have bulwarks round us; 


thin our walls are troops inur'd to toil. 
Afric's heat, and ſeaſon'd to the fun; _ 
umidia's ſpacious kingdom lies behind us, 
ady to riſe at 1ts young prince's call. 

mile there is hope, do not diſtruſt the Gods: 
it wait at leaſt *till Cæſar's near approach 
orce us to yield, T will never be too late 

0 ſue for chains, and own a conqueror. 
hy ſhould Rome fall a moment ere her time? 
0, let us draw her term of freedom out 

0its full length, and ſpin it to the laſt, 

all we gain full one day's liberty: 

id let me periſh, but, in Cato's judgment, 
day, an hour of virtuous liberty, 

vorth a whole eternity in bondage. 


by? 


DESCRIPTION of a HURRICANE. 
_ {(ADDISON.) 


0, where our wide Numidian waſtes extend, 
Wen, th' impetuous hurricanes deſcend, 
lizel through the air, in circling eddies play, 
ar up the ſands, and {weep whole plains away. 
& helpleſs traveller, with wild furprize. 
6 the dry deſart all around him riſe, 
Ami, ſmother'd in the duſty whirlwind, dies, 
| N 5 


CaTo's 
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CaTo's ADVICE to his FRIENDS. 
 {ADDISON.) 


Rememses, O my friends, the laws, the rights, 
The gen'rous plan of pow'r deliver'd down 

From age to age, by your renown'd forefathers, 

(So dearly bought, the price of ſo much blood:) 
Oh, let it never periſh in your hands! 

But piouſly tranſmit it to your children. 

Do thou, great Liberty, inſpire our ſouls, 

And make our lives in thy poſſeſſion happy, 

Or our deaths glorious in thy juſt defence. 


— — . 


EY 


— — 


Caro's ADviceE to his So. 
{ADDISON.) ) 


. PorTrvs, draw near : my ſon, thou oft has ſeen 
Thy fire engag'd in a corrupted ſtate, 1 
Wreſtling with vice and faction: now thou ſee'ſt me 
Spent, overpower'd, deſpairing of ſucceſs; | 
Let me adviſe thee to retreat betimes _ 

To thy paternal ſeat, the Sabine field, 

Where the great Cenfor toil'd with his own hands, 
And all our frugal anceſtors were bleſs'd 
In humble virtues, and a rural life; 

There live retir'd, pray for the peace of Rome; 
Content thyſelf to be obſcurely good. | 
When vice prevails, and impious men bear ſway, 
The poſt of honour is a private ſtation, 


——— —_ 


— ä—6——— — — — ͤümʒĩ᷑ä•r. : CEN CIEI 1 
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ACTION oppoſed to CONTEMPLATION, 
(BELLERS.) 


| Thts were to loſe the very end of being, 
And render virtue uſeleſs to the world. 

"Tis Action gives its beauteous image life, 

As it diffuſes health to human kind, 

Which is, without it, but a fair idea, 

A painted proſpect, void of all the worth 
Which its appearance boaſts. This were to be 
The mere outſide, the ſtatue of a man. 


AMBI 


MBI 
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AMBITION 7 inſeparable from GREAT Mixps. 
S. FOHNSON.) 


\\BETION i is the ſtamp, impreſs'd by Heav'n, 
mark the nobleſt minds; with active heat 
ſorm'd, they mount the precipice of pow'r, 

lp at command and tow'r in queſt of empire; 
ile vulgar ſouls compaſſionate their cares, 

ze at their height, and tremble at their danger; 
us meaner ſpirits with amazement mark 

e varying ſeaſons, and revolving ſkies, 

daſk, what guilty pow'r's rebellious hand 

s with eternal toil the pond'rous orbs ;* 

ile ſome Archangel nearer to perfection, 

eaſy ſtate preſides o'er all their motions, 

ects the planets with a careleſs nod, 


ducts the ſun, and regulates the ſpheres. 


* 


— — — — 
— ͤ v—— — 


UNSTEADINESS of an ARBITRARY Go /ERNMENT, 


and the MISERY HA DESPOTIC PRINCE. 
FAP. 


0 government can e'er be ſafe that's founded 
luſt, on murder, and deſpotic power. 
not in lawleſs ftrength to turn and manage 


5 cumb?rous and unwieldy bulk of empire, 


ch like the reſtleſs fea ſtill works and toſſes, 
d with continual change and revolution. 


few of my unhappy ſucceſſors 


ſcape my fate? Ev'n while we keep the throne, 
fear thoſe ſubjects? threats on whom we frown, 
nge their liberty, and loſe our own ; 

bourly prove by arbitrary ſway, 


he's the Frome fave; whom none but ſlaves obey. 


——O— — 


k— —— — 


The HAPPINESS of a FREE Corea *. 
/S. OHNSON. 


vere be any land, as fame reports, 


e common laws reſtrain the prince and ſubject, 


Dy land, where circulating pow'r 

«through each member of th' embodied ſtate, 
not unconſcious of the mighty bleſſing, 
zrate ful ſons ſhine bright with ev'ry virtue; 


Untainted 


gr —g[—„— — — ene 
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Untainted with the luſt of innovation, 
Sure all unite to hold her league of rule 


Unbroken as the ſacred chain of nature, 
That links the jarring elements in peace. 


The KILLING of a BOAR. 
(OTWALY.) | 


Forrn Bom the thicket ruſh'd another Boar, 
So large, he ſeem'd the tyrant of the woods, 
With all his dreadful briftles rais'd up high; 
They ſeem'd a grove of ſpears upon his back: 
'Þ oaming he came at me, where I was poſted, 
Whetting his huge long tuſks, and gaping wide, 
As he already had me for his prey ; 
Till brandiſhing my well-pois'd javelin high, 
With this bold executing arm I ſtruck 

The ugly brindled monſter to the heart. 


2 * — 


THE . 
 (SMITH.)} 


| We, purſued the chace, 
| When from ! the i with ruſtling ſound, 
A monſtrous Boar ruſh'd forth: his baleful eyes 
i Shot glaring fire, and his ſtiff- pointed briſtles 
1 Roſe high upon his back: at me he made, 
bh Whetting his tuſks, and chewing hidecus foam. 
Then, then Hypolitus flew in to aid me! 
1 Collecting all himſelf, and riſing to the blow, 
| He launch'd the whiſthng ſpear, the well-aim'd javelin Þ © 
''F Pierc'd his tough fide, and quiver'd in his heart; ere 
The monſter fell, and gnaſhing with huge tuſks, le 
Plough'd up the crimſon earth, — 


tm 
DESCRIPTION of 4 POPULOUS CITY, e 
ro. | Nee. 

in 

T HIS ancient city, ite 
How wantan ſits ſhe, amidſt nature's Gulles ! po 
Nor from her higheſt turret has to view Ind 
But golden landſcapes and luxuriant ſcenes, | d 
A waſte of wealth, the ſtore-houſe of the world; Ht 
Here fruitful vales far ſtretching fly the fight, Dt 
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ere fails unnumber'd whiten all the ſtream, 
tile from the banks full twenty thouſand cities 
vey their pride, and ſee their gilded towers 
hat on the waves, and break againſt the ſhore. 
Various nations meet 

zin a ſea, yet not confin'd in ſpace, 

it ſtreaming freely thro? the ſpacious ſtreets, 
hich ſend forth millions at each brazen gate; 
hene?er the trumpet calls high over head, 

the broad walls the chariots bound along. 


— — 


RURAL COURTSHIP, 
(DRYDEN. j 


HE preferr'd me 
ove the maidens of my age and rank ; 
il ſhun'd their company, and ſtill ſought mine. 
„as not won by gifts; yet ſtill he ga ve; 
all his gifts, tho? ſmall, yet ſpoke his love : 
| pick'd the earlieſt ſtrawberries in the woods, 
e cluſter'd filberts, and the purple grapes: 
taught a prating Stare to ſpeak my name; 
d when he found a neſt of nightingales, 
callow linnets, he would ſhew *em me, 
| let me take 'em out. 


— 


ESCRIPTION of @ PERSON left on a DESART ISLAND, 
THOMSON. 


c Next night—a dreary night ! 
velin on the wildeſt of the Cyclad Iſles, 
| ere never human foot had mark'd the ore, 
le ruffians left me. 
A — heneath a ſhade 
t me down, more heavily oppreſo d. 
v. e deſolate at heart, than e'er I felt 
8 re, When Philomela o' er my head 
n to tune her melancholy ſtrain, 
iteous of my woes; till, by degrees, 
poſing ſleep on wounded nature ſhed 
Ind but ſhort relief. At early morn 
d by the chaunt of birds, I look'd around 
uſual objects: objects found I none, | 
pt before me ſtretch'd the toiling main; 
rocks and woods, in lavago view, behind. The 


wo 


— ——— — 
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els FEATS of a YOUNG EAGLE, 
(Ron. 


| 80 che Eagle, * 

That bears the thunder of our oraadiire 8 Loſt 
With joy beholds his hardy youthful offspring 

Forſake the neſt, to try his tender pinions 

In the wide untrack'd air, till bolder grown, 

Now like a whirlwind on the ſhepherd's fold 

He darts precipitate, and gripes the prey; 

Or fixing on ſome dragon” s {caly hide, 

"Eager of combat, and his future feaſt; 

Bears him aloft, reluctant, and in vain 


an I 
hy te 


Wreathing his ſpiry tail. s ith 

2 | _ | — en ono Lor a 
The true END of EDUCATION. epay 

. With ſ 

| (RUM. tmuſt 

An a wer't thou bred to virtuous knowledge, Veet 
And wiſdom early planted in thy ſoul, f es, 1 
That thou might know to rule thy fiery paſſions : e nob 


To bind their rage, and ſtay their headlong courſe; 

To bear with accidents, and every change 
Of various life; to ſtruggle with adverſity ; . 

To wait the leiſure of the righteous Gods, 

Till they, in their own gdod appointed hour, 

Shall bid thy better days come forth at once; 
A long and ſhining train ; till thou, well pleas'd, 

Shalt bow and bleſs thy fate, and ſay the Gods are juſt. 


Pts Parr. . 
{MALLET.) 


E'ER fince reſlection beam'd her light upon me, 
You, Sir, have been my ſtudy. I have plac'd, 
Before mine eyes, in ev'ry light of life, 
The'father and the king. What weight of duty 
Lay on a fon from ſuch a parent ſprung ; 

What virtuous toil to ſhine with his renown ; 

Has been my thought by day, my dream by night. 


* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
But firſt and ever neareſt to my heart 


HO 
let ne 
hen 
lie G 
ind w 
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45 this prime duty; ſo to frame my conduct 
werd ſuch a father, as, were I a father, 

7 ſoul would wiſh to meet with from a ſon. 
d may reproach tranſmit my name abhorr'd 
olateſt time — if ever thought was mine 

muſt to filial reverence, filial love. 


THE SAME. 
{THOMSON. ) 
Hir I then no tears for "ER my father! ? 


an I forget thy cares, from helpleſs years 

by tenderneſs for me? An eye ſtill beam'd 

ith love! ? A brow that never knew a frown ? 
Gor a harſh word thy tongue? Shall I for theſe 
e0ay thy ſtooping venerable age | 
ith ſhame, diſquiet, anguiſh, and diſhonour ? 
{muſt not be !—thou firſt of angels! Come 

veet filial piety ! and firm my breaſt! 

es, let one daughter to her fate ſubmit, 

e nobly wretched — but her father happy. 


OY p 


* 


BAD FoRTUNE more ea/ily borne than GOOD. 
=: RO E. 


VITH fach unſhaken temper of the ſoul 

0 bear the iwelling tide of proſp'rous fortune, 
to deſerve that fortune. In adverſity 

he mind grows tough by buffeting the tempeſt ; 
ut in ſucceſs diſſolving, ſinks to eaſe, 

ind loſes all her firmneſs, 


* 


DES PAIR eder to be INDULGED. 
PHILLIPS. ) 


HO' plung'd in ills, and exercis'd in care, 

[* never let the noble mind epi: 

nen preſt by dangers, and beſet with foes, 

lie Gods their timely ſuccour interpoſe; 

ind when our virtue ſinks, o'erwhelm'd with grief, 
V unforeſeen expedients bring relief. 
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A FRIEND to FREEDOM can never be a TRAtror 
THOMSON. 


Hz who contends for freedom, 
Can ne'er be juſtly deem'd his ſovereign's foe z 
No, *tis the wretch that tempts him to ſubvert it, 
The ſoothing ſlave, the traitor in the boſom, 
Who beſt deſerves that name; he is a worm 
That eats out "a the happineſs of Ban 


CY 


— — 


DzscrIeTION of a HA. 


or. 
IN a cloſe lane, as I purſued my journey, 
1 ſpy'd a wither'd Hag, with age grown double, ut ch 
Picking dry ſticks, and mumbling to herſelf ; | Whey : 
Her eyes with ſcalding rheum were gall'd and red, om 
Cold palſy ſhook her head, her hands ſeem'd wither'd, em! 
And on her crooked ſhoulders had ſhe wrapp'd Wi 
The tatter'd remnants of an old ſtrip'd hanging, „at! 


Which ſerv'd to keep her carcaſe from the cold: 

So there was nothing of a Piece about her. 

Her lower weeds were all o'er coarſly patch'd 

With different-colour'd rags, black, red, white, yellow, 
And ſeem'd to ſpeak variety of wretchedneſs. 


—_—_—— 


HAPPINESS the inſeparable COMPANION of VIRTUE, 
| (ROWE,) 


To be _Yy is to be happy ; angels 
Are happier than men, becauſe they're better, 
Guilt is the ſource of ſorrow ; 'tis the fiend, 
TH avenging fiend that follows us behind 
With whips and ſtings : the bleſs'd know none of this, 
But reſt in everlaſting peace of mind, 

| And find the height of all their Heav'n is Goodneſs, 


* 


Howous ſuperior to JUSTICE. 
(THOMSON. ) 


1 my Lord, is much too —— to catch 
At every ſlender twig of nice diſtinctions. 

Theſe for th* unfeeling vulgar may do well: 

But thoſe, whoſe ſouls are by the nicer rule 


1 
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l virtuous delicacy only ſway d 
und at another bar than that of laws. 


o 


——— . 


— 
> — 


In what Manner PRINCEs ought to be TAUGHT. 
„„ ONREEST } 


ET truth and virtue be their earlieſt teachers. 
zep from their ear the ſyren-voice of flattery, 
ep from their eye the harlot-form of vice, 

ſho ſpread, in every court, their filken ſnares, 
Ind charm but to betray. Betimes inſtruct them, 
pzrior rank demands ſuperior worth; 
re-eminence of valour, juſtice, mercy : 
it chief, that, tho? exalted o'er mankind, = 
Trey are themſelves but men—frail ſuffering dult ; 
rom no one injury of human lot 

rempt ; but fever'd by the ſame heat, chill'd 

the ſame cold, torn by the ſame diſeaſe, | 
hat corches, freezes, racks, and kilts the beggar. 


— Ah... 


True END of ROYALTY, 
(MALLET) 


— 0 Witneſs, Heaven! | 
ole eye the heart's profoundeſt depth explores, 
tat if not to perform my regal taſk; _ 
obe the common father of my people, 
ron of honour, virtue, and religion; 
| not to ſhelter uſeful worth, to guard 
b well-earn'd portion from the ſons of rapine, 
nd deal out juſtice with impartial hand; 
rot to ſpread on all good men thy bounty, 
de treaſures truited to me, not my own 3 
not to raiſe anew our Engltth name, 
peaceful arts, that grace the land they bleſs, 
ad generous war, to humble proud oppreſſors: 
tt more; if not to build the public weal 
that firm baſe, which can alone reſiſt 
it time and chance, fair liberty and law 
for theſe great ends am not ordiin'd= 


lay 1 n&er poorly fill the throne of England. 
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The real DuTy of a KING. 
[ROWE.} 


| 9 
— | 'Tis true, Lam a King: 
Honour and glory too have been my aim : 
But tho? I dare face death, and all the daygers 
Which furious war wears in its bloody front, 
Yet could I chule to fix my fame by peace, 
By juftice, and by mercy ; and to raiſe 
My trophies on the bleſſings of mankind : © 
Nor would I buy the empire of the world 
With ruin of the people whom 1 ſway, 
Or forfeit of my honour, 


5 — * 


6 — ls. 
— — 


CHARACTER of a goed RING. 
(THOMSON.) 


Ys, we have lot a father! 

Ihe greateſt bleſſing heaven beſtows on mortals, 
And ſeldom found amidft theſe wilds of time, 

A good, a worthy king! Hear me, my Tancred, 
Ard I will tell thee, in a few plain words, 
How he deſerv'd that beſt, that glorious title. 


*Tis nought complex, 'tis clear as truth and virtue. 


He lov'd his people, deem'd them all his children ; 
The good exalted, and depreſs'd the bad: 


He ſpurn'd the flattering crew, with ſcorn rejected 


'Their ſmooth advice, that only means themſelves, 
Their ſchemes to aggrandize him into baſeneſs: 
Well knowing that a people, in their rights 
And induſtry protected; living ſafe 

Beneath the ſacred ſhelter of the laws; 
Encourag'd in their genius, arts, and labours, 
And happy each as he himſelf deſerves 

Are ne'er ungrateful. With unſparing hand 
They will for him provide: their filial love 

' fend confidence are his unfailing treaſury, 

And every honeſt man his faithful guard. 
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The GulLr of bad RINGS. 
- {ICALLET»} 


WHEN thoſe whom Heav'n diſtinguiſhes o'er millions, 
And ſhowers profuſely power and ſplendor on them, 
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fte er th? expanded heart can wiſh ; when they, 
cpting the reward, neglect the duty, | 
gorſe, pervert thoſe gifts to deeds of ruin, 
here a wretch they rule ſo baſe as they? 
ly, at once, of facrilege to Heav'n! 

{of perfidious robbery to Man ? 


The true END of LIFE. 
THOMSON.) 


HO, who would live, my Narva, juſt to breathe 
; idle air, and indolently run, | 

after day, the ſtill returning round 

ife's mean offices, and ſickly joys ? 

in the ſervice of mankind to be 

nardian God below—Ktill to employ 

t nind's brave ardour in heroic aims, 

das may raiſe us o'er the groveling herd, 

make us ſhine for ever, That is life. 


Tus SAME, 
/s. THEN.) 


FLECT that life and death, affecting ſounds, 
only varied modes of endleſs being. 

A that life, hke every other bleiling, 

wes its value from its uſe alone; 

for itſelf but for a nobler end 

bternal gave it, and that end is virtue. 

n inconſiſtent with a greater good, 

on commands to caſt the leſs away; 

life, with loſs of wealth, is well preſerv'd, 
virtue cheaply lav'd with loſs of lite. 


of Liow overcome Þ a MAN. 
LEE.) 


E Prince in a lone court was placed, 

n'd, all but his hands, on which he wore 
ir of gauntlets, 

ul, the door of an old Lion's den 

drawn up, the horrid beaft appear'd : 
lames, which from his eye ſhot glaring red; 
the ſun ſtart, as the ſpectators thought, 


Wh And 


Meets: - 
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— — 


How could my tongue 


Thou art the man in whom my ſoul delights, 
In whom, next Heav'n, I truſt. © 


Depreſt by fate, and near apparent ruin, 


And round them caſt a day of blood and death: 
The Prince walk'd forward: the large beaſt deſcry'd 
His prey; and with a roar, that made us pale, 
Flew fiercely on him: but Lyſimachus 

Starting aſide, avoided his firſt ſtroke, 

With a flight hurt ; and as the Lion turn'd, 

Thruſt gauntlet, arm, and all, into his throat: 
Then, with Herculean force, tore forth by th' roots 
The foaming bloody tongue; and while the ſavage, 
Faint with the loſs, ſunk to the bluſhing earth, 

To plow it with his teeth, your conqu'ring ſoldier 
Leap'd on his back, and daſh'd his ſkull to pieces. 


— —— 


CHARACTER of an EXCELLENT MAN, 
ROME. 3 


Take pleaſure, and be laviſh in thy praiſe ! 
How could I ſpeak thy nobleneſs of nature! 
Thy open manly heart, thy courage; conſtancy, 
And in-born truth, unknowing to diſſemble! 


— 


3 Ms 


VIRTUE the only true SOURCE of NOBILITY, 
: THOMSON.) 
1 Tell thee then, whoe'er amidſt the ſons 
Of reaſon, valour, liberty, and virtue, 


- Diſplays diſtinguiſh'd merit, is a Noble | UM 


Of Nature's own creating. Such have riſen, roſy 
Sprung from the duſt ; or where had been our honours? e 
And ſuch, in radiant bands, will riſe again 
In yon immortal city, that, when moit 


Returns, as with an energy divine, | 
On her aſtoniſh'd foes, and ſhakes them from her,— | 


Cr ů —— 


The happy EFFECTS of MISFORTUNE. 
{THOMSON,)} 


Ip Misfortune comes, ſhe brings along 
The braveſt virtues, And ſo many great 
Illuſtrious ſpirits have convers'd with woe, 
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re in her ſchool been taught, as are enough e 

\ conſecrate diſtreſs, and make ambition „ | 

n wiſh the frown beyond the ſmile of fortune. 


—  —— 


A DESCRIPTION of the MoRNING. 
| (0IWAY.) OO Oh 


— 


1SH'D Mornings come; and now upon the plains, 
{ diſtant mountains, where they feed their flocks, 
happy ſhepherds leave their homely huts, 

{ with their pipes proclaim the new-born day: 

e luſty ſwain comes with his well-fll'd ſcrip 

healthfal viands, which, when hunger calls, 
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n much content and appetite he eats, 1 | 
vollow in the field his daily toll, i | 
{dreſs the grateful glebe that yields him fruits: 11 
beaſts, that under the warm hedges ſlept, It 


_— 2 


| weather'd out the cold bleak night, are up; _ 
„ looking tow'rds the neighbouring paſtures, raiſe 
ir voice, and bid their fellow brutes good-morrow: 


chearful birds too on the tops of trees | 
mble all in choirs 5 and with their notes i 
te, and welcome up the riſing ſun. Fl 
ANOTHER. 
(LEE. ) 


OM amber ſhrouds I ſee the Morning rife : 
roſy hands begin to paint the ſkies : 

now the city emmets leave their hive, 

Lrouzing hinds to chearful labour drive: 

n cl:fs and rocks are pleaſing objects now, 
nature ſmiles upon the mountain brow ; 

Joyful birds ſalute the ſun's approach: 
fun too laughs, and mounts his gaudy coach; 
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le from his car the dropping gems diſtil, 
al the earth, and all the heavens, do ſmile. 


— 


(LEE) 


s in ſome poplar ſhade, the Nightingale, 
WP picrcing moans, does her loſt young bewail: 


3 


The charming NOTES of the NIGHTINGALE, 


Which 
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_ Myſelf an undeſerver. 
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Which the rough hind, obſerving as they lay 
Warm in their downy neſt, had ftoPn away: 


But ſhe in mournful ſounds does ſtill complain, 


Sings all the night, though all her ſongs are vain, 
And ftill renews her miſerable ſtrain. 


THE SAME, 
ROHR. 


So when the ſpring renews the flow ry field, 
And warns the pregnant Nightingale to build; 
She ſeeks the ſafeſt ſhelter of the wood, 


Where ſhe may truſt her little tuneful brood; 


Where no rude ſwains her ſhady cell may dae, 
No ſerpents climb, nor blaſting winds may blow: 
Fond of the choſen place, ſhe views it o'er, 

Sits there, and wanders through the grove no more; J 
Warbling ſhe charms it each returning night, 

And loves it with a mother's dear delight. 
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A worthleſs Pens can claim 79 MERlr from the 
TUES of his ANCESTORS. 


{ROWE.) 
WERE honour to be ſcann'd by. long deſcent * 


From anceſtors illuſtrious, I could vaunt 
A hneage of the greateſt, and recount, 


Among my fathers, names of ancient ſtory, 
Heroes and godlike patriots, who ſubdued 


The world by arms and virtue: 


Jut that be their own praiſe : 
Nor will I borrow merit from the dead, 


— — 


——— ——äfg —U—44— 


| The Love 7 i our CounTRyY the greateſt of V 1kert 
(THOMSON. )} 


F IIS only blot was this; that, much provok'd, 


He raid his vengeful arm againſt his country: 


And lo! the righteous Gods have now chaſtis'd him, 


Ev'n by the hands of thoſe for whom he fought, 
Whatever private views and paſſions plead, 

No cauſe can justify ſo black a deed: 

Theſe, when the angry tempeſt clouds the ſoul, 
May darken reaſon, and her courſe controul; 3 
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when the proſpea clears, her ſtartl'd eye 


| from the treach'rous gulph with horror fly, 
hoſe wild wave, by ſtormy paſſions toſt, 

any hapleſs wretches have been loſt. . 
n be this truth the ſtar by which we ſteer, 

ve ourſelves our 2 UNTRY ſhould be dear. 


TRE SAME. 
TW. WHITEHEAD.) 


RN hence, ye Romans, on how ſure a baſe 
patriot builds his happineſs ; no ſtroke, — 

L-eneft, deadlieſt, ſhaft of adverſe fate, 

make his generous boſom quite deſpair, 

hat alone by which his country falls. 

f may to grief in endleſs round ſucceed, 

nature ſuffer when our children bleed: 

fill ſuperior muſt that hero prove, 

e firſt, beſt paſſion is his CounTry's Love. 


\ In what PHILOSOPHY really conſifts. 
 ({THOMSON.) 


— PHILOSOPHY conſiſts not 
ſchemes, or idle ſpeculations : 

ale and conduct of all ſocial life 
great province. Not in lonely cells 
re the lurks, but holds her heav'nly light 
nates and to kings, to guide their councils, 
each them to reform and bleſs mankind. 
J1cy but her's is falſe, and rotten ; 
our, not conducted by her precepts, 
eliroying fury ſent from hell, 


ue unhappy man, and ruin nations. 


ru: 


0 re oring the CAPTIVE PRINCESS to 5 Row al. 
LovEeR. 
THOMSON. / 


WHAT with admiration 
wery heart was this. — A noble virgin, 
tous far o'er all the ny dames, 
24 the Gen'ral's prize. She wept and bluſn'd, 
ben, and blooming | like the morn. An eye, 
the blue ſky trembles through a cloud = 


Of pureſt white. 
Fer features, and infus'd enchantment through them 
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A fecret charm combin'd 


Her ſhape was harmony.—But eloquence 


Beneath her beauty fails; which ſeem'd on purpoſe 
By nature laviſh*d on her that mankind 


Might ſee the virtue, of a hero try'd 

Almoſt beyond the ſtretch of human force. 

Soft as ſhe paſs'd along, with downcaſt eyes, 
Where gentle ſorrow twell'd, and now and then 
Dropt o'er her modeſt check a trickling tear, 
The Roman legions languiſh'd, and hard war 
Felt more than pity. Ev'n their chief himſelf, 


As on his high tribunal rais'd he ſat, 


Turn'd from the dangerous fight, and chiding aff'd 
His oflicers, if by this gift they meant | 
'To cloud his virtue in its very dawn, 

* * * * * * * * * * * * & X & * * K * 


She, queſtion'd of her birth, in trembling accents, 
With tears and bluſhes broken: told her tale. 


But when he found her royally deſcended, 
Of her old captive parents the ſole joy; 
And that a hapleſs Celtiberian prince, 


Her lover and belov'd, forgot his chains, 

His loſt dominions, and for her alone 

Wept out bis tender ſoul; ſudden the heart 

Of this young, conquering, loving, God-like Roman, 
Felt all the great divinity of virtue. 

His wiſhing youth ſtood check'd, his tempting power 


. Reſtrain'd by kind humanity.—At once 


He for her parents and her lover call'd. 
The various ſcene imagine: how his troops 
Look'd dubious on, and wonder'd what he meant; 
While ftretch*d below the trembling ſuppliants lay, 
Rack'd by a thouſand mingling paſſions, fear, 
Hope, jealouſy, diſdain, ſubmiſſion, grief, 
Anxiety and love in every ſhape. 

To theſe as different ſentiments ſucceeded, 

As mixt emotions, when the man divine 

Thus the dread ſilence to the lover broke. 

«© We both are young, both charm'd. 


* With whom I could in the moſt ſacred ties | 
« Live out a happy life: but know that Romans 
© Their hearts, as well as enemies can conquer, 


Then take her to thy ſoul ; 


The right of wi 
Has put thy beauteous miſtreſs in my power; 


and with her take 
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Thy liberty and kingdom. In return 

[ak but this 3 when you behold theſe eyes, | 
Irheſe charms, with tranſport, be a friend to Rome.” 


— — 


* 


* 


„ * = 7 - 
; * 


The BLESSINGS of PEACE, 
| THOMSON. 


O Reauteous Peace: | | 
cet union of a ſtate ! what elſe, but thou, 
res ſafety, ſtrength, and glory to a people! 
ow, Lord Conſtable, beneath the ſnow 
many years; yet in my breaſt revives 
youthful flame. Methinks, I ſee again | 
ole gentle days renew'd, that bleſs'd our ifle, 
e by this waſteful fury of diviſion, _ | 
orſe than our EÆtna's moſt deſtructive fires, 
leſolated ſunk. I ſee our plains 
bounded waving with the gifts of harveſt; _ 
r ſeas with commerce throng'd, our buſy ports 
ih chearful toil. Our Enna blooms atreſh ; 
reſt the ſweets of thymy Hybla blow. 7 
nymphs and ſhepherds, ſporting in each vale, 
hire new ſong, and wake the paſtoral reed. 


PROVIDENCE. 
THOMSON. 
THERE is a power 


een, that rules th' Ulimitable world, | 

at guides its motions, from the brighteſt tar 
che leaſt duſt of this ſin-tainted mould; 

le man, who madly deems himſelf the lord 

all, is nought but weakneſs and dependance. 

b ſacred truth, by ſure experience taught, 

lou muſt have learnt, when wandering all alone, 
ch bird, each inſect, flitting thro? the ſky, 

5 more ſufficient for itſelf, than thou, 


— * 
—— —— —U¼ — ..: „/r 2 


1 


PRU DEN CE. 
{THOMSON.) 
| LET us | 
with cool Prudence, and with manly temrer, 
well as manly firmneſs.— — — 


W. 
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When moſt provok'd, our reaſon calm and clear, 


Of what is right, without the vulgar aid 


DESCRIPTION gf SHIPs appearing at @ DISTANCE, ; 


DEAE; 


Like blueiſh miſts, which, till appearing more, 


r CIDER OI ei dt 


Which gather'd all the breath the winds could blow); 


Wphoſe out-blow'd bellies cut the yielding ſeas! 


Rr — —— —jͤ— — — —— —ä — — »ile ¶ ů— ᷓ — — 8 —— 


— 


*Tis godlike magnanimity to keep, 
And execute her will, from a ftrong ſenfe 


Of heat and paſſion, which, tho' honeſt, bear us 
Often too far. 
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approaching the SHORE, 
{DRYDEN.). 


Guo. As far as I could caſt my eyes 
Upon the ſea, ſomething, methought, did riſe 


"Took dreadful ſhapes, and thus mov'd towards the ſhore: 
The object, I could firſt diſtinctly view, 
Was tall ſtrait trees, which on the water flew : 
Wings on their ſides inſtead of leaves did grow, 


And at their roots grew floating palaces, 


MonTEzuma. What divine monſters, O ye Gods! are t. 
That float in air, and fly upon the ſeas ? 
Came they alive, or dead, upon the ſhore ? 

Gu1ow. Alas! they liv'd too ſure : I heard them roar 
All turn'd their ſides, and to each other ſpoke : 
I ſaw their words break out in fire and ſmoke. 
Sure 'tis their voice that thunders from on high, 


And theſe the younger brothers of the {ky : x c 
Deaf with the noiſe, I took my haſty flight, = 
No mortal courage can ſupport the fright. I 
= —— —— 8 
2 Welt 
VIRTUE preferable to RANK, pri 

[ROWE.) ud 
| F 

WHAT tho” no gaudy titles grace my birth ! ler, 
Vitles, the ſervile courtier's lean reward! rob 
"Ometimes the pay of virtue, but more oft Ming 
* hire which greatneſs gives to ſlaves and ſycophants : di: 
en, that made me honeſt, made me more Wer! 

hal 


a king did, when he made a lord. 
| F D £:cl 


ats: 
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DESCRIPTION of an ancient CATHEDRAL, 
(CONGREVE.) f 


Ia 
oy rev'rend is the face of this tall pile, 
hoſe ancient pillars rear their marble heads, 
o bear aloft its arch'd and pond'rous roof 
is own weight made ſtedfaſt, and immoreable. 
king tranquillity, it ſtrikes an awe 
xd terror to my aching fight! The tombs 
d monumental caves of death look cold, 
d ſhoot a chillneſs to my trembling heart. 


8 
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DESCRIPTION of a TRIUMPH. 
„„ 


HE comes, and with a LEN ſo proud, 

if he had ſubdu'd the ſpacious world : 

all Sinope's ſtreets are fill'd with ſuch _ 

lut of people, you would think ſome God 

d conquer'd in their cauſe, and them thus rank'd, 
t he might make his entrance on 8 
le from the ſcaffolds, windows, tops ouſes, 
e caſt ſuch gaudy ſhow'rs of garlands down, 

at ev'n the crowd appear like conquerors, 

the whole city ſeems like one vaſt meadow, 

all with flow'rs, as a clear heav'n with ſtars. 

!, as Pve heard, ere he the city enter'd, 

i ſubjects lin'd the way for many furlongs ; 
every trees bore men: and as our God, 

en from the portal of the eaſt. he dawns, 

os a thouſand birds upon the boughs, 

velcome him with all their warbling throats, 
prune their feathers in his golden beams ; 

ad your ſubjects, in their gaudy trim, 

mn tic pendant branches ſpeak his praiſe. 

ners, who cover'd all the banks beneath, 

rob the crying infants of the breaſt, 

ing Ziphares out, to make them {mile 
3 boys ſtood on their father's houlders, 
vering their ſhouting fires, with tender cries, 
make the concert up of general joy. 
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— | ? Ir 

A SHEPHERD's LIFE Happier than a K1NG's, E. 
n . 
Tip unbuſied ſhepherd, ſtretch'd beneath the hawthorn, MW 
His careleſs limbs thrown out in wanton eaſe, T 


With thoughtleſs gaze peruſing the arch'd heavens, 
And idly whiſtlirg while his ſheep feed round him ; 
Enjoys a ſweeter thade than that of canopies, 
Hemm'd in by cares, and ſhook by ſtorms of treaſon, 


— 


8 VIRTUE its own REWARD. 
ROE. 


| 3 | | T! 
(GREAT minds, like heav'n, are pleas'd with doing good Ar 
Tho? the ungrateful ſubjects of their favours Fo 


Are barren in return. Virtue does ſtill 

With ſcorn the mercenary world regard, 
Where abject ſouls do good, and hope reward: 

Above the worthleſs trophies man can raiſe, 


She ſeeks not honour, wealth, nor airy praiſe, 80 
But with herſelf, herſelf the Goddeſs pays. | 8 
—ů —0 — 0 
No DIFFICULTIES igſuperable to the PRUDENT and BRA 8 
| {ROWE.) I 
THE wife and active conquer difficulties M. 
By daring to attempt them: floth and folly Ne 
Shiver and ſhrink at ſight of toil and hazard, Ne vf 
And make th' impoſſibility they fear. | * 
== — —— 4 BD e 
The SCHOOL-MIsSTRESs., | - 
IN IMITATION OF SPENSER, Le 
SENSO TONE. Ea 
| b 
AH me! full ſorely is my heart forlorn, Do 
To think how modeſt worth neglected lies; Wh 
While partial Fame doth with her blaſts adorn Ind e 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp diſguiſe 
Deeds of ill ſort, and miſchievous emprize: He: 
Lend me thy clarion, Goddeſs ! let me try Em 
To ſound the praiſe of merit, ere it dies: | He: 
Such as I oft have chaunced to eſpy, As 


Loſt in the dreary ſhades of dull obſcurity. 


PRECEPTOR, 


In ev*ry village mark'd with little ſpire, | 
Embower'd in trees, and hardly known to fame, 
There dwells, in lowly ſhed, and mean attire, 
A matron old, whom we School-Miſtreſs name; 
Who. boaſts unruly brats with birch to tame; 
They grieven ſore, in piteous durance pent, 
Aw'd by the pow'r of this relentleſs dame; 
And oft-times on vagaries idly bent, 

For unkempt hair, or talk unconn'd, are ſorely ſhent, 


And all in fight doth riſe a birchen tree, 
Which Learning near her little dome did ſtowe; 
Whilom a twig of ſmall regard to ſee, | 
Tho? now ſo wide its waving branches flow; 
And work the ſimple vaſſals mickle woe; 
For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew, 
But their limbs ſhudder'd, and their pulſe beat low ; 
And, as they look'd, they found their horror grew, 
ind ſhap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. 


So have I ſeen (who has not, may conceive) 
A lifeleſs phantom near a garden plae'd : 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave, 

Of ſport, of ſong, of pleaſure, of repaſt; 
They ſtart, they flare, they wheel, they look aghaſt; 
Sad ſervitude ! ſuch comfortleſs annoy | 
May no bold Briton's riper age e'er taſte ! 
Ne ſuperſtition clog his dance of joy, 

Ne viſion empty, vain, his native bliſs deſtroy, 


A* 


Near to this dome is found a patch ſo green, 

On which the tribe their gambols do diſplay; 
And at the door impris'ning board is ſeen, 

Leſt weakly wights of ſmaller ſize ſhould ſtray; 
Eager, perdie, to baſk in ſunny day! 

The noiſes intermix'd, which hence reſound, 

Do Learning's little tenement betray : 


+ 


Where ſits the Dame, diſguis'd in look profound, 5 
ind eyes her fairy throng, and turns her wheel arou ad. 


Her cap, far whiter than the driven ſnow, 

Emblem right meet of decency does yield: 
Her apron dy'd in grain, as blue, I trowe,, 
As is the hare-bell that adorns the field: 
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And in her hand, for ſceptre, ſhe does wield 
Tway birchen ſprays, with anxious fear entwin'd, 
With dark diſtruſt, and ſad repentance fill'd, 
And ſtedfaft hate, and ſharp aMiction join'd, 
And fury uncontrouPd, and chaſtiſement unkind. 


Few but have kenn'd, in ſemblance meet pourtray'd, 

The childiſh faces of old Zols tram; 

Libs, Notus, Auſter: theſe in frowns array*d, 

How then would fare or earth, or ſky, or main, 
Mere the ſtern god to give his ſlaves the reign? 
And were not ſhe rebellious breaſts to quell, 

And were not ſhe her ſtatutes to maintain, 

The cot no more, I ween, were deem'd the cell, 

Where comely peace of mind, and decent order dwell. 


A ruſſet ſtole was o'er her ſhoulders thrown : 
A ruſſet kirtle fenc'd the nipping air; 
*Twas ſimple ruſſet, but it was her own 3 
*'Twas her own country bred the flock ſo fair; 
T was her own labour did the fleece prepare; 
And, ſooth to ſay, her pupils, rang'd around, 
| Thro- pious awe, did term it paſſing rare; 
For they in gaping wonderment abound, 
And think, no doubt, ſhe been the N wight on gro! 


Albeit ne flatt ry did corrupt her truth, 

Ne pompous title did debauch her ear; 
Goody, good-woman, goſſip, n'aunt, forſooth, 
Or dame, the ſole additions ſhe did hear; 

Yet theſe ſhe challeng'd, theſe ſhe held right dear: 
Ne wou'd efteem him act as mought behove, 
Who ſhould not honour'd eld with theſe. revere: 
For never title yet ſo mean could prove, 
But there was eke a mind which did that title love. 


One ancient hen ſhe took delight to feed, 

The plodding pattern of the buſy Dame; 

Which, ever and anon, impelPd by need, 

Into her ſchool, begirt with chickens, came; 

Such favour did her paſt deportment claim; 

And, if neglect had laviſh'd on the ground 

Fragment of bread, ſhe would collect the ſame; 

For well ſhe knew, and quaintly could expound, 
What im it were to waſte the ſmalleſt crumb ſhe found. 


"Ol 


hall be, ere-while, in arid. bundles bound, 


ol 
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he too ſhe knew, and well of each could ſpeak, 
'hat in her garden ſipp'd the ſilv'ry dew ; 

i here no vain flow'r diſclos'd a gaudy freak ; 

But herbs for uſe, and phyſic, not a few, 

Of grey renown, within thoſe borders grew : 

The tufted baſil, pun provoking thyme, 

reſn baum, and mary-gold of 1 15 hue; „ 
ne lowly gill, that never dares to climb 

d more 1 fain would ſing, diſdaining here to rhyme. 


et euphraſy may not be left unſung, 

nat gives dim eyes to wander leagues ene; : 
ind pungent radiſh, biting infant's tongue 
and plantain ribb'd, that heals the reaper's ad; 
ind marj'ram ſweet, in ſhepherd's poſie found 

ind lavender, whoſe ſpikes of azure bloom 


o lurk amid the labours of her loom, 
6 crown her kerchiefs clean, with mickle rare perfume. 


And ive trim Wachse that whilom crown'd 

ſhe daintieſt garden of the proudeſt peer; 

re, driven from its envied ſite, it found 

| ſacred ſhelter for its branches here; 55 

here, edg'd with gold, its glitt'ring ſkirts appear. 

D waſſel days! O cuſtoms meet and well! 

re this was baniih'd from its lofty ſphere : 
implicity-then ſought this humble cell, - 
ever would ſhe more with Thane and lordling well, 


ere oft the Dame, on ſabbath's decent eve, 

ymned ſuch pſalms as Sternhold forth did mete ; 

f winter *twere, ſhe to her hearth did cleave; 

ut in her garden found a ſummer ſeat : 

veet melody! to hear her then repeat 

ow Ufrael's ſons, beneath a foreign king, 

Fhile taunting foe-men did a ſong intreat, 

lll, for the nonce, untuning every ſtring, 

ung their uſeleſs Iyres—ſmall heart had they to ug. 


or ſhe was juſt, and friend to virtuous lore, 
Ind paſs'd much time in truly virtuous deed ; 
Ind, in thoſe elfin's ears, would oft deplore 
le times, when truth by popiſh rage did bleed; 
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And tortious death was true devotion's meed ; 
And ſimple faith in iron chains did mourn, 
That would on wooden image place her creed; 
And lawny faints in ſmould'ring flames did burn: 
Ah! "deareſt Lord, forefend, thilk days ſhould e'er return. 


Tn elbow chair, like that of Scottiſh tem 
By the ſharp tooth of cank' ring eld defac'd, 

In which, when he receives his diadem, + 

Our ſovereign prince and liefeſt liege is plac'd, 
The matron fate ; and ſome with rank ſhe grac'd, 
(The fource of. children's and of eourtiers' pride!) 
Redreſs'd affronts, for vile affronts there paſs'd; 

And warn'd them not the fretful to deride, 

But love each other dear, whatever them betide: 


Right well ſhe knew each temper to deſcrÿʒ; 

To thwart the proud, and the ſubmits to raiſe; 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high, 
And ſome entice with pittance ſmall of praile ; 
And other ſome with baleful ſprig ſhe frays: 

Ev'n abſent, ſhe the reins of pow'r doth hold, 
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd ſhe ſways ; 
Forewarn'd, if little bird their pranks behold, 

"T'will whiſper in her ear, and all the ſcene unfold. 


Lo now with ſtate ſhe utters the command! 
Eftſoons the urchins to their taſks repair 

Their books, of ſtature ſmall, they take in hand, 
Which with pellucid horn ſecured are; N 

To ſave from finger wet the letters fair: 
The work fo gay, that on their back is ſeen, 

St. Gcorge's high atchievements does declare; 

On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been, 

Kens the forth- coming rod, unpleaſing fight, I Wween! 


Ah! luckleſs he, and born beneath the beam 
Of evil ſtar! it irks me whilſt Jwrite! 
As erſt the * bard by Mulla's filver ſtream, 
Oft, as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 
Sigh'd as he ſung, and did in tears indite. 
For, brandiſhing the rod, ſhe doth begin 
Jo loofe the brogues, the ſtripling's late delight! 
And down they drop; appears his dainty ſkin, 
Fair as the furry coat of whiteſt ermeline, 


* Spenſer. O ruth 
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0 ruthful ſcene ! when, from a nook obſcure, 
His little ſiſter doth his peril ſee; 

All playſul as ſhe fate, fue grows demure; 

She finds full ſoon her wonted ſpirits flee; 

She meditates a prayer to ſet him free: 

Nor gentle pardon could this Dame deny, 

(If gentle pardon could with dames agree) 

To her ſad grief that ſwells in either eye, 

Ind wrings her ſo that all for pity ſhe could die. 


Nor longer can ſhe now her ſhrieks 8 1 
And hardly ſhe forbears, thro? awful fear, 

To ruthen forth, and, with preſumptuous hand, 
To ſtay harth juſtice in its mid career. 

On thee ſhe calls, on thee, her parent dear ! 1 
(Ah! too remote to ward the ſhameful blow!) 
She ſees no kind domeſtic viſage near; 


And ſoon a flood of tears begins to flow, 


ud gives a looſe, at laſt, to unavailing woe. 


But ah! what pen his b plight may trace? 

Or what device his loud laments explain? 

The form uncouth of his diſguiſed face? 

The pallid hue that dyes his loeks amain? 

The plenteous ſhow'r that does his cheek diſtain ? 

When he, in abject wife, implores the Dame, 

Ne hopeth aught of ſweet reprieve to gain; 

Or when from high ſhe levels well her aim, 

ind, thro” the thatch, his cries each falling firoke proclaim. 


The other tribe;. aghaſt, wich ſore diſmay, 

Attend, and con their taſks with mickle care: 

By turns, aſtony'd, every. twig ſurvey, 

And from their fellow's hateful wounds beware; 
Knowing, I wiſt, how each the ſame may ſhare ;. 
Till fear has taught them a performance meet, 
And to the well-known cheſt the Dame repair; 3. 
Whence oft with ſugar'd cates ſhe doth em greet, 
ind gingerbread y-rare ; now, certes, dqubly ſweet! 1 


dce to their ſeats they hye with merry glee, 

And in beſeemly order ſitten there; 

All but the wight of bum y-galled, he 7 
Abhorreth bench, and ſtool, and fourm, and chair; 


0 . (This 
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(This hand in mouth y-fix'd, that rends his hair;) 

And eke with ſnubs profound, and heaving brealt 

Convulſions intermitting ! does declare 

His prievous wrong; his Dame's unjuft beheſt; | 
And ſcorns her offer'd love, and ſhuns to be carely/d. 


His face beſprent with liquid cryſtal ſhines, 

His blooming face, that ſeems a purple flow'r, 
Which low to earth its drooping head declines, 

All ſmear'd and ſully'd by a vernal ſhow'r. 

O the hard boſom of deſpotic pow'r! 

All, all, but ſhe, the author of his ſhame, 

All, all, but ſhe, regret this mournful hour: 

Vet hence the youth, and hence the flow'r, ſhall claim, 


If fo J deem aright, tranſcending worth and fame. 


Behind ſome door, in melancholy thought, 5 
Mindleſs of food, he, dreary caitiff, pines ;. 
Ne for his fellows? joyaunce careth aught, 
But to the wind all merriment reſigns ; ; 
And deems it ſhame, if he to peace inelines; 
And many a ſullen look aſkance is ſent, 
Which for his Dame's annoyance he deſigns ; 
And ftill the more to pleaſure him ſhe's bent, 
The more doth he, perverſe, her haviour paſt reſent. 


Ah me! how much I fear leſt pride it be! 

But if that pride it be, which thus inſpires, 

Beware ye dames, with nice diſcernment ſee, 

Ve quench not too the ſparks of nobler fires: 

Ah! better far than all the muſes' lyres, 

All coward arts, is valour's gen'rous heat; 

The firm fixt breaſt which fit and right requires, 

Like Vernon's patriot ſoul; more juſtly great 
Than craft chat pimps for ill, or flow'ry falſe deceit. 


Vet nurs'd with ill, what dazzling fruits appear ! 
Ev'n now ſagacious foreſight points to ſhow 
A little bench of heedleſs biſhops here, 
And there a chancellor in emb: vo, 
Or bard ſublime, if bard may e'er be ſo, 
As Milton, Shakeſpeare, names that ne'er ſhall die! 
Tho' now he crawl along the ground ſo low, | 
Nor weeting how the muſe ſhould ſoar on high, 
Wiſheth, poor ary ing elf? his paper. Kite may fly. 
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And this, perhaps, who, cens'ring the deſign, 

Low lays the houſe which that of cards doth build, 

Shall Dennis be! if rigid fates incline, | 

And many an epic to his rage ſhall yield ; 

And many a poet quit th' Aonian field; Fs 

And, ſour'd by age, profound he ſhall appear, 

As he who now with 'ſdainful fury thrill'd 

Surveys mine work; and levels many a ſneer, 

d furls his wrinkly front, and cries, © What ſtuff is here??“ 


But now Dan Phoebus gains the middle ſkie, 

And Liberty unbars their priſon-door ; _ 

And, like a ruſhing torrent, out they fly, 

And now the graſſy cirque han cover'd o'er 

With boiſt'rous revel raut and wild uproar ; 

A thouſand ways in wanton rings they run, 
Heav*n ſhield their ſhort-liv'd paſtimes, I implore! 
For well may freedom, erſt ſo dearly won, | 
pear to Britiſh elf more gladſome than the ſun. 


Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your ſportive trade; 
And chaſe gay flies, and cull the faireſt flow'rs: 
For, when my bones iff graſs-green ſods are laid, 
for never may ye taſte more careleſs hours 

In nightly caſtles, or in ladies? bow'rs. 

0 vain to ſeek delight in earthly thing! 
but moſt in courts, where proud ambition tow?rs. ;, 
Deluded wight ! who weens fair peace can ſpring 
cath the pompous dome of keſar or of king. 


dee in each ſprite ſome various bent appear! 

heſe rudely carol moſt incondite lay ; 

hoſe ſauntering on the green, with jocund leer, 
lute the ſtranger paſſing on his way 
dome builden fragile tenements of clay; 
wme to the ſtanding lake their courſes bend, 

Vith pebbles ſmooth at duck and drake to play; 
Thilk to the huxter's ſav'ry cottage tend, 
naltry kings and queens th' allotted mite to ſpend. 


flere, as each ſeaſon yields a diffrent ſtore, 

ach ſeaſon's ſtores in order ranged been; 

Apples with cabbage-net y-cover'd o'er, 

Calling full fore th' unmoney'd wight, are ſeen | 
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And gooſe-b'rie clad in liv'ry red or green 

And here, of lovely dye, the cath'rine pear, 

Fine pear! as lovely for thy juice, I ween : 

O may. no wight e'er pennyleſs come there, 
Leſt, ſmit with ardent love, he pine with hopeleſs care! 


Ste! cherries here, ere cherries yet abound, 

With thread ſo white in tempting poſies ty'd, 

Scatt'ring like blooming maid their glances round, 
With pamper'd look draw. little eyes aſide; - 
And muſt be bought, though penury betide. 

The plumb all azure, and the nut all brown, 

And ane each ſeaſon, do thoſe cakes abide, 

Whole honour'd names th' inventive city own, 
Rend'”ring thro? Britain's iſle Salopia's praiſes known.“ 


Admir'd Salopia! that, with venial pride, 

Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wave, 
Fam'd for her loyal cares in perils try'd, 

Her daughters lovely, and her ſtriplings brave: 

Ah! midſt the reſt, may flow'rs adorn his grave, 

Whoſe art did firſt theſe dulcet cates diſplay ! 

A motive fair to Learning's imps he gave, 

Who chearleſs o'er her darkling regions tray ; 
Till reaſon's morn ns and light them on their way. 


__— — — 


A LETTER from ITaLy, 
To the Right Hon. CHARLES Lord HALIFAX, in the Year 1701, 
{ADDISON.) 


WII ILE you, my Lord, the rural ſhades admire, 
And from Britannia's public poſts retire, 
Nor longer, her ungrateful ſons to pleaſe, 
For their advantage ſacrifice your eaſe ; 
Me into foreign realms my fate conveys, 
Through nations fruitful of immortal Jays, 
Where the oft ſeafon and inviting clime 
Conſpire to trouble your repoſe with rhime. 
For whereſoe'er I turn my raviſh'd eyes, 
Gay gilled ſcenes and ſhining proſpects riſe, : 
Poetic fie!ds encompaſs me around, | 
And ſtill I ſeem to tread on Claſſic ground; 


* Shrewſbury Cakes, 74 
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or here the Muſe ſo oft her harp has ſtrung, 

hat not a mountain rears its head unſuiig, 

Renovwn'd in verſe each ſhady thicket grows, 

and ev'ry ſtream in heav'nly numbers flows. 

low am I pleas'd to ſearch the hills and woods 

or riſing ſprings and celebrated floods ! 

0 view the Naz, tumultuous in his courſe, 

ad trace the {ſmooth Clitumnus to his ſource ; 

lo ſee the Mincio draw his wat'ry ſtore 

hkrough the long windings of a fruitful ſhore, 

ind hoary Albula's infected tdde 

Der the warm bed of ſmoaking ſulphur glide. 
Fir'd with a thouſand raptures, I ſurvey 

Endanus through flow'ry meadows ſtray, 

he king of floods ! that rolling o'er the plains, 

he tow'ring Alps of half their moiſture drains, 

Ind, proudly ſwoln with a whole winter's ſnows, 

diftributes wealth and plenty where he flows. 
Sometimes, miſguided by the tuneful throng, 

[look for ftreams immortaliz'd in ſong, TE) 

hat loſt in filence and oblivion Jie, | 

(Dumb are their fountains and their channels dry) 
et run for ever by the Muſe's ſkill, 

nd in the ſmooth deſcription murmur full, 

Sometimes to gentle Tiber I retire, 

And che fam'd river's empty ſhores admire, 

hat, deſtitute of ſtrength, derives its courſe 

rom thrifty urns and an unfruitful ſource ; 

let, ſung ſo often in poetic lays, 

Vith ſcorn the Danube and the Nile ſurveys; | 

do high the deathleſs Muſe exalts her theme! 

duch was the Boyne, a poor inglorious ſtream, 

That in Hibernian vales obſcurely ſtray'd, 

ind, unobſerv'd, in wild meanders play'd, 

Till, by your lines and Naſſau's ſword renown'd, 

It rifing billows through the world reſound, 

Where'er the Hero's godlike acts can pierce, 

Ur where the fame of an immortal verſe. 

Oh cou'd the Muſe my raviſh'd breaft inſpire 
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Vith warmth like yours, and raiſe an equal fire, 1 
UInnumber'd beauties in my verſe ſhould ſhine, { 
and Virgil's Italy ſhould yield to mine! 
dee how the golden proves around me ſmile, 
That ſhun the coaſt of Britain's ſtormy iſle, 


3 
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Or, when tranſplanted and preſerv'd with care, 


Curſe the cold clime, avd ſtarve in northern air. 
Here kindly warmth their mounting juice ferments 


ere 
ich 
lere 


To nobler taſtes, and more exalted ſcents: Ind 
E'en the rough rocks with tender myrtle bloom, Ha 
And trodden weeds ſend out a rich perfume. nd 
Bear me, ſome God, to Baia's gentle e ut u 
Or cover me in Umbria's green retreats; ſer b 
Where weſtern gales eternally reſide, 5 5 "th 

And all the ſeaſons laviſh all their pride: | Wie! 
Bloſſoms, and fruits, and flow'rs together riſe, il 

And the whole year in gay confuſion lies. 1 
Immortal glories in my mind revive, he 

And in my ſoul a thouſand paſſions ſtrive, _ | he 
When Rome's exalted beauties I deſcry, oyle 
Magnificent in piles of ruin lie. | . nd 1 

An ampoitheatre's amazing height 1 = to 
Here fills my eye with terror and delignt, _ Wd: 
That on its public ſhews unpeopled Rome, | L 

And held uncrowded nations in its womb: . oa 
Here pillars rough with ſculpture pierce the ſkies : tern 


And here the proud triumphal arches riſe, 
Where the old Romans“ deathleſs acts diſplay'd 
Their baſe degenerate progeny upbraid: _ 
Whole rivers here forſake the fields below, 
And, wond'ring at their height, through airy channels flow, 
Still to new ſcenes wy wand'ring Muſe retires ; 

And the dumb fhow of breathing rocks admires ; 

Where the ſmooth chiſel all its force has ſhown, 

And ſoften'd into fleſh the rugged ſtone. 

In ſolemn ſilence, a majeſtic band, 

Heroes, and Gods, and Roman Conſuls, fend... 

Stern tyrants, whom their cruelties renown, 

And emperors, in Parian marble frown; 

While the bright dames, to whom they humbly ſu'd, 

Still ſhow the charms that their proud hearts ſubdu'd. 

Fain would I Raphael's godlike art rehearſe, 

And ſhow th' immortal labeurs in my verſe, 

Where, from the mingled ſtrength of ſhade and light, 

A new creation riſes to my fight. | 
Such heav'nly figures from his pencil flow, 

So warm with life his blended colours glow. 
From theme to theme with ſecret pleaſure ol, 
Amidſt the foft variety I'm . 
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ere pleaſing airs my raviſh'd ſou! confound 

ith circling notes, and labyrinths of ſound: 

lere domes and temples riſe in diſtant Views, 

Ind Lens palaces invite my Muſe, 

| How has kind Heav'n adorn'd the happy land, 
5d ſcatter'd bleſſings with a waſteful hand! 

at what avail her unexhauſted ſtores, 
er blooming mountairs, and her ſunny ſhores, 
ith all the gifts that Heav'n and earth impart, 
he ſmiles of nature, and the charms of art, 
mile proud Oppreſſion in her valleys reigns, 
nd Tyranny uſurps her happy plains ? 

he poor inhabitant beholds in vain _ 

he redd'ning orange and the ſwelling grain: 
oyleſs he ſees the growing oils and wines, 
11 in the myrtle's fragrant ſhade repines : 
tarves, in the midit of nature's bounty curſt, 

nd in the loaden vineyard dies for thirſt. 
Liberty, thou goddeſs heav'nly bright, 

rofuſe of bliſs, and pregnant with delight! 
ternal pleaſures in thy preſence reign, 

rl \miling Plenty leads thy wanton train; 
asd of her load, Subjection grows more light, 
nd Poverty looks chearful in thy fight; 
hou mak' ſt the gloomy face of Nature gay, 
ir'ſt beauty to the Sun, and pleaſure to the Day. 
Thee, Goddeſs, thee, Britannia's iſle adores ; 
ow has ſhe oft exnauſted all her ſtores, 
ow oft, in fields of death, thy preſence ſought, 
or thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought! 
n foreign mountains may the ſun refine 
he grape's ſoft juice, and mellow it to wine, 
ith citron groves adorn a diſtant ſoil, | 

nd the fat olive ſwell with floods of oil: 

eenvy not the warmer clime, that lies 

ten degrees of more indulgent ſkies, 

or at the coarſeneſs of our Heav'n repine, 

o' o'er our heads the frozen Pleiads ſhine : 

is Liberty that crowns Britannia's iſle, 
nd makes her barren rocks and her bleak mountains ſmile 
Others with tow'ring piles may pleaſe the fight, 
ad in their proud aſpiring domes delight; 

nicer touch to the ſtretch'd canvaſs give, 
[teach their animated rocks to live: 
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*Tis Britain's care to watch o'er Europe's fate, 
And hold in balance each contending ſtate ; 
To threaten bold preſumptuous kings with war, 
And anſwer her afflicted neighbour's pray'r. 
'The Dane and Swede, rous'd up by fierce alarms, 
Bleſs the wiſe conduct of her pious arms: 
Soon as her fleets appear, their terrors ceaſe, 
And all the northern world hes huſh” din peace, 
Th? ambitious Gaul beholds with ſecret dread 
Her thunder aim'd at his aſpiring head, 
And fain her godlike ſons wou'd diſunite 
By foreign gold, or by domeſtic ſpite : 
But ſtrives in vain to conquer or divide, 
Whom Naſſau's arms defend and councils guide. 
Fir'd with the name, which I ſo oft have found 
The diſtant climes and diff*rent tongues reſound, 
I bridle in my ſtruggling Muſe with pain, 
That loves to launch into a bolder ſtrain. 
Bur Iv'e already troubled you too long, 
Nor dare attempt a more advent'rous ſong. 
My humble verſe demands a ſofter theme, 
A painted meadow, or a purling ſtream ; 
Unfit for Heroes; whom immortal lays, 
And lines like Virgil's, or like your's, ſhou'd praiſe, 
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F ROM frozen climes, and endleſs tracts of ſnow, 
From ſtreams which northern winds forbid to flow, 


What preſent ſhall the Muſe-to Dorſet bring, 
Or how, ſo near the Pole, attempt to ſing ?. 


The hoary winter here conceals from: ſight. 


All pleaſing objects which to verſe invite. 

The hills and dales, and the delightful woods, . 
The fiow'ry plains, and filver-ſtreaming floods,, 
By ſnow diſguis'd, in bright confuſion lie, 

And with one dazzling waſte fatigue the eye. 

No. gentle breathing breeze prepares the ſpring,, 
No birds within the deſart region fing, | 
The ſhips, unmoor'd, the boiſt'rous winds defy, 
While rattling chariots o'er.the ocean fly, 
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he vaſt Leviathan wants room to play, 
{pout his waters in the face of day. 
he ftarving wolves along the main ſea prowl, 
. to the moon in 1cy valleys howl. 
er many a ſhining league the level main 
are ſpreads itſelf into a glaſſy plain: 
gere ſolid billows of enormous ſize, 
Up of green ice, in wild diſorder riſe, 
And yet but lately have I ſeen, ev'n here, 
he winter in a lovely dreſs appear, 
e yet the clouds let fall the treaſur'd ſhow, 
r winds begun through hazy ſkies to blow, 
t ev'ning a keen eaſtern breeze aroſe, 
nd the deſcending rain unſully'd froze. 
oon as the ſilent ſhades of night withdrew, 
he ruddy morn diſclos'd at once to view 
he face of nature in a rich diſguiſe, 
Ind brighten'd ev'ry object to my eyes: 
or ev? ry ſhrub, and ev'ry blade of graſs, 
Ind ev' ry pointed thorn, ſeem'd wrought in glaſs; 1 
1 pearls and rubies rich the hawthorns ſhow, 
FThile through the ice the crimſon berries glow. 
The thick-ſprung reeds, which wat'ry marſhes yield, 
eem'd poliſh'd lances in a hoſtile field. 
ſhe ſtag in limpid currents, with ſurprize, 
tes cryſtal branches on his forehead riſe : 
The ſpreading oak, the beech, and tow' ring pine, 
laz'd over, in the freezing zther ſhine, _ 
e. frighted birds the rattling branches ſhun, 
"Which wave and glitter in the diſtant ſun. 
When if a ſudden guſt of wind ariſe, 
le brittle foreſt into atoms flies, 
lie crackling wood beneath the tempeſt bends, 
oo in a ſpangled ſhow'r the proſpect ends: 
r, if a ſouthern gale the region warm, 
ind by degrees unbind the wintry charm, 
li? traveller a miry country ſees, 
nd journies ſad beneath the dropping trees: 
- ſome deluded peaſant, Merlin leads 
rough fragrant bow'rs, and thro? delicious meads, 
Fhile here inchanted gardens to him rite, 
ind airy fabrics there attract his eyes, 
b wand'ring feet the magic paths purſue, 
ind wage he thinks the fair illuſion true, 
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The trackleſs ſcenes diſperſe in fluid air, 
And woods, and wilds, and thorny ways appear, 
A tedious rom the weary wretch returns, | 
And, as he Se the tranſient viſion MOnrns. . 2 
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15 Jamb tos longs the drooplagy Maſh hath lay'd, 


And left her debt to Addiſon unpaid, 
Blame not her ſilence, Warwick, but bemoan, 
And judge, oh judge, my boſom by your own, 
What mourner ever felt poetic fires! 
Slow comes the verſe that real woe inſpires : 
Grief unaffected ſuits but ill with art, 
Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 
Can 1 forget the diſmal night, that gave 
My ſoul's beſt part for ever to the grave 
How ſilent did his old companions tread, 
By midnight lamps, the manſions of the dead, 
'Thro' breathing ſtatues, then unheeded things, 
'Thro? rows of warriors, and thro? walks of 1 
What awe did the ſlow ſolemn knell inſpire ; 
"The pealing organ, and the pauſing choir ; 
The duties by the lawn-rob'd prelate pay'd ; 
And the laſt words, that duſt to duſt convey'd ! ! 
While ſpeechleſs o'er thy cloſing grave we bend, 
Accept theſe tears, thou dear departed friend; 
Oh gone for ever, take this long adieu; 
And ſleep in peace, next thy lov'd Montague. 
To firew freſh laurels let the taſk be mine, 
A frequent pilgrim, at thy ſacred ſhrine; 
Mine with true ſighs thy abſence to bemoan, 
And grave with faithful epitaphs thy ſtone. 
If e'er from me thy lov'd memorial part, 
May ſhame afflict this alienated heart; 
Of thee forgetful if I form a ſong, 
My lyre be broken, and untun'd my tongue; 
My grief be doubled from thy image free, 
And mirth a torment, unchaſtis'd by thee. 
Oft let me range the gloomy ailles alone, 
Sad luxury ! to vulgar minds unknown, 
Along the walls, where ſpeaking marbles ſhow 
What worthies form the hallow'd mould below: 
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ond names, who once the reins of empire held; 
12rms who triumph'd, or in arts excell'd; 
hiets, grac'd with ſcars, and prodigal of blood; 
zern patriots, who for ſacred Freedom ſtood ; _ 
if men, by whom impartial laws were given; 

nd ſaints who taught, and led the way to heav'n. 
Cer to theſe chambers, where the mighty reit, 
inc2 their foundation, came a nobler gueſt ; 

lor e'er was to the bow'rs of bliſs convey' d 

fairer ſpirit, or more welcome ſhade. 

In what new region, to the juſt afſign'd, __ 

hat new employments pleaſe th' unbody'd mind? 
winged Virtue, through th' etherial ſky, 

rom world to world, unweary'd, does he fly ? 
);, curious, trace the long laborious maze 
Heaven's decrees, where wond'ring angels gaze ? 
Joes he delight to hear bold ſeraphs tell 

ow Michael batted, and the Dragon fell; 

Jr, mix'd with milder cherubim, to glow | ö 
n hymns of love, not ill effay'd below? _ Hey > a |. 
r doſt thou warn poor mortals left behind, | 
| taſk well ſuited to thy gentle mind? 1 | - 
Ih! if, ſometimes, thy ſpotleſs form deſcend, . | 
ſo me thy aid, thou guardian genius, lend! 
hen Rage miſguides me, or when Fear alarms, 
chen Pain diſtreſſes, or when Pleaſure charms, 

1 flent whiſp*rings purer thoughts impart, | 
Ind turn from ill a frail and feeble heart; N 
ead through the paths thy virtue trod before, i 
fill Bliſs ſhall join, nor Death can part us more. 
That awful form, (which, ſo ye Heav'ns decree, 
aft ſtill be lov'd, and till deplor'd by me) 
1 nightly viſions ſeldom fails to riſe, | 
Ir, rous'd by Fancy, meets my waking eyes. 

f buſineſs calls, or crowded courts invite, 
' unblemiſh'd ſtateſman ſeems to ſtrike my ſight ; 
{in the ſtage I ſeek to ſooth my care, 
meet his ſoul which breathes in Cato there : 
„ penſive, to the rural ſhades I rove, 

s ſhape o'ertakes me in the lonely grove ; 

was there of juſt and good he reaſon'd ſtrong, 
lear'd ſome great truth, or rais'd ſome ſerious ſong : 
here, patient, ſhow'd us the wiſe courſe to ſteer, 
i candid cenſor, and a friend ſevere ; =o 
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There taught us how to live, and (oh! too high 
'The price for knowledge) taught us how to die. 

Thou hill, whoſe brow the antique ſtructures grace, 
Rear'd by bold chiefs of Warwick's noble race, 
Why, once ſo lov'd, whene'er thy bow'r appears, 
O'er my dim eye-balls glance the ſudden tears! 
How ſweet were once thy proſpects, freſh and fair, 
Thy ſloping walks, and unpolluted air! _ 

How ſweet the glooms bencath thy aged trees, 
Thy noon-tide ſhadow, and thy ev*ning breeze ! 
His image thy forſaken bow'rs reſtore; _ 
Thy walks and airy proſpects charm no more; 
No more the ſummer in thy gloom's allay'd, 
Thy evening breezoce, and thy noon-day ſhade, 
From other ills, however Fortune frown'd, 
Some refuge in the Muſe's art I found; 
Reluctant, now, I touch the trembling ſtring, 
Bereft of him who taught me how to ſing ; | 
And theſe ſad accents, murmur'd o'er his urn, 
_ Betray that abſence they attempt to mourn. 

O! muſt I, then, (now freſh my boſom bleeds, 

And Craggs in death to Addiſon ſucceeds) 
The verſe, begun to one loſt friend, prolong, 
And weep a ſecond in th? unfiniſh'd ſong ! 

Theſe works divine, which on his death-bed laid, 
To thee, O Craggs, th' expiring ſage convey'd, 
Great, but ill- omen'd monument of fame, 

Nor he ſurviv'd to give, nor thou to claim. 
Swift after him thy ſocial ſpirit flies, 

And cloſe to bis, how ſoon! thy coffin lies. 
Bleſt pair! whoſe union future bards ſhall tell 

In future tongues; each other's boaſt, farewell! 
Farewell! whom join'd in fame, in friendſhip try'd, 
No chance could fever, nor the grave divide. 


Col ix and Lucy. 
A BALLAD.—{TICKELL.) 


OF Leinfter, fam'd for maidens fair 
Bright Lucy was the grace; 
Nor e'er did Liffy's limpid ſtream 
Reflect a fairer face; 


PRECEPTOR, 


Till luckleſs love, and pining care, 
__ Impair'd her roſy hue, 
Her coral lips, and damaſk cheeks, 
And eyes of gloſly blue. 1 
Oh! have you ſeen a lily pale, 
When beating rains deſcend ? 
So droop'd the flow-conſuming maid, 
Her life now near its end. | 
By Lucy warn'd, of flatt'ring ſwains 
Take heed, ye eaſy fair: 
Of vengeance due to broken vows, 
Ve perjur'd ſwains, beware. 
Three times, all in the dead of night, 
A bell was heard to ring; 

And, ſhrieking at her window thrice, 
The raven lapp*d his wing: 
Too well the love-lorn maiden knew 

The ſolemn boding ſound: 
And chus, in dying words, beſpoke, 
The. virgins weeping round: 
6 hear a voice you cannot hear, 
Which ſays, I muſt not ſtay ; 
I jec a hand you cannot fee, 
Which beckons me away. 
by a falſe heart, and broken vows, 
In early youth J die: 
Was I to blame, becauſe his bride 
Was thrice as rich as I ? 
« Ah Colin! give not her thy rows, 
Vows due to me alone: 
Nor thou, fond maid, receive his kiſs, 
Nor think him all thy own. 
To- -morrow, in the church to wed, 
Impatient, both prepare ! 
But know, fond maid, and know, falſe man, 
That Lucy will be there ! 
« Then bear my corſe, ye comrades dear, 
This bridegroom blithe to meet; 
He in his wedding-trim ſo gay, 
I in my winding-ſheet.“ 
She ſpoke, ſhe dy'd; her corſe was borne, 
The bridegroom blithe to meet, 
He in his wedding-trim ſo gay, 
She in her winding-ſheet. 
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Then what were perjur'd Colin's choughts ] 
How were theſe nuptials kept? 
The bride-men flock'd round Lucy dead, 4 

And all the village wept. | | 
Compaſſion, ſhame, remorſe, deſpair, 8, 
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At once his boſom ſwell: 
The damps of death bedew?d his brow ; 
He groan'd, he ſhook, he fell. 


From the vain bride, ah bride no more, 


The varying crimſon fed, 4 
When, ſtretch'd beſide her rival's core, | 
She ſaw her huſband dead. 
He to his Lucy's new-made grave, 
Convey'd by trembling ſwains, \ 
In the ſame mould, bercath one ſod, 
For ever now remains. _ "= 1 


Oft, at this place, the conſtant kind, 
And. plizhted maid, are ſeen; . 


Wich carlands gay, and true-love knots, 
They deck the ſacred green: 


But, ſwain forſworn, whoe” er thow art, ; 
This hallow'd ground forbear; - gs 

Remember Colin's dreadful fate, | | 
And fear to meet him there. 
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EDwin and EMMA. 
VVV i 


FAR in the windings of a vale, | ; 
Fait by a ſheltering wood, 4 


The ſafe retreat of health and peace, 


A humbe cottage flood. | | 


There beauteons EMMA flouriſh'd fair 


Beneath a mother's eye, 5 : 


Whoſe only wiſh on earth was now 


To ſee her bleſt, and die. | e 


The ſoſteſt bluſh that nature ſpreads 
Gave colour to her cheek ; 

Such orient colour ſmiles thro” heav'n 
When May's ſweet mornings break. 4 


Nor let the pride of great ones ſcorn 
This charmer of the plain ; 

That ſun which bids their diamond blaze, 
To deck our lily deigns. 
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Long had ſhe fill'd each youth with love, 
Each maiden with; deſpair ; 

And tho' by all a wonder own'd, 
Yet knew not ſhe was fair; 


Til Epwin came, the pride of ſwains, 
A foul that knew no art, 
And from whoſe eyes, ſerenely mild, 
Shone forth the feeling heart. 
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A mutual flame was quickly caught, * 
Was quickly too reveal'd; 

For neither boſom lodg'd a with, 
Which virtue keeps conceal'd. 


What happy hours of heart-felt bliſs, 
Did love on both beftow ! 
But bliſs too mighty long to laſt, 
Where fortune proves a foe. _ 


His ſiſter, who, like envy form'd, 
Like her in miſchief joy'd, 5 

To work them harm, with wicked kill, x 
Each darker art employ'd. 


The father too, a ſordid maſk 5 


Who love nor pity knew, 
Was all unfeeling as the clod 
From whence his riches grew. 


Long had he ſeen their mutual ſlame, 
And ſeen it long unmov'd ; 
'Then with a father's frown, at lait 


He fternly diſapprov'd. 


In Epwin's gentle heart a war 
Of differing paſſions ſtrove; 
His heart, which durſt not diſobey, 
Vet could not ceaſe to love. 


Deny'd her fight, he oft behind 
The ſpreading hawthorn crept, 

To ſnatch a glance, to mark the ſpot, 
Where Emma walk'd and wept, 


Oft too in Stanmore's wintry walte, 
Beneath the moonlight ſhade, 
In ſighs to pour his ſoften'd ſoul 
| Tho midnight mourner ſtray'd. 


His 
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His cheeks, where love with beauty glow'd, 


A deadly pale o' ercaſt; 
So fades the freſh roſe in its prime, 
Before the northern blaſt. 


The parents now, with late remorſe, 
Hung o'er his dying bed, 


And weary'd Heav'n with fruuleſs pray? rs, 


And fruitleſs ſorrows ſhed. 


*Tis paſt, he cry'd; but if your ſouls 


Sweet mercy yet can move, 


| Let theſe dim eyes once more behold 


What they muſt ever love. 


She came; his cold hand ſoftly touch'd, 


And bath'd with many a tear; 


Fäaſt falling o'er the primroſe pale 


| So morning dews appear. 


But oh! his ſiſter's jealous care 


(A cruel ſiſter ſhe !) 
Forbad what Emma came to ſay, 
My Evwin, live for me. 


Now homeward as ſhe hopeleſs went, 
The church-yard path along, 


The blait blew cold, the dark owl ſcream'd 


Her lover's fun'ral ſong. 


Amid the falling gloom of night, 
Her ſtartling fancy found 

In ev'ry buſh his! hovering ſhade, 
His groan in ev'ry ſound. 


Alone, appall'd, thus had ſhe paſs'd 
The viſionary vale, 


When lo! the death-bell ſmote her ear, 


Sad ſounding in the gale. 


Juſt then ſhe reach'd, with trembling ſteps, 


Her aged mother's door ; 
He's gone, ſhe cry'd, and I ſhall ſee 
That angel face no more. 


I feel, I feel this breaking heart 


Beat high againſt my ſide: 


From her white arm down ſunk her head, 


She ſhiver'd, ſigh'd, and died. 
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CELADON and AMELIA, 
THOMSON. 


Tis liſt' ning fear, and dumb amazement all: 
zen to the ſtartled eye the ſudden glance 
pears far ſouth, eruptive thro? the cloud 
ad following flower, in exploſion vaſt, 
e Thunder raiſes his tremendous voice. | 
| firſt, heard ſolemn o'er the verge of heaven, 
he rempeſt growls ; but as it nearer comes, 
nd rolls its awful burden on the wind, 
ie lightnings flaſh a larger curve, and more 
he noiſe aſtounds: till over head a ſheet 
hivid flame diſcloſes wide; then ſhuts, 
d opens wider; ſhuts and opens ſtill 
3 wrapping ether in a blaze, 
ws the looſen'd aggravated roar, 
4 deepening, mingling; peal on * | 
uſd horrible, convulling heaven and earth. 
Gailt hears appall' d, with deeply- troubled thought, 
ty yet not always on the guilty head 
cends the fated flaſh. Young CeLavon 
al his AMEL14 were a matchleſs pair; 
th equal virtue form'd, and equal grace, 
de fame, diſtinguiſh'd by their ſex alone: 
er's the mild luſtre of the blooming morn, 
td his the radiance of the riſen day. 1 
They lov'd: but ſuch their guileleſs paſſion was, 
in the dawn of time inform'd the heart 
{ innocence, and undifſembling truth. 
was frienaſhip os pat by the mutual wiſh, 
W eachanting hope, aps. { 3285 athetic glow, 
anm'd from che mutual ey Devoting all 
love, each was to 1 2 . ſelf; 
wemely happy in th awaken'd power 
| giving joy. Alone, amid the ſhades, 
Win harmonious intercourſe they liv'd 
lie rural day, and taik'd the owing heart, 
r fold, and look'd unutterable things. 
80 paſs'd their life, a clear united ſtream, 
care unrufſled: till, in evil hour, 
he tempeſt caught them on the tender walk, 
erdleſs how far, and where its mazes fcray'd, 
We, With each other bleſt, creative e 5 
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Still bade eternal Eden ſmile around. 
Preſaging inſtant fate, her boſom heav'd 
Unwonted ſighs, and ſtealing oft a look 


Tow'rds the big gloom, on CELA DO x her eye 


Peel tearful, wetting her diſorder'd cheek. 


In vain affuring love, and confidence 

In heav'n, repreſs'd her fear ; it grew, and ſhook 
Her frame near diſſolution. He perceiv'd 

Th” unequal conflict, and, as angels look 

On dying ſaints, his eyes compaſſion ſhed, 

With love illumin'd high. Fear not, he aid, 

« Sweet innocence | thou ſtranger to offence, 

« And inward ſtorm ! He, who yon ſkies involves 
In frowns of darkneſs, ever {miles on thee 

« With kind regard. Over thee the ſecret ſhaft 

6 That waſtes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 
«« Of noon, flies harmleſs : and that very voice, 
«© Which thunders terror thro” the guilty heart, 

“ With tongues of ſeraphs whiſpers peace to thine, 
«« *Tis ſafety to be near thee ſure, and thus 


« To claſp perfection! !?? From his void embrace 


(Myſterious heav'n !) that moment to the ground, 


A blacken'd corſe, was ſtruck the beauteous maid. 


But who can paint the lover, as he ſtood, 
Pierc'd by ſevere amazement, hating life, 
Speechleſs, and fix'd in all the death of woe 


So, faint reſemblance! on the marble tomb, 


The well-diſſembled' mourner ſtooping ſtands, 
For ever filent, and for ever ſad. _ 


Juno and THEANA, 
(GRAINGER. ) 


DOON as young reaſon dawn'd in Junio's breaſt, 


His father ſent him from theſe genial iſles, 
To where old Thames with conſcious pride ſurveys 


Green Eton, ſoft abode of every muſe, 


Each claſſic beauty ſoon he made his own; 


And ſoon fam'd Ifis ſaw him woo the Nine; 


On her inſpiring banks : Love tun'd his ſong ; 
For fair Theana was his only theme, 

Acaſto's daughter, whom, in early youth, 

He oft diſtinguiſh'd ; and for whom he oft 
Had climb'd the bending cocoa's airy height, 
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qrob it of its nectar; which the maid, 
hen he preſented, more nectareous deem'd,— 
ie ſweeteſt ſappadillas oft he brought; | 
om him more ſweet ripe ſappadillas ſeem'd,— 
or had long abſence yet effac'd her form; 
er charms ſtill triumph'd o'er Britannia's fair. 
ne morn he met her in Sheen's royal walks; 
or knew, till then, ſweet Sheen contain'd vis all. 5 
z take mature approv'd his infant choice. 
colour, form, expreſſion, and in grace, 
e ſhone all perfect; while each pleaſing art, 
nd each ſoft virtue that the ſex adorns, 
lorn'd the woman. My imperfect ftrain 
m ill deſcribe the tranſports J unio felt 
this diſcovery : He declar'd his love; 
e own?d his merit, nor refus'd his hand. 
Wind ſhall not Hymen light his brighteſt torch 
r this delighted pair? Ah! Jamo knew 

; fire deteſted his Theana's houſe !— 

us duty, reverence, gratitude, conſpir'd 
check their happy union. He reſolv'd 
nd many a ſigh that reſolution coſt) | 
paſs the time, till death his fire remov'd, 
riſiting old Europe's letter'd chimes : 
file ſne (and many a tear that parting drew) 
bark'd, reluctant, for her native iſle. 
ho learned, curious, and tho' nobly bent, 
th each rare talent to adorn his mind, 
native land to ſerve; no joys he found. — 
t ſprightly Gaul; yet Belgium, Saturn's reign; 
t Greece, of old the ſeat of ev'ry muſe, 
freedom, courage; yet Auſonia's clime, 
eps explor'd ; where painting, muſic's trains, 
lere arts, where laws, (philoſophy? s beſt child) 
th r1val beauties, his attention claim'd. 
his juſt-judging, his inſtructed eye, 
all- perfect Medicean Venus ſeem'd 
perfect ſemblance of his Indian fair: 
when ſhe ſpoke of love, her voice ſurpaſs'd 
harmonious warblings of Italian ſong. . 
vice one long year elaps'd, when letters came, 
ich briefly told him of his father's death. 
ted, filial, yet to Heav'n reſign'd, 
I he reach'd Albion, and as ſoon embark'd, 
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416 THE POETICAL 

Eager to claſp the object of his love. 

Blow, proſperous breezes ; ſwiftly ſail, thou Po: 

Swift ſail'd the Po, and happy breezes blew. | 
In Biſcay's ſtormy ſeas an armed ſhip, 

Of force ſuperior, from loud Charente's wave 
lapt them on board. The frighted flying crew 

Their colours ſtrike; when dauntleſs Junio, fir'd 

With noble indignation, kill'd the chief, 

Who on the bloody deck dealt ſlaughter round. 

The Gauls retreat; the Britons loud huzza; 

Aud touch'd with ſhame, with emulation ſtung, 


So plied their cannon, plied their miſſile fires, 


That ſoon in air the hapleſs thunderer blew. 
Blow, proſperous breezes ; ſwiftly ſail, thou Po: 
May no more dangerous fights retard thy way! 
Soon Porto Santo's rocky heights they *ſpy, 


Like clouds dim rifing in the diſtant ſcy. 


Glad Eurus whiſtles; laugh the ſportive crew; 


Each fail is ſet to catch the favouring gale, 


While on the vard-arm the harpooner ſits, 


Strikes the boneta, or the ſhark inſnares. 


'The little nautilus with purple pride 


Expands his fails, and dances o'er the waves : 


Small winged fiſhes'on the ſhrouds alight ; 
And beauteous dolphins gently play'd around. 

Tho' faſter than the Tropic-bird they flew, - 
Oft ſunio cried, ah! when ſhall we ſee land? 
Soon land they made: and now in thought he claſp'd 
Hs Indian bride, and deem'd his toils o Yerpaid. 

She, no leſs anxious, every evening walk'd 
On the cool margin of the purple main, 

Intent her Junio's veſſel to deſcry. 

One eve (faint calms for many a day had rag'd) 
The winged dæmons of the tempeſt role 
Thunder, and rain, and lightning's awful power. 


She fled: could innocence, could beauty claim 


Excmption from tne grave; th' ethereal bolt, 
Thar ſtretch'd her ſpeechleſs, o'er her lovely head 
Had innocently rolPd. 

Meanwhile, impatient Junio leapt aſhore, 
Regardleſs of the demons of the ſtorm. _ 


Ah, youth ! what woes, too great for man to bear, 55 


Are ready to burſt on thee? Urge not ſo 
Thy flying courſer. Soon Theana's porch 
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geceiv'd him: at his fight, the ancient ſlaves i 'BY 
afrighted ſhriek, and to the chamber point — 1m 

onfounded, yet unknowing what they meant, 


ge enter'd haſty | ; 
An! what a ſight for one who lov'd fo well! 
all pale and cold, in every feature death, 
heana lay; and yet a glimpſe of joy | 
Play'd on her face, while with faint, faultering voice, 
the thus addreſs'd the youth, whom yet ſhe knew. 
% Welcome, my Juno, to thy native ſhore |! 
Thy ſight repays this ſummons of my fate: 
Live, and live happy; ſometimes think of me: 
By night, by day, you {till engag'd my care; 
And, next to God, you now my thoughts employ : 
„Accept of this My little all I give; 
Would it were larger“ Nature could no more; 
dne look'd, embrac'd him, with a groan expir'd. 
| But ſay, what ſtrains, what language can expreſs 
he thouſand pangs which tore the lover's breaſt ? 
pon her breathleſs corſe himſelf he threw, _ 
And to her clay-cold lips, with trembling haſte, 
en thouſand kiſſes gave. He ftrove to ipeak ; 
Nor words he found : he claſp'd her in his arms; 
he ſigh'd, he ſwoon'd, look'd up, and died away. 
One grave contains this hapleſs, faithful pair; 
And All the cane-1iles tell their matchleis love! 
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The SPLENDID SHILLING, 
AN IMITATION OF MILTON» 


J. PHILIPS.) ED 
Happy the man, who, void of cares and ſtrife, 


In filken or in leathern purſe retams _ | 


— 


A Splendid Shilling: He nor hears with pain 

New oyſters cry'd, nor ſighs for chearful ale; 

but with his friends, when nightly miſts ariſe, | 
To Juniper's Magpye, or Town-Hall repairs ; : | 
Where, mindful of the nymph, whole wanton eye . 
Transfix'd his ſoul, and kindled amorous flames, | | 
Chloe, or Phillis ; he each circling glaſs 1 
Wiſheth her health, and joy, and equal love. | 
Sleanwhile he ſmoaks and laughs at merry tale, 
Ur pun ambiguous, or conundrum quaint. | 
but I, whom griping penury ſurrounds, 
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And hunger, ſure attendant upon want, 
With ſcanty offals, and ſmall acid tiff 
(Wretched repaſt !) my meagre corpſe ſuſtain ; 


Then ſolitary walk, or doze at home 
In garret vile, and with a warming puff 


Regale child fingers; or from tube as black 
As winter chimney, or well-poliſn'd jet, 
Exhale mundungus, ill-perfuming ſcent : 


Not blacker tube, nor of a ſhorter ſize 


Smoaks Cambro- Briton (vers'd in pedigree, 
Sprung from Cadwallader and Arthur, kings 


Full famous in romantic tale) when he 


O'er many a craggy hill, and barren cliff, 


Upon a cargo of fam'd Ceftrian cheeſe, 


High over-thadowing rides, with a deſign 
'To vend his wares, or at th* Arvonian mart, 


Or Maridunum, or the ancient town 


Yclep'd Brechinia, or where Vaga's ftream | 


Encircles Ariconium, fruitful ſoil, 


Whence flow neQareous wines, that well may vie 
With Maſlic, Setin, or renown'd Falern. 
Tus, while my joyleſs minutes tedious flow, 
With looks demure, and filent pace, a Dun, 
Horrible monſter ! hated by gods and men, 


To my aerial citadel aſcends : 


With vocal heel thrice thund'ring at my gate, 
With hideous accent thrice he calls; I know 
The voice 1!l- boding, and the ſolemn ſound. . 
What ſhould I do? or whither turn? Amaz'd, 


Confounded, to the dark receſs I fly 


Of wood-hole ; ftrait my briſtling hairs erect 
Thro' ſudden fear; a chilly ſweat bedews 
My ſhudd”ring limbs, and (wonderful to tell!) 
My tongue forgets her faculty of ſpeech ; 


So horrible he ſeems | his faded brow 


Entrench'd with many a frown, and conic beard, 
And ſpreading band, admir'd by modern ſaints, 
Diſaſtrous acts forebode ; in his right hand 

Long ſcrolls of paper ſolemnly he waves, 
With characters, and figures dire inſcrib'd, 
Grievous to mortal eyes; (ye gods, avert 


Such plagues from righteous men !) behind him ſtalks 


Another monſter, not unlike himſelf, 


Sullen of aſpect, by the vulgar call'd 
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\ Catchpole, whoſe polluted hands the gods 
ith force incredible, and magic charms, 

Erſt have endu'd; if he his ample palm 
Should haply on ill-fated ſhoulder lay _ 
of Debtor, ſtrait his body, to the touch 
Obſequious, (as whilom knights were wont) 

o ſome enchanted caſtle is convey'd, 

'here gates impregnable, and coercive chains, 
In durance ſtrict detain him, till in form 
Of money, Pallas ſets the captive free. 

Beware, ye debtors, when ye walk beware, 

Be circumſpect ; oft with inſidious ken 
his caitiff eyes your ſteps alovsf, and oft 

Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy cave, 

Prompt to inchant ſume inadvertent wretch 
ith his unhallow'd touch. So (poets ſing) 
rimalkin to domeſtic vermin ſworn 
n everlaſting foe, with watchful eye 
ies nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap, 

Protending her fell claws, to thoughtleſs mice 

dure ruin. So her diſembowell'd web 

Arachne in a hall or kitchen ſpreads, 

Obvious to vagrant flies: She ſecret ſtands 
ithin her woven cell ; the humming prey, 

Regardlef. of their fate, ruſh on the toils 

Inextricable, nor will ought avail 

Their arts, or arms, or ſhapes of lovely hue ; 

The waſp inſidious, and the buzzing drone, 

And butterfly proud of expanded wings 

Diſtinct with gold, entangled in her ſnares, 

Uſeleſs reſiſtance make: with eager ſtrides, 

She tow'ring flies to her expected ſpoils ; 

Then with envenom'd jaws the vital blood 

Drinks of reluctant foes, and to her cave 

Their bulky carcaſſes triumphant drags. 

So paſs my days. But when noQurnal ſhades 
This world envelop, and th' inclement air 
Perſuades men to repel benumbing froſts 
With pleaſant wines, and crackling blaze of wood ; 
Me lonely ſitting, nor the glimmering light 
Of make-weight candle, nor the joyous talk 
Of loving friend delights ; diſtreſs'd, forlorn, 
Amidft the horrors of the tedious night, 
Darkling I figh, and feed with diſmal thoughts 
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My anxious mind; or ſometimes mournful verſe 


Indite, and ſing of groves and myrtle ſhades, 
Or deſperate lady near a purling fiream, 

Or lover pendent on a willow-tree, 
Meanwhile, I labour with eternal drouglit, 


And reſtleſs with, and rave; my parched throat 


Finds no relief, nor heavy eyes repoſe : 

But if a ſlumber haply does invade | 

My weary limbs, my fancy, full awake, 

Thoughtful of drink, and eager, in a dream 

Tipples imaginary pots of ale: 

In vain ; awake I find the ſettled thirſt | 

Still gnawing, and the pleaſant phantom curſe, 
Thus do J live from pleaſure quite debarr'd, 

Nor tafte the fruits that the ſun's genial rays 

Mature, John- Apple, nor the downy Peach, 

Nor Walnut in rough furrow?d coat ſecure, 

Nor Medlar, fruit delicious in decay: 

Afflictions great! yet greater ſtill remain: 

My Galijzalkins that have long withſtood 

The winter's fury, and encroaching froſts, 7 

By time ſubdu'd, (what will not time ſubdue!) 

An horrid chaſm diſcloſe, with orifice 

Wide, diſcontinuous ; at which the winds 

Eurus and Aufſter, and the dreadful force 

Of Boreas, that congeals the Cronian waves, 

J'umultuous enter with dire chilling blaſts, 

Portcnling agnes. Thus a well-fraught ſhip 

Long ſail'd ſecure, or thro* th? Ægean deep, 

Or the Toman, till cruiſing near 

The Lilybean ſhore, with hideous craſh 

On Scylla, or Charibdis (dang'rous rocks) 

She ſtrikes rebounding, whence the ſhatter'd oak, 

So ferce a ſhock unable to withſtand, 

Admits the fea; in at the gaping ide 

The crowding waves guih with impetuous rage, 

Re ſiſtleſo, overwhelming; horrors ſeize 

Tae mariners, death in their eyes appears, 


They ſtare, they lave, they pump, they ſwear, they pray: 


(Vain efforts!) ſtill the battering waves ruth in 
Implacable, till delug'd by the foam, 
The ſhip finks anon in the vaſt eb 
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DESCRIPTION of the THAMEsS, and of STAG-HUNTING.. 


(DENHAM'S COOPER'S HILL, } / 


My eye, deſcending from the hill, ſurveys 
Where Thames among the wanton vallies ſtrays; 
Thames, the moſt lov'd of all the ocean's ſons 
By his old fire, to his embraces runs, oy 
Haſting to pay his tribute to the ſea, 
Like mortal life to meet eternity. - 
Tho' with thoſe ſtreams he no reſemblance hold; 
Whoſe foam is amber, and their gravel gold ; 
His genuine and leſs guilty wealth t* explore, 
Search not his bottom, but ſurvey his ſhore ; | 
(Ver which he kindly ſpreads his ſpacious wing 
And hatches plenty for th' enſuing ſpring: © 
Nor then deſtroys it with too fond a ftay, 
like mothers which their infants overlay; 
Nor, with a ſudden and impetuous wave, 
Lice profuſe kings, reſumes the wealth he gave. 
No unexpected inundations ſpoil 
The mower's hopes, or mock the ploughman's toil: 
but, godlike, his unwearied bounty flows; 
Firſt loves to do, then loves the good he does. 
Nor are his bleſſings to his banks confin'd, 
But free and common as the ſea or wind; 
Vhen he to boaſt, or to diſperſe his ſtores, 
Full of the tributes of his grateful ſhores, 
Vitits the world, and, in his flying towers, | 
brings home to us, and makes both Indies ours; 
Finds wealth where 'tis, beftows it where it wants, 
Cities in deſarts, woods in cities plants; 
So that to us no thing, no place is ſtrange, 
While his fair boſom is the world's exchange. 
O could I flow like thee, and make thy ſtream 
My great example, as it is my theme ! | 
Tho? deep, yet clear; tho? gentle, yet not dull; 
strong, without rage, without o'erflowing, full. 
lleav'n her Eridanus no more ſhall boaſt, 
Whoſe fame in thine, like leſſer currents, loſt, 
Thy nobler ſtreams ſhall viſit ſove's abodes, 
To ſhine among the ſtars, and bathe the gods. 
Here nature, whether more intent to pleaſe 
Us or herſelf, with ſtrange varieties, 
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(For things of wonder give no leſs delight 

Io the wiſe maker's, than beholder's fight : 
'Tho? theſe delights from ſeveral cauſes move; 
For ſo our children, thus our friends we love) 
Wiſely ſhe knew the harmony of things, 

As well as that of ſounds, from diſcord ſprings. 
Such was the diſcord, which did firſt diſperſe 
Form, order, beauty, through the univerſe ; 
While dryneſs moiſture, coldneſs heat reſiſts, 

All that we have, and that we are, ſubſiſts. 
While the ſteep, horrid roughneſs of the wood 
Strives with the gentle calmneſs of the flood, 
Such huge extremes when nature doth unite, 
Wonder from thence reſults, from thence delight. 
The ſtream 1s ſo tranſparent, pure and clear, 
That, had the ſelf-enamour'd youth gaz'd here, 


So fatally deceiv'd he had not been, 


While he the bottom, not his face, had ſeen, 
But his proud head the airy mountain hides 
Among the clouds ; his ſhoulders, and his fides, 
A ſhady mantle clothes; his curled brows 
Frown on the gentle ſtream, which calmly flows, 
While winds and ſtorms his lofty forehead beat; 
The common fate of all that's high or great. 
Low at his foot a ſpacious plain is plac'd, 
Between the mountain and the ſtream embrac'd ; 
Which ſhade and ſhelter from the hill derives, 
While the kind river wealth and beauty pives ; 
And in the mixture of all theſe appears | 
Variety, wbich all the reſt endears. = 
This ſcene had ſome bold Greek, or Britiſh bard, 
Beheld of old, what ſtories had we heard, | 
Of fairies, ſatyrs, and the nymphs their dames, 


Their feaſts, their revels, and their am'rous flames? 


Tis fill the ſame, although their airy ſhape 
All but a quick poetic ſight eſcape. 

There Faunus and Sylvanus keep their courts, 
And thither all the horned hoſt reſorts, 

To graze the ranker mead ; that noble herd, 
On whoſe ſublime and ſhady fronts is rear'd 
Nature's great maſter-piece, to ſhew how ſoon 
Great things are made, but ſooner are undone. 
Here have I ſeen the king, when great affairs 
Gave leave to ſlacken and unbend his cares, 


Attende 
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Attended to the chaſe by all the flow'r 

Of youth, whoſe hopes a noble prey devour : : 
Pleaſure, with praiſe and danger, they would buy, 
And wiſh a foe that would not only fly. 15 
The Stag, now conſcious of his fatal growth, 

At once indulgent to his fear and ſloth, 

To ſome dark covert his retreat had made, 

here no man's eye, nor Heaven's ſhould invade 

His ſoft repoſe ; when th' unexpected ſound 

If dogs and men his wakeful ear does wound: 

Kouz'd with the noiſe, he ſcarce believes his ear, 
Willing to think th? illuſions of his fear | 

Had giv'n this falſe alarm, but ſtraight his view 
onfirms, that more than all he fears 1s true. 

Betray'd in all his ſtrengths, the wood beſet, 

All inſtruments, all arts of ruin met; | 

Wc calls to mind his ſtrength, and then his ſpeed, 

His winged heels, and then his armed head ; 
Vith theſe t'avoid, with that his fate to meet: 
ut fear prevails, and bids him truſt his feet. 
so faſt he flies, that his reviewing eye 

Has loſt the chaſers, and his ear the cry ; 
Lxulting, till he finds their nobler ſenſe 

Their diſproportion'd ſpeed does recompence; 
Then curſes his conſpiring feet, whoſe ſcent _ 
betrays that ſafety which their ſwiftneſs Tent. 
Then tries his friends among the baſer herd, 
Where he ſo lately was obey'd and fear'd, 

His ſafety ſeeks: the herd, unkindly wiſe, 

Or chaſes him from thence, or from him flies 
ke a dechning ftateſeman, left forlorn, | 

o his friends? pity, and purſuers' ſcorn, 
ith ſhame remembers, while himſelf was one 
If the ſame herd, himſelf the ſame had done. 
Thence to the coverts, and the conſcious groves, 
The ſcenes of his paſt triumphs and his loves; 
dadly ſurveying where he rang'd alone 

Prince of the foil and all the herd his own; — 
And, like a bold knight-errant, did proclaim | | il 
Combat to all, and bore away the dame; | 
and taught the woods to echo to the ſtream | | 
His dreadful challenge, and his claſhing beam: = 
Yet faintly now declines the fatal ſtrife : 

do much his love was dearer than his life, 4 
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Now ev'ry leaf, and every moving breath, 
Preſents a foe, and ev'ry foe a death, 
Weary'd, forſaken, and purſu'd, at laſt, 
All ſafety in deſpair of ſafety plac'd ; | 
Courage he thence reſumes, reſolv'd to > bear 
All their aſſaults, fince 'tis in vain to fear. 
And now, too late, he wiſhes, for the fight, 
That ſtrength he waſted in ignoble flight: 
But, when he ſees the eager chaſe renew'd, 
Himſelf by dogs, the dogs by men purſu'd, 
He ſtrait revokes his bold reſolve, and more 
Repents his courage, than his fear before; 
Finds that uncertain ways unſafeſt are, 
And doubt a greater miſchief than deſpair. 
Then to the ſtream, when neither friends, nor force, 
Nor ſpeed, nor art avail, he ſhapes his courſe; 
Thinks not their rage ſo deſp'rate, to eſſay 
An element more mercileſs than they. 
But, fearleis, they purſue, nor can the flood 
Quench their dire thirſt ; alas! they thirſt for blood. 
So tow'rds a ſhip the oar-finn'd gallies ply, 
Which wanting ſea to ride, or wind to fly, 
Stands but to fall reveng'd on thoſe that dare 
Tempt the laſt fury of extreme deſpair. 
So fares the ſtag among th' enraged hounds, 
Repels their force, and wounds returns for wounds, 
And as a hero, whom his baſer foes 
In troops ſarround, now theſe aſſails, now thoſe, 
Though prodigal of life, diſdains to die 
By common hands; but, if he can deſcry 

Scme nobler foe approach, to him. he calls, 
And begs his fate, and then contented . 
So when the king a mortal ſhaft lets fly 
From his unerring hand, then, glad to die, 
Proud of the wound, to it reſigns his blood, 
And ſtains the cryſtal with a purple flood, 
This a more innocent and happy chaſe | 
Than when of old, but in the ſelf-ſame place, 
Fair Liberty, purſu'd, and meant a prey 
To lawleſs power, * here turn'd, and ſtood at bay, 
When in that remedy all hope was plac'd, 
Which was, or ſhould have been at leaſt, the laſt. 
Here was that charter ſeal'd, wherein the crown 
All marks of arbitrary pow'r lays down: 


* Runnimede; where the great charter was firſt ſealed, 
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Tyrant and ſlave, thoſe names of hate and fear, 

The happier ſtile of king and ſubject bear: 

Happy, when both to the ſame centre move, 

When kings give liberty, and ſubjects love. 

Therefore not long in force this charter ſtood, 

Wanting that ſeal, it mult be ſeal'd in blood. 

The ſubjects arm'd, the more their princes gave, 

Th! advantage only took the more to crave : 

Till kings, by giving, give themſelves away, 

And ev'n that pow'r, that ſhou'd deny, betray. 

« Who gives conſtrain'd, but his own fear reviles, | 

i Not thank'd, but ſcorn'd ; nor are they gifts, but ſpoils.” 18 
Thus kings, by graſping inore than they could hold, 3 

Firſt made their ſubjects, by oppreſſion, bold: | 

And popular iway, by forcing kings to give ! 

More than was fit for ſubjeQs to receive, | 5 *% 

Ran to the ſame extremes; and one exceſs 

Made both, by ſtriving to 'be greater, leſs, 1 

When a calm river, rais'd with ſudden rains, „ 

Or ſnows diſſolv'd, o'erflows th? adjoining plains, 1 

The huſbandmen with high rais'd banks ſecure | 1 

Their greedy hopes, and this he can endure. lt 

But if with bays and dams they ſtrive to force 1 

His channel to a new, or narrow, courſe; | 

No longer, then, within his banks he dwells, 

Firt to a torrent, then a deluge, ſwells : 

Stronger and fiercer by reſtraint he roars, 

and knows no bound, but makes his pow'r his ſhores. 


— — 


b 


ay. yo 


lxvenvIEw ieee Dr. HERVEY, inthe |} 
INFERNAL REGIONS. | _ 


i 


= (G4 RTH'S DISPENSARY,) 


f 
7 HEY haſten now to that delightful plain, e 5 4 
Where the glad manes of the bleſs'd remain: . "i 
Where Hervey gathers fimples, to heftow | } 
Immortal youth on heroes” ſhades below. 
Soon as the bright Hygeia was in view, 
The venerable ſage her preſence knew : | = 


fr"? 


Ihus he | 
Ha * _blooming poddefs ! thou propitious pow'r, 
ſe blefiings mortals more than life implore, 
ch ſo muc ch luſtre your bright looks endear, 
That cottages are courts where thoſe appear, 
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_ _ Mankind, as you vouchſafe to ſmile or frown, 


Find eaſe in chains, or anguiſh in a crown. 
With juſt reſentment and contempt you ſee 

The foul diflenſions of the Faculty ; 

How your ſad fick'ning art now hangs her head; 

And, once a ſcience, is become a trade. 

Her ſons ne'er rifle her myſterious ſtore, 

But ſtudy nature leſs, and lucre more. 

Not ſo, when Rome to th' Epidaurian rais'd 

A temple, where devoted incenſe blaz'd. 

Oft father Tyber views the lofty fire, 

As the learn'd ſon is worſhipp'd like the fire ; 

The ſage with Romulus like honours claim; 
The gift of life and laws were then the ſame. 

I ſhow'd, of old, how vital currents glide, 

And the meanders of their refluent tide. 

Then, Willis, why ſpontaneous actions here, 

And whence involuntary motions there: 

And how the ſpirits, by mechanic laws, 

In wild careers tumultuous riots cauſe. 

Nor wow'd our Wharton, Bates, and Gliſſon lie 

In the abyſs of blind Obſcurity, 


But, now, ſuch wond'rous ſearches are forborne, 


And Pæan's art is by diviſions torn. 

Then let your charge attend, and on explain 

How her loſt health your ſcience may regain, 
Haſte, and the matchleſs Atticus addreſs ; 


From Heav'n and great Naſſau he has the mace. | 


TH oppreſs'd to his aſylum ſtill repair; 
Arts he ſupports, and Learning 1s his care, 
He ſoftens the harſh rigour of the laws, 


Blunts their keen edge, and grinds their harpy claws; : 


And, graciouſly, he caſts a pitying eye 
On the ſad ſtare of virtuous poverty. 


Whene'er he ſpeaks, Heav'ns ! how the liPning a; 


Dwells on the melting muſic of his tongue ! 
His arguments are emblems of his mien, 


Mild, but not faint ; and forcing, tho' ſerene; 


And, when the pow'r of eloquence he'd try, 


Here, lightning ſtrikes you ; there, ſoft breezes ſigh, 


To him you mult your fickly ſtate refer; 
Your charter claims him as your Viiter. | 
Your wounds he'll cloſe, and ſov'reignly reſtore 

Your ſcience to the height it had before, 
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is life ſhould be as laſting as his fame. 
dome princes? claims from devaſtations ſpring, 
e condeſcends, in pity, to be king: 
nd when, amidſt his olives plac'd, he ſtands 
nd governs more by candour than commands, 
by'n then not leſs a hero he appears, | 
han when a Laurel diadem he wears. 2 
Wou'd Phoebus, or his G——le, but inſpire 
heir ſacred veh*mence of poetic fire, | 
o celebrate in ſong that godlike pow'r, 
Thich did the lab'ring univerſe reſtore : 
Fair Albion's cliffs would echo to the ſtrain, 
And praiſe the arm that conquer'd, to regain 
The earth's repoſe, and empire o'er the main. 
Still may th' immortal man his cares repeat, 
To make his bleſſings endleſs as they're great; 
Whilſt malice and ingratitude confeſs 
They've ſtrove for ruin long, without ſucceſs, 
When, late, Jove's eagle from the pyle ſhall riſe, 
To bear the victor to the boundleſs ſkies, 
Awhile the God puts off paternal care, 
Neglects the earth to give the heav'ns a ſtar, 
Near thee, Alcides, ſhall the hero ſhine ; 
His rays reſembling, as his labours, thine. 
Had ſome fam'd patriot, of the Latin blood, 
Like Julius great, and like Octavius good, 
But thus preſerv'd the Latin liberties, 
Aſpiring columns ſoon had reach'd the ſkies : 
Loud To's the proud capitol had ſhook, 
And all the ſtatues of the gods had ſpoke. 
No more the ſage his raptures could purſue : 
He paus'd, and Celſus, with his guide, withdrew, 


1 * 


Then Naſſau's Health ſhall be your glorious aim, 
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RuLes for WRITING WELL. 


{DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM'S ESSAY ON POETRY, ) 


Or all thoſe arts in which the wiſe excel, 
Nature's chief maſter-piece is writing well : 
No writing lifts exalted man fo high, 

As ſacred and ſoul-moving poeſy : 

No kind of work requires ſo nice a touch ; 


And, if well finith*d, nothing ſhines ſo much. 
3 
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But Heav'n forbid we ſhould be ſo profane, 
To grace the vulgar with that noble name. 


Tis not a flaſh of fancy, which, ſometimes, 


Dazzling our minds, ſets off the ſlighteſt rhimes ; 
Bright-as a blaze, but in a moment done : 

True wit 1s everlaſting, like the ſan, 

Which, tho” ſometimes behind a cloud retir'd, 
Breaks out again, and 1 18 by all admir'd. 

Number and rhime, and that harmonious found, 
Which not the niceſt ear with harſhneſs wound, 

Are neceſſary, yet but vulgar arts; 

And all in vain theſe ſuperficial parts 

Contribute to the ſtructure of the whole, 
Without a genius too: for that's the foul : 

A ſpirit which inſpires the work throughout, 

As that of nature moves the world about; 

A flame that glows amidſt conceptions fit; 

Ev'n ſomething of divine, and more than wit; 
Itſelf unſeen, yet all things by it ſhown, 
Deſcribing all men, but deſcrib'd by none. 

Where doſt thou dwell? What caverns of the brain 
Can ſuch a vaſt and mighty thing contain? 


When I, at vacant hours, in vain thy abſence mourn, 
Oh! where doſt thou retire ? and why doſt thou return, 


Sometimes with pow'rful charms to hurry me away, 

From pleaſures of the night, and bus? neſs of the day? 

Ev'n now, too far tranſported, I am fain 

To. check thy courſe, and uſe the needful rein, 

As all is dulneſs, when the fancy” s bad, 

So, without judgment, fancy is but wad ; 

And Judgment has a boundleſs influence 

Not only in the choice of words, or ſenſe, 

But on the world, on manners, and on men; - 

Fancy is but the feather of the pen; 

Reaſon is that ſubſtantial, uſeful part, 

Which gains the head, while t'other wins the heart, 
Here I ſhall all the various forts of verte, 

And the whole art of poetry renearte ; 

But who that taſk would after Horace do? 


The beft of maſters, and examples too 
Echoes at beſt, all we can ſay is vain ; - 


Dull the deſign, and fruitleſs were the pain. 


Tis true, the ancients we may rob with eaſe; 
But who with that mean ſhiſt himſeif can pleaſe, 
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Without an actor's pride? A player's art 

1; above his who writes a borrow'd part. 

Yet modern laws are made for later faults, 

And new abſurdities inſpire new thoughts; 

What need has Satire, then, to live on theft, 

hen ſo much freſh occaſion ſtill is left ? - 
Fertile our foil, and full of rankeſt weeds, 

And monſters worſe than ever Nilus breeds. 

Bat hold, the fools ſhall have no cauſe to fear; 

is wit and ſenſe that is the ſubject here: 

Defets of witty men deſerve a cure, 

And thoſe who are ſo, will e'en this endure. 


Firſt, then, of Songs, which now ſo much abound ; 
Without his ſong no fop is to be found; : 

\ moſt offenſive weapon, which he draws. 

On all he meets, againſt Apollo's laws. 

Tho nothing ſeems more eaſy, yet no part 

Of poetry requires a nicer art 

For as in rows of richeſt pearl there lies 

Many a blemiſh that eſcapes our eyes, 

Tae leaſt of which defects is plainly ſhown 

{a one ſmall ring, and brings the value down: 

$0 Songs ſhould be to juſt perfection brought: 

Yet where can one be ſeen without a fault? 

Exact propriety of words and thought; 

Expreſſion eaſy, and the fancy high; 

Yet that not ſeem to creep, nor this to fly; 

No words tranſpos'd, but in ſuch order all, 

As wrought with care, yet ſeem by chance to fall? 
Here, as in all things elſe, is moſt unfit | 
baſe ribaldry, that poor pretence to wit 

duch nauſeous ſongs, by a late author made, 4 
Call an unwilling cenſure on his ſhade. ll 
Not that warm thoughts of the tranſporting joy 
Can ſhock the chaſteſt, or the niceſt cloy ; 

Lut words obſcene, too groſs to move deſire, 
Like heaps of fuel, only choak the fire. {4 
Vn other themes he well deſerves our praiſe | 1 
But palls that appetite he meant to raiſe, 


Next, Elegy, of ſweet, but ſolemn voice, 
And of a ſubject grave, exacts the choice 
Tae praiſe of beauty, valour, wit contains; 
nd there too oft defpairing love complains : 


In 
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In vain, alas! for who by wit is mov'd ? 
That Phanix-ſhe deſerves to be belov'd; 
But noiſy nonſenſe, and ſuch fops as vex 
Mankind, take moſt with that fantaſtic ſex, ' 


This to the praiſe of thoſe who better Knew; 


The many raiſe the value of the few. 
But here (as all our ſex too oft have try'd) 


Women have drawn my EY thoughts aſide, 


Their greateſt fault, who in this kind have writ, 
Is not defect in words, or want of wit; 


But ſhould this muſe harmonious numbers yield, 


And ev'ry couplet be with fancy fill'd; 


If yet a juft coherence be not made 


Between each thought, 'and the whole model laid 
So right, that ev'ry line may higher. riſe, 
Like goodly mountains, till they reach the ſkies : 


Such trifles may, perhaps, of late, have paſs'd, 


And may be lik'd awhile, but never laſt : 
*Tis epigram, *tis point, 'tis what you will, 
But not an elegy, nor writ with ſkill, 


No Panegyric, nor a Cooper's Hill. 


A higher flight, and of a happier force, 


Are Odes; the Muſes? moſt unruly horſe, 


That bounds ſo fierce, the rider has no reſt, 


Here foams at mouth, and moves like one poſſeſs'd. 
The poet, here, muſt be, «ndeed, inſpir'd, 


With fury too, as well as fancy fird. 
Cowley might boaſt to have perform'd this part, 
Had he with nature Join'd the rules of art; 


But, ſometimes, dition mean, or verſe ill-wrought, 


Deadens, or clouds, his noble frame of thought. 
Tho? all appear in heat and fury done, 

The language ſtill muſt ſoft and eaſy run. 

Theſe laws may ſound a little too ſevere; _ 
But judgment yields and fancy governs here, 
Which tho? extravagant, this Muſe allows, 


And makes the work much eaſier than it ſhows. 


Of all the ways that wiſeſt men could find 
To mend the age, ard mortify mankind, 
Satire well writ has moſt ſucceſsful prov'd, 


And cures, becauſe the remedy is lov'd 


Tis hard to write on ſuch a ſubje& more, 
Without repeating things ſaid oft before: 
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zome vulgar errors only we'll remove, 
hat ſtain a beauty which we ſo much love. 
f choſen words ſome take not care enough, 
nd thinks they ſhould be, as the ſubject, rough; 
his poem muſt be more exactly made, 
ind ſharpeſt thoughts in ſmootheſt words convey'd, 
ome think, if ſharp enough, they cannot fail, 
4s if their only busneis was to rail: 
ut human frailty nicely to unfold, 
hiſtinguiſhes a ſatyr from a ſcold, 
ae you muſt hide, and prejudice lay down; 
fatyr” s ſmile is ſharper than his frown ;_ 
o, while you ſeem to ſlight ſome rival youth, 
lalice itſelf may paſs ſometimes for truth. 
ſhe Laureat, here, may juſtly claim our NPY 
rown'd by Mack-Flekno with immortal bays ; 
{et once his Pegaſus has borne dead weight, 
id by ſome lumpiſh miniſter of ſtate. 
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| CraracreR and DurTy of a true CRITIC, 
{POPE'S ESSAY ON CRITICISM.) 


Tis hard to ſay, if greater want of ſkill 
\ppear in writing, or in judging ill; 
ut of the two, leſs dang” rous is th” allence 
lo tire our patience, than miſlead our ſenſe. 
dome few 1n that, but numbers err in this, 
ſen cenſure wrong for one who writes amiſs; 
\ fool might once kimſelf alone expole, 
low one in verſe makes many more in proſe. 
Tis with our judgments as our watches, none 
o juit alike, yet each believes his own. 
1 Poets as true genius is but rare, | 
rue taſte as ſeldom is the Critic's ſhare ; f 
oth muſt alike from Heav'n derive their light, 
Tneſe born to judge, as well as thoſe to write. 
et ſuch teach others who themſelves excel, 
nd cenſure freely who have written well, 
\wthors are partial to their wit, *tis true; 
ut are not Critics to their judgment too ? | 
Vet if we look more cloſely, we ſhall find | | 
loſt have the ſeeds of judgment i in their mind : 
ature affords at leaſt a glimm'ring light; 


Lie lines, tho? touch'd but faintly, are drawn right. 
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But as the ſlighteſt ſketch, if juſtly trac'd, 
Is by ill-colouring but the more diſgrac'd, 


- SO by falſe learning is good ſenſe defac'd : 


Some are bewilder'd in the maze of ſchools, 
And ſome made coxcombs Nature meant but fools, 
In ſearch of wit theſe loſe their common ſenfe, 
And then turn Critics in their own defence: 


Each burns alike, who can, or cannot write, 


Or with a Rival's, or an Eunuch's ſpite. 
All fools have ſtill an itching to deride, 


And fain would be upon the laughing ſide. 


If Mzvus icribble in Apollo's ipight, 
There are, who judge ſtill worſe than he can write. 
Some have at firſt for Wits, then Poets paſt, 
Turn'd Critics next, and prov'd plain Fools at laſt, 
Some neither can for Wits nor Critics paſs, 
As heavy mules are neither horſe nor aſs. 


Thoſe half-learn'd witlings, num'rous in our iſle, 
As half-form'd inſe&s on the banks of Nile ; 


_ Unfinifh'd things, one knows not what to call, 
Their gener ation's ſo equivocal: 
To tell 'em, would a hundred tongues require, 


Or one vain wit's, that might a hundred tire. 
But you who ſeek to give and merit fame, 


And juſtly bear a Critic's noble name, 


Be ſure yourſelf and your own reach to know, 

How far your genius, taſte, and learning go; 

Launch not beyond your depth, but be diſcreet, 

And mark that point where ſenſe and dulneſs meet. 
Nature to all things fix'd the limits fit, 


And wiſely curb'd proud man's pretending wit. 
As on the land while here the ocean gains, 


In other parts it leaves wide ſandy plains ; 
Thus in the foul while memory prevails, 

The ſolid pow'r of underſtanding fails; 

Where beams of warm imagination play, 

The memory's ſoft figures melt away. 

One ſcience only will one genius fit ; 

So vaſt is art, ſo narrow human wit: 

Not only bounded to peculiar arts, 

But oft' in thoſe confin'd to ſingle parts. 

Like kings we loſe the conqueſts gain'd before, 


By vain ambition ſtill to make them more: 


Each might his ſev'ral province well command, 
Would al but ſtoop to what they underſtand. 
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Firſt follow Nature, and your judgment frame 
by her juſt ſtandard, which is ſtill the ſame : 
ſnerring NATURE, ſtill divinely bright, 

One clear, unchang'd, and univerſal light, 

Life, force, and beauty, mult to all impart, 

t once the ſource, and end, and teſt of Art. 

ut from that fund each juſt ſupply provides; 
Yorks without ſhow, and without pomp preſides : 
In ſome fair body thus th' informing ſoul 

Vith ſpirits feeds, with vigour fills the whole, 
Fach motion guides, and every nerve ſuſtains ; 
Itfelf unſeen, but in th? effects remains. 
some, to whom Heav'n in wit has been profule, 

ant as much more, to turn it to its uſe; 

For wit and judgment often are at ſtrife, 

Tho' meant each other's aid, like man and wife. 
Tis more to guide, than ſpur the Muſe's ſteed; 
teſtrain his fury, than provoke his ſpeed ; 

he winged courſer, like a gen'rous horſe, 

Shews moſt true mettle when you check his courſe. 

Thoſe Ru ks of old diſcover'd, not devis'd, 

Are Nature ſtill, but Nature methodiz'd ; _ 
Nature, like Liberty, is but reſtrain'd 
By the ſame Laws which firſt herſelf ordain'd. 

Hear how learn'd Greece her uſeful rules indites, 

When to repreſs, and when indulge our flights: 

High on Parnaſſus? top her ſons ſhe ſhow'd, 

And pointed out thoſe arduous paths they trod; 

ield from afar, aloft, th' immortal prize, 

And urg'd the reſt by equal ſteps to riſe. 

Juſt precepts thus from great examples given, 

dhe drew from them what they deriv'd from Heav'n. 
The gen'rous Critic fann'd the poet's fire, 
And taught the world with Reaſon to admire, 

Then Criticiſm the Muſe's handmaid prov'd, 

To dreſs her charms, and make her more belov'd: 
but following wits from that intention ſtray'd, 

Who could not win the miſtreſs, woo'd the maid ; 
Againſt the poets their own arms they turn'd, 

dure to hate moſt the men from whom they learn'd, 
So modern *Pothecaries, taught the art 

by Doctors' Bills to play the Doctor's part, 

Bold in the practice of miſtaken rules, 


gi breſcribe, apply, and call their maſters fools, 


Some 
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Some on the leaves of ancient authors prey, 
Nor time nor moths e'er ſpoil'd ſo much as they: 
Some drily plain, without invention's aid, 
Write dull receipts how poems may be made. 
Theſe leave the ſenſe, their learning to diſplay, 
And thoſe explain the meaning quite away. 
You, then, whoſe judgment the right courſe would lee, 
Know well each Ax cIENT's proper character; 
His Fable, Subject, ſcope in ev'ry page, 
Religion, Country, genius of his Age: 
Without all theſe at once before your. eyes, 
Cavil you may, but never criticize. 
Be Homer's works your ſtudy and delight, 
Read them by day, and meditate by night: 
Thence form your judgment, thence your maxims bring; 
And trace the Muſes upward to their ſpring. 
Still with itſelf compar'd, his text peruſe ; 
And let your comment be the Mantuan Muſe, 
When firſt young Maro in his boundleſs mind 
A work t' outlaſt immortal Rome defign'd, | 
Perhaps he ſeem'd above the critic's law, 
And but from Nature's fountain ſcorn'd to draw: 
But when t' examine ey? ry part he came, | 
Nature and Homer were, he found, the ſame. | 
Convinc'd, amaz'd, he checks the bold deſign :; 
And rules as ſtrict his labour'd verſe confine, 
As if the Stagirite o'erlook'd each line. 
Learn hence for ancient rules a juſt eſteem ; 
To copy Nature 1s to copy them. 
| Some beauties yet no Precepts can declare, 
For there's a happineſs as well as care. | 
Muſic reſembles Poetry, in each 
Are nameleſs Graces which no methods teach, 
And which a maſter hand alone can reach. 
If, where the rules not far enough extend, 
(Since rules were made but to promote their end) 
Some lucky Licence anſwer to the full 
Th' intent propos'd, that Licence is a rule. 
Thus Pegaſus, a nearer way to take, 
May boldly deviate from the common track; 
From vulgar bounds with brave diſorder part, 
And ſnatch a grace beyond the reach of art, 
Which, without paſſing through the judgment, gains 
The heart, and all 2 its end at once attains. 
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PRECEPTOR. 


; proſpe&ts thus, ſome objects pleaſe our eyes, 
(hich out of Nature's common order rite, 

he ſhapeleſs rock, or hanging precipice. 
eat Wits ſometimes may gloriouſly offend, 
nd riſe to faults true Critics dare not mend, 
ut tho? the Ancients thus their rules invade, 


4; kings diſpenſe with laws themſelves have made) 


loderns, beware! or if you muſt offend 
gainſt the Precept, ne'er tranſgreſs its End ; 
et it be ſeldom, and compefl'd by need; 

Ind have, at leaſt, their precedent to plead. 
he Critic elſe proceeds without remorſe, 
eizes your fame, and puts his laws in force. 


I know there are, to whoſe pre ſumptuous thoughts, 


hoſe freer beauties, ev'n in them, ſeem faults, 

2me figures monſtrous, and mis-ſhap'd appear, 
onſider'd ſingly, or beheld too near, 
hich, but proportion'd to their light, or place, 

ue diſtance reconciles to form and grace. 
prudent chief not always muſt diſplay 

is pow'rs in equal ranks, and fair array, 

ut with th' occaſion and the place comply, 
onceal his force, nay ſeem ſometimes to fly. 

hoſe oft are ſtratagems which errors ſeem, 

or is it Homer nods, but we that dream. 
Still green with bays each ancient altar ſtands, 
bove the reach of ſacrilegious hands; 

ecure from Flames, from Envy's fiercer rage, 
eſtructive War, and all- involving Age. 

e from each clime the learn'd their incenſe bring 
ear, in all tongues conſenting Pæans ring! 
praiſe ſo juſt let ev'ry voice be join'd, 

nd fill the gen'ral chorus of mankind. 

al, Bards triumphant ! born in happier days; 
mortal heirs of univerſal praiſe ! 

hoſe honours with increaſe of ages grow, 
ſtreams roll down, enlarging as they flow ; 

ations unborn your mighty names ſhall ſound, 

nd worlds applaud that muſt not yet be found! 
may ſome ſpark of your celeſtial fire 

he laſt, the meaneſt of your ſons inſpire, 


lows while he reads, but trembles as he writes. 


hat on weak wings, from far, purſues your flights; 
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CAusks 
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CAusks that MISLEAD the JUDGMENT in Carrviciz 


the WRITINGS of OTHERS. 
{POPE'S ESSAY ON CRITICISM. } 


Or all the Cauſes which conſpire to blind 
Man's erring judgment, and miſguide the mind, 
What the weak head with ſtrongeſt bias rules, 
Is PRIDE, the never-failing vice of fools, 
Whatever Nature has in worth deny'd, 

She gives in large recruits of needful Pride, 
For as in bodies, ſo in ſouls, we find 


What wants in blood and ſpirits, ſwell'd with wind: 


Pride, where Wit fails, ſteps in to our defence, 
And fills up all the mighty void of ſenſe. 
If once right reaſon drives that cloud away, 
Truth breaks upon us with reſiſtleſs day. 
Truſt not yourſelf; but your defects to know, 
Make uſe of ev'ry friend and ev'ry for. 
A little learning is a dang*rous thing; 
Drink deep, or taſte not the Pierian ſpring : 
'There ſhallow draughts intoxicate the brain, 
And drinking largely ſobers us again. 
Fir'd at firſt light with what the B. Luſe imparts, 
In fearleſs youth we tempt the heights of Arts, 
While from the bounded level of our mind, 
Short views we take, nor ſee the lengths behind; 
But more advanc'd, behold with ſtrange ſurprize 
New diſtant ſcenes of endleſs ſcience rife ! 
SO pleas d at firſt the tow' ring Alps we try, 
Mount o'er the vales, and ſeem to tread the Ry, 
Th? eternal ſnows appear already paſt, 
And the firſt clouds and mountains ſeem the laſt: 
But, thoſe attain'd, we tremble to ſurvey 
'The growing labours of the lengthen'd way, 
Th' increaſing proſpect tires our wand'ring 18 
Hills peep o'er hills, and Alps on Alps ariſe 

A perfect Judge will read each work of Wit 
With the ſame ſpirit that its author writ : 


Survey the WHOLE, nor ſeek flight faults to find 


Where Nature moves, and rapture warms the mind; 
Nor loſe, for that malignant dull delight, 

The gen'rous pleaſure to be charm'd with wit. 
But in ſuch lays as neither ebb, nor flow, 
Correctly cold, and regularly low, 

5 | 5 
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That ſhunning faults, one quiet tenor keep ; 
We cannot blame indeed—but we may ſleep. 

n Wit, as Nature, what affects our hearts 
5 not th? exactneſs of peculiar parts; 

Tis not a lip, or eye, we beauty call, 
ut the joint force and full reſult of all. 

Thus when we view ſome well. proportion'd dome, 

The world's juſt wonder, and ev'n thine, O Rome 1) 
lo ſingle parts unequally ſurprize, 
all comes united to th' admiring eyes; 

o monſtrous height, or breadth, or length appear; 
he Whole at once is bold, and regular. 

Whoever thinks a faultleſs piece to fee, 
hinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor eber ſhall be. 
every work regard the writer's end, 
ince none can compaſs more than they wits ; 
nd if the means be juſt, the conduct true, 
oplauſe, in ſpite of trivial faults, is due. 

s men of breeding, ſometimes men of wit, 

avoid great errors, muſt the leſs commit: 
egle& the rules each verbal Critic lays, 
or not to know ſome trifles, 1s a praiſe. 
loft Critics, fond of ſome ſubſervient art, 
till make the Whole depend upon a Part: 
hey talk of principles, but notions prize, 
nd all to one lov'd Folly ſacrifice. 

Once on a time, La Mancha's Knight, they ſay, 
certain Bard encount”ring on the way, 

Jicours'd in terms as juſt, with looks as ſage, 

5 &er could Dennis, of the Grecian ſtage; | 
oncluding all were deſp'rate ſots and fools, 1 
ho durſt depart from Ariſtotle's rules. 1 85 1 il 
ur Author, happy in a judge ſo nice, | _ 
oduc'd his Play, and begg'd the Knight's advice ; | [| 
ade him obſerve the ſubject, and the plot, | 1 
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he manners, paſſions, unities; what not? 

ll which exact to rule were brought about, 

ere but a combat in the liſts left out. 

What! leave the combat out?“ exclaims the Knight, 

s, or we muſt renounce the Stagirite. 

Not ſo by Heav'n (he anſwers in a rage) 

Knights, *ſquires, and ſteeds, muſt enter on the a S 1 
vaſt a throng the ſtage can ne'er contain. | 1 
Then build a new, or act it in a plain.“ 
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Thus Critics, of leſs judgment than caprice, 
Curious, not knowing, not exact but nice, 
Form ſhort Ideas; and offend in arts 
(As moſt in manners) by a love to parts. 

Some to Conceit alone their taſte confine, 
And glitt'ring thoughts ſtruck out at ev'ry line; 
Pleas'd with a work where nothing's juſt or fit; 
One glaring Chaos and wild heap of wit. 
Poets like painters, thus, unſkill'd to trace 
The naked nature and the living grace, 
With gold and jewels cover ev'ry part, 
And hide with ornaments their want of art. 
True Wit is Nature to advantage dreſs'd, 
What oft was thought, but ne'er ſo well expreſs'd ; 
Something, whoſe truth convinc'd at fight we find, 
That gives us back the image of our mind. 
As ſhades more ſweetly recommend the light, 
So modeſt plainneſs ſets off ſprightly wit. 
For works may have more wit than does 'em good, 

As bodies periſh thro? exceſs of blood. 

Others for Language all their care expreſs, 
And value books, as women men, for Dreſs 2 
Their Praiſe is fill, the Style is excellent: 
The Senſe, they humbly take upon content. 


Words are like leaves; and where they moſt abound, 


Much fruit of ſenſe beneath is rarely found. 

Falſe eloquence, like the priſmatic glaſs, 

Its gaudy colours ſpreads on ev'ry place; 

The face of nature we no more ſurvey, 

All glares alike, without diſtinction gay; 

But true Expreſſion, like th' unchanging Sun, 
Clears, and improves whate'er it ſhines upon, 

It gilds all objects, but it alters none. 

Expreſſion is the dreſs of thought, and ftill 
Appears more decent, as more ſuitable ; 

A vile conceit in pompous words expreſs'd 

Is like a clown in regal purple dreſs'd : 

For diff rent ſtyles with diff” rent ſubjects ſort, 

As ſev'ral garbs, with country, town, and court. 
Some by old words to fame have made pretence, 
Ancients in phraſe, mere moderns in their ſenſe; 
Such labour'd nothings, in ſo ſtrange a ſtyle, 
Amaze th' unlearn'd, and make the learned ſmile. 
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nlucky, as Fungoſo in the play, 147 
heſe ſparks with aukward vanity diſplay | 1 
hat the fine gentleman wore yeſterday; | Mb 
nd but fo mimic ancient wits at beſt, mr 
5 apes our grandſires, in their doublets dreſt. 
n words, as faſhions, the ſame rule will hold; 
like fantaſtic, 1f too new or old: 
e not the firſt by whom the new are try' d, 
Nor yet the laſt to lay the old aſide. 


ow" 
_— 


| - 


The CHOICE of HERCULES: 
FROM THE GREEK OF PRODICUS, | I 
. SPENCER.) a 
Now had the ſon of Jove, mature, attain'd 
The joyful prime ; when youth, elate and gay, 
Steps into life ; and follows unreſtrain'd 
Where paſſion leads, or prudence points the way. 
In the pure mind, at whoſe ambiguous years, 
Or vice, rank weed, firſt ſtrikes her pois'nous root; 
Or haply virtue's op'ning bud appears 
By juſt degrees; fair bloom of faireſt fruit: __ 
For, if on youth's untainted thought impreſt, 5 1 
he gen'rous purpoſe {till ſhall warm the manly breaſt, 
As on a day, reflecting on his age, 
For higheſt deeds now ripe, Alcides fought 
Retirement, nurſe of contemplation ſage;  _. 
Step following ſtep, and thought ſucceeding thought: 
Muſing, with ſteady pace the youth purſu'd 
His walk, and, loſt in meditation, ſtray'd 
Far in a lonely vale, with ſolitude 
Converſing; while intent his mind ſurvey'd 
The dubious path of life : before him lay 
ere virtues rough aſcent, there pleaſure's flow*ry way. 


Much did the view divide his wavering mand : 
Now glow'd his breaſt with generous thirſt of fame; 
Now love of eaſe to ſofter thoughts inclin'd 
His yielding ſoul, and quench'd the riſing flame: 
When, lo! far off two female forms he ?ſpies 
Direct to him to their ſteps they ſeem to bear; 
Both large and tall, exceeding human ſize; 
Both far exceeding human beauty, fair. 
Graceful, yet each with different grace, they move : 
us, ſtriking ſacred awe ; that, ſofter winning love. _— 
| * 57 The 1 
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The firſt in native dignity ſurpaſs'd ; 
Artleſs and unadorn'd ſhe pleas'd the more: 
Health o'er her looks a genuine luſtre caſt ; 
A veſt, more white than new fall'n ſnow, ſhe wore, 
Auguſt ſhe trod, yet modeſt was her air; 
Serene her eye, yet darting heav'nly fire. 
Still ſhe drew near ; and nearer fill more fair, 
More mild appear'd: yet ſuch as might inſpire 
Pleaſure corrected with an awful fear ; 
Majeltically {weet, and amiably ſevere. 


The other dame ſeem'd ev'n of fairer hue; 
Te But bold her mien; unguarded rov'd her eye 
And her fluſh'd cheeks confeſs'd at nearer view 
The borrow'd bluſhes of an artful dye. 
All ſoft and delicate, with airy ſwim 
Lightly ſhe danc'd along; her robe l 
Thro' the clear texture every tender limb, 
HFeight'ning the charms it only ſeem'd to ſhade : 
And as it flow'd adown, ſo looſe and thin, | 
Her ſtature ſhew'd more tall ; more ſnowy-white, her ſkin. 


Oft with a ſmile ſhe view'd herſelf aſkance ; 
Ev*n on her ſhade a conſcious look ſhe threw : 
Then all around her caſt a careleſs glance, 
To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew. 
As they came near, before that other maid, 
Approaching decent, eagerly ſhe preſs'd 
With haſty ſtep; nor of repulſe afraid, 
With freedom bland the wond'ring youth addreſs'd ; 
With winning fondneſs on his neck ſhe hung ; 
Sweet as the honey-dew flow'd her enchanting tongue. 


« Dear Hercules, whence this unkind delay? | By 
| Dear youth, what doubts can thus diſtract thy mind? (She : 
i Securely follow, where I lead the way | Cor 
| And range thro' wilds of pleaſure unconfin'd. With : 

With me retire, from noiſe, and pain, and care, Thy 

Embath'd in bliſs, and wrapt in endleſs eaſe : | Promi 

Rough is the road to fame, thro? .blood and war; Wh 

Smooth is my way, and all my paths are peace. Now e 


With me retire, from toils and perils free; 
Leave honour to the wretch | pleaſures were made for thee. 
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PRECEPTOR>, 
Then will I grant thee all thy ſoul's defire ; 
All that may charm thine ear, and pleaſe thy fight : 
All that thy thought can frame, or wiſh require, 
To ſteep thy raviſh'd ſenſes in delight: : 
The ſumptuous feaſt, enhanc'd with mulic's ſound ; 
Fitteſt to tune the melting ſoul to love : 
Rich odours, breathing choiceſt ſweets around; 
The fragrant bow'r, cool fountain, ſhady grove; 
Freſh flow'rs, to ſtrew thy couch, and crown thy heM ; 
ſoy ſhall attend thy ſteps, and eaſe ſhall ſmooth thy bed. 
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Theſe will I freely, conſtantly ſupply ; 

Pleaſures, not earn'd with toil, nor mix'd with woe : 
Far from thy reſt repining want (hall fly; 

Nor labour bathe in ſweat thy careful brow. 


Mature the copious harveſt ſhall be thine ; 
Let the laborious hind ſabdue the ſoil : 


Leave the rafh ſoldier ſpoils of war to win; 
Won by the ſoldier thou ſhalt ſhare the ſpoil : 
Theſe ſofter cares my bleſt allies employ, 
ew pleaſures to invent; to wiſh, and to enjoy.“ 
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Her winning voice the youth attentive caught: 
He gaz'd impatient on the ſmiling maid ; | 
Still gaz'd and liſten'd : then her name beſought : 
«© My name, fair youth, is Happineſs,”* ſhe ſaid. 
« Well can my friends this envy'd truth maintain: 
They ſhare my bliſs ; they beſt can ſpeak my praiſe : 
Tho? Slander call me Sloth—detraQton vain ! 
Heed not what Slander, vain detractor, ſays : 
vlander, ſtill prompt true merit to defame ; 
o blot the brighteſt worth, and blaſt the faireſt name.“ 


By this, arriv'd the fair majeſtic maid : 
(She all the while, with the ſame modeſt pace, 13 
Compos'd, advanc'd.) „ Know, Hercules,“ ſhe ſaid 
With manly tone, © thy birth of heav'nly race; 
Thy tender age that lov'd inſtruction's voice, 
Promis'd thee generous, patient, brave, and wiſe ; 
When manhood ſhonld confirm thy glorious choice: 
Now expectation waits to ſee thee riſe. 
iſe, youth! exalt thyſelf, and me: approve | 
yy high deſcent from heaven; and dare be worthy Jove. 
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But what truth prompts, my tongue ſhall not diſguiſe (Vi 
The ſteep aſcent muſt be with toil ſubdu'd: | 1 
Watching and cares muſt win the lofty prize The 
Propos'd by heaven: true bliſs, and real good. 1 
Honour rewards the brave and bold alone: Fea 
She ſpurns the timorous, indolent, and baſe: | v 
Danger and toil ſtand ſtern before her throne, | Wh 
And guard (ſo Jove commands) the ſacred place: Yet 
Whogeeks her muſt the mighty coſt ſuſtain, Variet 
And pay the price of fame—labour, and care, and pain, | 
Would'ſ thou engage the gods? peculiar care! The 
O Hercules, th' immortal powers adore! 1] 
With a pure heart, with ſacrifice and pray'r Flic 
| Attend their altars ; and their aid implore. F 
Or would'ſt thou gain thy country's loud applauſe, No 
N Lov'd as her father, as her god ador'dꝰ | 1 
| - Be thou the bold aſſerter of her cauſe ; In « 
Her voice, in council; in the fight, her ſword, That 
In peace, in war, purſue thy country's good: From 
| For her, bare thy bold breaſt, and pour thy generous blood | 
| | | | 1 
g Would'ſt thou, to quell the proud and lift th' oppreſt, Flo 
| In arts of war and matchleſs ſtrength excel? | 4 
Firſt conquer thou thyſelf. To eaſe, to reſt, Sle 
| To each ſoft thought of pleaſure, bid farewel. 1 
; The night alternate, due to ſweet repoſe, Hu 
| In watches waſte ; in painful march, the day: F 
Congeal'd, amidſt the rigorous winter's ſnows ; To 
; Scorch'd, by the ſummer's thirſt-inflaming ray. Fitte 
| Thy harden'd limbs ſhall boaſt ſuperior might: Rejec 
| Vigour ſhall brace thine arm, reſiſtleſs in the fight.“ 
; 5 1 
| | « Hear'ſt thou, what monſters then thou muſt engage] To 
1 What dangers, gentle youth, ſhe bids thee prove?“ \ 
| (Abrupt ſays Sloth) “ IIll fit thy tender age Th 
| Tumult and wars; fit age, for joy and love. ; 
Turn, gentle youth, to me, to love and joy ! Sof 
To theſe I lead: no monſters here ſhall tay _ — oj 
Thine eaſy courſe; no cares thy peace annoy : Ch 
T lead to bliſs a nearer, ſmoother way. | No- 
Short is my way; fair, eaſy, ſmooth, and plain: To ſu 
Turn, gentle youth! with me eternal pleaſures reign.” 
8 | 6 M. 
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" What pleaſures, vain miſtaken wretch, are thine !“ 
(Virtue with ſcorn reply'd) * who lleep'|t i in caſe 
Inſenſate ; whoſe ſoft limbs the toil decline 
That ſeaſons bliſs, and makes enjoyment pleaſe. 
Draining the copious bowl, ere thirſt require ; 
Feaſting, ere hunger to the feaſt invite: 
Whoſe taſteleſs joys anticipate deſire ; 
Whom luxury ſupplies with appetite : 
Yet nature loaths ; and you employ in vain 
V ariety and art to — her diſdain. 


The ſparkling near, cool'd with ſummer ſnows ; 
The dainty board, with choiceſt viands ſpread; 
To thee are taſteleſs all! ſincere repoſe 
Flies from thy flow' ry couch and downy bed. 
For thou art only tir'd with indolence ; 
Nor is thy ſleep with toil and labour bought : 
Th' imperfect ſleep, that lulls thy languid ſenſe 
In dull oblivious interval of thought ; 
That kindly ſteals th? inactive hours away 
vr rom the long, _ ring pace, that lengthens out the day. 


From bounteous nature's unexhauſted ſtores 

Flows the pure fountain of ſincere delights : 
Averſe to her, you waſte the joyleſs hours; 

Sleep drowns thy days, and riot rules thy nights. 
Immortal tho? thou art, indignant Jove | 

Hurl'd thee from heaven, th' immortals? bliſsful Place; ; 
For ever baniſh'd from the realms above, 

To dwell on earth, with man's degenerate race: 

Fitter abode ! on earth alike diſgrac'd ; 

Rejected by the wiſe, and by the tool embrac'd. 


Fond wretch, chat vainly weeneſt all delight 
To gratify the ſenſe reſerv'd for thee ! 
Yet the moſt pleaſing object to the ſight, 
Thine own fair action, never didſt thou ſee. 
Tho? lull'd with ſofteſt ſounds thou lieſt along; 
Soft muſic, warbling voices, melting lays ; 
Ne'er didſt thou hear, more ſweet than ſweeteſt ſong 
Charming the ſoul, thou ne'er didſt hear thy praile ! 
No—To thy revels let the fool repair: 


To ſuch, 80 ſmooth thy ſpeech; and ſpread thy tempting ſnare. 


Q 4 Vaſt. 
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_ Vaſt happineſs enjoy thy gay allies ! 
A youth of follies; an old age of cares: 
Young, yet enervate ; old, yet never wiſe; 
Vice waſtes their vigour, and their mind impairs, 
Voain, idle, delicate, in thoughtleſs eaſe, 
Reſerving woes for age, their prime they ſpend; 
All wretched, hopeleſs, in the evil days, 
With ſorrow, to the verge of life they tend. 
Griev'd with the preſent; of the paſt aſham'd ; | 
They live, and are deſpis'd : they, die, nor more are nam'd, 


But with the gods, and godlike men, I dwell ; 
Me, his ſupreme delight, th' Almighty Sire 
Regards well-pleas'd : whatever works excel, 
All or divine, or human, I inſpire. 
Counſel with firength, and induſtry with art, 
In union meet conjoin'd, with me reſide : 
My diQates arm, inſtruct, and mend the heart; 
The ſureſt policy, the wiſeſt guide. „ 
With me, true friendſhip dwells : ſhe deigns to bind 
Thoſe generous ſouls alone, whom I before have join'd. 


Nor need my friends the various coſtly feaſt ; 
Hunger to them th” effects of art ſupplies ; 
Labour prepares their weary limbs to reſt ; 
Sweet is their ſleep : light, cheerful, ſtrong they riſe. 
Thro' health, thro? joy, thro? pleaſure and renown, 
They tread my paths; and by a ſoft deſcent, 
At length to age all gently ſinking down, 
Look back with tranſport on a life well-ſpent ; 
In which, no hour flew unimprov'd away; 
In which, ſome generous deed diſtinguiſh'd every day. 


And when, the deſtin'd term at length compleat, 
Their aſhes reſt in peace; eternal fame | 
Sounds wide their praiſe: triumphant over fate, 
In ſacred ſong, for ever lives their name, © 
This, Hercules, is happineſs! obey _ 
My voice, and live. Let thy celeſtial birth 
Lift, and enlarge, thy thoughts. Behold the way 
That leads to fame; and raiſes thee from earth 
Immortal! Lo, I guide thy ſteps. Ariſe, 
Purſue the glorious path; and claim thy native ſkies.” 


He: 


ow low 


But 
Diſclo 
Bea 
Soften 
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Her words breathe fire celeſtial, and impart 
New vigour to his ſoul, that ſudden caught 
The generous flame: with great intent his heart 
Swells full ; and labours with exalted 7 8 a 
The miſt of error from his eyes diſpell'd, 
Thro' all her fraudful arts in cleareſt light 
Sloth in her native form he now beheld ; 
Unveil'd, ſhe ſtood confeſs'd before his fight : 
Falſe Siren — All her vaunted charms, that ſhone 
o freſh erewhile, and fair; now wither'd, pale, and gone, 


No more the roſy bloom in ſweet diſpuiſe 
Maſks her diſſembled looks: each borrow'd grace 


Leaves her wan cheek ; pale fickneſs clouds her oO, 


Livid and ſunk, and paſſions dim her face, 
As when fair [ris has a while difplay'd 
Her watry arch, with gaudy painture gay ; 
While yet we gaze, the glorious colours fade, 
And from our wonder gently ſteal away: 
here ſhone the beauteous phantom erſt fo bright, 
ow low'rs the low-hung cloud, all gloomy to the ſight, 


But Virtue more engaging all the while 
Diſclos'd new charms ; more lovely, more ſerene ; 

Beaming ſweet influence. A milder ſmile 
Soften'd the terrors of her lofty mien. 

Lead, goddeſs, I am thine ! (tranſported ery'd 
Alcides :) O propitious pow'r, thy wa 

Teach me! poſſeſs my ſoul ; be thou my guide : 
From thee, O never, never let me ſtray !”? 
'hile ardent thus the youth his vows addreſs'd; 
th all the goddeſs fill'd, already glow'd his breaſt, 


The heav'nly maid with Qrength. divine endu'd 
His daring ſoul ; there all her pow'rs combin' d: 
Firm conſtancy, undaunted fortitude, 

Enduring patience, arm'd his mighty mind. 
Unmoy'd in toils, in dangers undiſmay'd, 

By many a hardy deed and bold emprize, 

From fierceſt monſters, thro' her pow? rful aid, 
He freed the earth: thro? her he gain'd the ſkies, 
was Virtue plac'd him in the bleſt abode ; 

own'd with eternal youth, among the gods, a god. 


Q. 5 


Part 
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Part of the THRD Obs of the THIRD Book of Hok acy 


IMITATED, | 
' {BLACKLOCK.) 


THE man, whoſe mind, on virtue bent, 
Purſues ſome greatly good intent, 
With undiverted aim, wy 
| Serene beholds the angry croud; 
Nor can their clamours, fierce and loud, 
His ſtubborn honour tame. 
Not the proud tyrant's fierceſt threat, 
Nor ſtorms, that from their dark retreat 
| The lawleſs ſurges wake, | LY 
Not Jove's dread bolt, that ſhakes the pole, 
The firmer purpoſe of his ſoul 1 
With all its power can ſhake. 
Shou'd nature's frame in ruins fall, 
And chaos o'er the finking ball 
Reſume primzval ſway,  _ 
His courage chance and fate defies, 
Nor feels the wreck of earth and ſkies 
Obſtruct its deſtin'd way. 


The Pass loxs:— An Op. 
(COLLINS. 


WIEN Muſic, heavenly Maid! was young, 
While yet in early Greece ſhe ſung, | 
The Paſſions oft, to hear her ſhell, 
Throng'd around her magic cell: 
Exulting, trembling, raging, fainting, 
Poſſeſs'd beyond the Muſe's painting, 
By turns they felt the glowing mind 
; Diſturb'd, delighted, rais'd, refin'd ; 
| Till once, 'tis ſaid, when all were fir'd, 
FilPd with fury, rapt, inſpir'd, 
From the ſupporting myrtles round 
They ſnatch'd her inſtruments of ſound ; 
And as they oft had heard apart 
* Sweet leſſons of her forceful art, 
| Each, for Madneſs rul'd the hour, 
Would prove his own expreſſive power. 
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Firſt Fear his hand, its ſkill to try, 
Amid the chords bewilder'd laid, 
And back recoil'd, he knew not why, 
Ev'n at the ſound himſelf had made. 


Next Anger ruſh'd, his eyes on fire 
In lightnings own'd his ſecret ſtings ; 
In one rude claſh he ſtruck the lyre, 
And ſwept with hurry'd hand the ftrings ; 


With woeful meaſures wan Deſpair— 
Low ſullen ſounds his grief beguil'd; 
A ſolemn, ſtrange, and mingled air! 
Twas ſad by fits, by ſtarts *twas wild, 


But thou, O Hope! with eyes ſo fair, 
What was thy delightful meaſure ? 
Still it whiſper'd promis'd pleaſure, 
And bade the lovely ſcenes at diſtance hail! 
Still would her touch the ſtrain prolong, 
And from the rocks, the woods, the vale, 
She call'd on Echo ſtill thro? all the ſong; 
And where her ſweeteſt theme ſhe choſe, 
A ſoft reſponſive voice was heard at every cloſe; 
And Hope enchanted ſmil'd, and view'd her golden hair: 
And longer had ſhe ſung—But with a frown 
Revenge impatient roſe ; 
He threw his blood-ſtain'd ſword in thunder Jam, * 
And with a withering look 
The war-denouncing trumpet took, 
And blew a blaſt ſo loud and dread,, 
Were ne'er prophetic ſounds ſo full of woe; 5: 
And ever and anon he beat: 
The doubling drum with furious heat; 
And tho? ſometimes, each dreary. pauſe between, 
Dejected Pity at his ſide 
Her ſoul-ſubduing voice apply'd, 
vet ſtill he kept his wild unalter'd mien, 
While each ſtrain'd ball of ſight ſeem'd burſting from his head. 


Thy numbers, Jealouſy ! to nought were fix'd ; 
Sad proof of thy diſtreſsful ſtate ; 
Of diff*ring themes the veering ſong was mix'd, 
And now it courted Love, now raving call'd on Hate. 


With eyes up-rais'd, as one oe” 4. 
Pale Melancholy fat retir'd, IP 
6 And 
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And from her wild ſequeſter'd ſeat, 
In notes by diſtance. made more ſweet, 
Pour'd thro' the mellow horn her penſive ſoul, 
And claſhing ſoft from rocks around 
Bubbling runnells join'd the ſound 
Thro' glades and glooms the mingled meaſure ſtole, 
Or o'er ſome haunted ſtreams with fond delay, 
Round an holy calm diffuſing, 
Love of peace and lonely muſing, 
In hollow murmurs dy'd away. 
But, O! how alter'd was its ſprightly tone! C 
When Cheerfulneſs, a nymph of healthieſt hue, 
Her bow acroſs her ſhoulder hung, 
Her buſkins gemm'd with morning dew, 
Blew an inſpiring air, that dale and thicket rung, 
The Hunter's call, to Fawn and Dryad known; 
The oak-crown'd ſiſters and their chaſte-ey'd queen, 
Satyrs and ſylvan boys were ſeen _ 
Peeping from forth their alleys green; 
Brown Exerciſe rejoic'd to hear, 


And Sport leap'd up, and ſeiz'd his beechen ſpear. | 


Laſt came Joy's ecſtatic wal; 

He, with viny crown advancing, 
Firſt to the lively pipe his hand addreſs'd; 
But ſoon he ſaw the briſk, awakening viol, 
Whoſe ſweet entrancing voice he lov'd the beſt. 


They would have thought, who heard the ſtrain, 


They ſaw, in Tempe's vale, her native maids, 

Amidſt the feſtal ſounding ſhades, 

To ſome unweary'd minſtrel dancing, 
While, as his fly ing fingers kiſs'd the ſtrings, 
Love fram'd with Mirth a gay fantaſtic round; 
Looſe were her treſſes ſeen, her zone unbound: 

And he, amidſt his frolic play, 

As if he would the charming air repay, 
Shook thouſand odours from his dewy wings. 


O Muſic! ſphere-deſcended maid, 
Friend of Pleaſure, Wiſdom's aid, 
Why, Goddeſs ! why to us deny'd ? 
Lay'ſt thou thy ancient lyre afide ? 
As in that lov'd Athenian bow'r 

You learn'd an all-commanding pow'r, 


* 
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Thy mimic ſoul, O nymph endear'd ! 
Can well recall what then it heard. 
Where is thy native ſimple heart, 
Devote to virtue, fancy, art ? 
Ariſe, as in that elder time ! | 
Warm, energetic, chaſte, ſublime ! 
Thy wonders in that god-like age 
Fill thy recording ſiſter's page 
Tis ſaid, and I believe the tale, 
Thy humbleſt reed could more prevail, 
HFad more of ſtrength, diviner rage, ; 
Than all which charms this laggard age, 
Ev'n all at once together found _ 
Cæcilia's mingled world of ſound 
O bid our vain endeavours ceaſe, 
Revive the juſt deſigns of Greece; 
Return in all thy ſimple ſtate ; 
Confirm the tales her ſons relate. 


ANCIENT ROME. 
(THOMSON. } 


} | | | | | 
Tre great Republic ſee ! that glow'd ſublime, 
With the mix'd freedom of a thouſand ſtates ; 
Rais'd on the thrones of kings her Curule Chair, 
And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubject world. 

See buſy millions quick'ning all the land, 

With cities throng'd, and teeming culture high : 
For Nature then ſmil'd on her free-born ſons, 
And pour'd the plenty that belongs to Men. 
Behold, the country cheering, villas riſe, 

In lively proſpect; by the ſecret lapſe 

Of brooks now loſt, and ſtreams renown'd in ſong : 
In Umbria's cloſing vales, or on the brow 

Of her brown hills, that breathe the fcented gale : 
On Baiæ's viny coaſt ; where peaceful ſeas, 
Fann'd by kind Zephyrs, ever kiſs the ſhore; 
And ſuns unclouded ſhine, thro? pureſt air: 

Or in the ſpacious neighbourhood of Rome; 
Far-ſhining upward to the Sabine hills, 

To Anio's roar, and Tibur's olive ſhade ; 

To where Præneſte lifts her airy brow z 

Or downward ſpreading to the ſunny ſhore, 
Where Alba breathes the freſhneſs of the main. 


} 

] 
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See diſtant mountains leave their valleys dry, 
And o'er the proud arcade their tribute pour, 
To lave imperial Rome. For ages laid, 
Deep, maſly, firm, diverging every way, 
With tombs of heroes ſacred, ſee her roads : 
By various nations trod, and ſuppliant kings ; 
With legions flaming, or with triumph gay. 


| -— Full in the centre of theſe wond'rous works, 


The pride of earth! Rome in her glory ſee ! 
Behold her demi-gods, in ſenate met; _ 
All head to counſel, and all heart to act: 
The commonweal inſpiring every tongue 
With fervent eloquence, unbrib'd, and bold ; 
Ere tame Corruption taught the ſervile herd 
To rank obedient to a maſter's voice. : 
Her Forum ſee, warm, popular, and loud, 

In trembling wonder huſh'd, when the two Sires, 
As they the private father greatly quelPd, 
Stood up the public fathers of the ſtate. 


See Juſtice judging there, in human ſhape. 


Hark! how with freedom's voice it thunders high, 
Or in ſoft murmurs ſinks to Tully's tongue. 
Her Tribes, her Cenſus, ſee; her generous troops, 
Whoſe pay was glory, and their beſt reward 


Free for their country and for me * to die; 
Etre mercenary murder grew a trade. 


Mark, as the purple triumph waves along, 
The higheſt pomp and loweſt fall of life. | 

Her feſtive games, the ſchool of heroes, ſee ; 
Her Circus, ardent with contending youth ; 
Her ſtreets, her temples, palaces, and baths, 
Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeſt born, 
And of a people caſt in Virtue's mould. 
While ſculpture lives around, and Aſian hills 


Lend their beſt ftores to heave the pillar'd dome: 


All that to Roman ſtrength the ſofter touch 
Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 
To paint this ſun, this centre of mankind ; 
Where every virtue, glory, treaſure, art, 
Attracted ſtrong, in heighten'd luſtre met. 


Liberty is ſpeaking. _ 
| | NCIENT 


PRECEPTOR. 


ANCIENT GREECE, 
{THOMSON.) 


O Greece ! thou ſapient nurſe of Finer Arts! 
Which to bright ſcience blooming fancy bore, 
Be this thy praiſe, that Thou, and Thou alone, 
In theſe haſt led the way, in theſe excell'd, 
Crown'd with the laurel of aſſenting Time. 

In thy full language, ſpeaking mighty things; 
Like a clear torrent cloſe, or elſe diffus'd : 
A broad majeſtic ſtream, and rolling on 
Thro' all the winding harmony of ſound: 

In it the power of Eloquence, at large, 

Breath'd the perſuaſive or pathetic ſoul ; 

Still'd by degrees the democratic ſtorm, 

Or bade it threat*ning riſe, and tyrants ſhook, 

Fluſh'd at the head of their victorious troops. 

In it the Muſe, her fury never quench'd 

By mean unyielding phraſe, or jarring ſound, 

Her unconfin'd divinity diſplay'd; _ 

And, ſtill harmonious, form'd it to her will: 

Or ſoft depreſs'd it to the ſhepherd's moan, 

Or rais'd it ſwelling to the tongue of Gods. 
Heroic Song was thine ; the Fountain-Bard, 

Whence each poetic ſtream derives its courſe. 

Thine the dread Moral Scene, thy chief delight! 

Where idle Fancy durſt not mix her voice, 

When Reaſon ſpoke auguſt ; the fervent heart TE 

Or *plain'd, or ſtorm'd; and in th' impaſſion'd man, 15 

Concealing art with art, the poet ſunk. | 

This potent ſchool of manners, but when left 

To looſe neglect, a land-corrupting plague, 

Was not unworthy deem'd of public care, 

And boundleſs coſt, by thee ; whoſe every ſon, 

Even laſt mechanic, the true taſte poſſeſs'd _ 

Of what had flavour to the nouriſh'd ſoul. 

The ſweet enforcer of the poet's ſtrain, 
Thine was the meaning muſic of the heart. 
Not the vain trill, that, void of paſſion, runs _ 
In giddy mazes, tickling idle ears; 

But that deep-ſearching voice, and artful band, 
To which reſpondent ſhakes the varied ſoul. 

Thy fair ideas, thy delightful forms, | 

By Love imagin'd, by the Graces e us 
| | E 
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The boaſt of well-pleas'd Nature! Sculpture ſeiz'd, 


And bade them ever ſmile in Parian ſtone. 
Selecting Beauty's choice, and that again 
Exalting, blending in a perfect whole, 


Thy workmen left even Nature's ſelf behind. 


From thoſe far different, whoſe prolific hand 
Peoples a nation; they for years on years, 

By the cool touches of judicious toil, 

Their rapid genius curbing, pour'd it all 
Thro? the live features of one breathing ſtone. 


There, beaming full, it ſhone ; expreſſing Gods : : 


Jove's awful brow, Apollo's air divine, | 
'The fierce atrocious frown of finewed Mars, 
Or the ſly graces of the Cyprian queen. 
Minutely perfect all! Each dimple ſunk, 
And every muſcle ſwell'd, as Nature taught. 
In treſſes, braided gay, the marble wav'd; 
Flow'd in looſe robes, or thin e N veils ; ; 
Sprung into motion; ſoften'd into fleſh; 
Was fir'd to paſſion, or refin'd to ſoul. 
Nor leſs thy Pencil, with creative touch, 
Shed mimic life, when all thy brighteſt dames 
Aſſembled, Zeuxis in his Helen mix'd. 
And when Apelles, who peculiar knew _ 
To give a grace that more than mortal ſmil'd, 
The Soul of Beauty! call'd the Queen of Love 
Freſh from the billows, bluſhing orient charms. 
Even ſuch enchantment then thy pencil pour'd, 
That cruel-thoughted War th' impatient torch 
Daſh'd to the ground ; and, rather than deſtroy 
The patriot picture, let the city *ſcape. 

Firſt elder Sculpture taught her Siſter Art 
Correct deſign ; where great ideas ſhone, 
And in the ſecret trace expreſſion ſpoke : 

Taught her the graceful attitude; the turn, 

And beauteous airs of head; the native act, 

Or bold, or eaſy ; and, caſt free behind, 

The ſwelling mantle's well-adjuſted low. 
Then the bright Muſe, their elder Siſter, came; 
And bade her follow where ſhe led the way; 
Bade earth, and ſea, and air, in colours riſe 
And copious action on the canvas glow : 

Gave her gay Fable; ſpread Invention's ſtore ; 
Enlarg'd her View ; taught Compoſition high, 


And 
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And juſt Arrangement, circling round one point, 
That ſtarts to fight, binds and commands the whole. 
Caught from the heavenly Muſe a nobler aim, 

And ſcorning the ſoft trade of mere delight, 

O'er all thy temples, porticos, and ſchools, 

Heroic deeds ſhe trac'd, and warm diſplay'd 

Each moral beauty to the raviſh'd eye. 

There, as th' imagin'd preſence of the God 
Arous'd the mind, or vacant hours induc'd 

Calm contemplation, or aſſembled youth 

Burn'd in e bens circle round the ſage, 

The living leſſon ſtole into the heart, 

With more prevailing force than dwells in words. 
Theſe rouſe to glory; while, to rural life, 

The ſofter canvas oft repos'd the ſoul, 

There gaily broke the ſun-illumin'd cloud; 

The leſs'ning proſpect, and the mountain blue, 
Vaniſh'd in air; the precipice frown'd, dire; 
White, down the rock, the ruſhing torrent daſh'd 3 
The ſun ſhone, trembling o'er the diſtant main; 
The tempeſt foam'd, immenſe; the driving ftorm 
Sadden'd the ſkies, and, from the doubling gloom, 
On the ſcath'd oak the ragged lightning fell; 

in cloſing ſhades, and where the current rays, 
With Peace, and Love, and Innocence around, 
Pip'd the lone ſhepherd to his feeding flock : 

Round happy parents ſmil'd their younger ſelves ; 
And friends convers'd, by death divided long. 

To public Virtue thus the ſmiling Arts, 

Unblemiſh'd handmaids, ſerv'd; the Graces they 
To dreſs this faireſt Venus, Thus rever'd, 
And plac'd beyond the reach of ſordid care, 
The high awarders of immortal fame, 
Alone for glory thy great maſters ſtrove ; _ 
Courted by kings, and by contending ſtates 
Aſſum'd the boaſted honour of their birth. 

In Architecture too thy rank ſupreme! 

That art where moſt magnificent appears 

The little builder Man ; by thee refin'd, 

And, ſmiling high, to full perfection brought. 
Such thy ſure rules, that Goths of every age, 
Who ſcorn'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
With labour'd heavy monuments of ſhame. 


Not thoſe gay domes that o'er thy ſplendid ſhore 
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Shot, all proportion, up. Firſt unadorn'd, 
And nobly plain, the manly Doric roſe ; de 
TH Ionic then, with decent matron grace, by | 
Her airy pillar heav'd; luxuriant laſt 12 
The rich Corinthian ſpread her wanton wreath. 
The whole ſo meaſur'd true, ſo leſſen'd off, | 
By fine proportion, that the marble pile, 
Form'd to repel the ſtill or ſtormy waſte 


Of rolling ages, light as fabrics look'd | Ha 
That from the magic wand aerial rife. ©, | Ty , 
2 2 | 1 e 
The KinG of a FREE PEOPLE. wo 
| {THOMSON} Io p 
TRICE happy ! did they know tha 
Their happineſs, Britannia's bounded Kings. 13 * 
What tho? not their's the boaſt, in dungeon glooms The 
To plunge bold Freedom; or, to cheerleſs wilds, Abu 
To drive him from the cordial face of friend; That 
Or fierce to ſtrike him at the midnight hour, The 
By mandate blind, not Juſtice, that delights See 
Jo dare the keeneſt eye of open day. 7 
What tho' no glory to controul the laws, Tha 
And make injurious Will their only rule, And 
They deem it. What tho', tools of wanton power, Phil 
Peſtif'rous Armies ſwarm not at their call. The 
What tho' they give not a relentleſs crew W hi 
Of Civil Furies proud Oppreſſion's fangs, Me: 
To tear at pleaſure the dejected land, | 5 Ec. 
With ſtarving labour pampering idle waſte. His 
To clothe the naked, feed the hungry, wipe | Sec 
The guiltleſs tear from lone afffiction's eye; Wh 
To raiſe hid Merit, ſet th' alluring light _ Th: 
Of Virtue high to view; to nouriſh Arts, Th 
Dire& the thunder of an injur'd ſtate, | | Th: 
Make a whole glorious people ſing for joy. 5 Wh 
Bleſs human kind, and thro? the downward depth But 
Of future times to ſpread that better Sun An 
Which lights up Britiſh Souls : for deeds like theſe, 7 
The dazzling fair career unbounded lies ; | Th 
While (ſtill Kerb bliſs 1) the dark abrupt F 
Is kindly barr'd, the precipice of ul, Tw 
|} Oh luxury divine ! O poor to this, | | Th 
q Ye giddy glories of Deſpotic thrones ! B 
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By this, by this f is imag'd Heav'n, | 01d 
By boundleſs Good without the power of III. in 
INDEPENDENCE, 
{THOMSON.) 


Hair ! | Independence, hail ! Heav- n's next beſt gift 

To that of life and an immortal ſoul ! 

The life of life! that to the banquet high 

And ſober meal gives taſte ; to the bow'd roof 

Fair-dream'd repoſe, and to the cottage charms, 

Of public Freedom, hail, thou ſecret Hource ! 

Whoſe ſtreams, from every quarter confluent, form 

My better Nile, that nurſes human life, 

By rills from thee deduc'd, irriguous, fed, 

The private field looks gay, with Nature's wealth 

Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 

That nature craves. Its happy maſter there, 

The only Free-man, walks his pleaſing round : 

Sweet-featur'd Peace attending; fearleſs Truth; 

Firm Reſolution ; Goodneſs, bleſſing all 

That can rejoice ; Contentment, ſureſt friend; 

And, till freſh ſtores from Nature's book deriv'd, 

Philoſophy, companion ever-new. 

Theſe cheer his rural, and ſuſtain or fire, 

When into action call'd, his buſy hours. 

Meantime true-judging moderate deſires, 

Economy and Taſte, combin'd, direct 

His clear affairs, and from debauching fiends 

Secure his little kingdom. Nor can thoſe 

Whom Fortune heaps, without theſe virtues, reach 

That truce with pain, that animared eaſe, 

That ſelf-enjoyment ſpringing from within; 

That Independence, active, or retir'd, 

Which make the ſfoundeſt bliſs of man below: 

But, loſt beneath the rubbiſh of their means, 

And drain'd by wants to Nature all unknown, 

A wandering, taſteleſs, gayly-wretched train, 

Tho? rich are beggars, and tho' noble, ſlaves, 
Britons ! be firm! nor let Corruption {ly 

Twine round your heart indiſſoluble chains! 

The ſteel of Brutus burſt the groſſer bonds 

By Cæſar caſt o'er Rome; but ſtill remain'd 

The ſoft enchanting fetters of the mind, 
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! Tgnobly vain, and impotently great, 
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And other Cæſars roſe. Determin'd, hold 
Your Independence; for, that once deſtroy'd, 
Unfounded, Freedom is a morning dream, 
That flits aerial from the ſpreading eye. _, 


3 — 


— — 


—— —— 


PROLOGUE to CA To. 
POE. 


To wake the ſoul by tender ſtrokes of art, 
To raiſe the genius, and to mend the heart, 
To make mankind in conſcious virtue bold, 
Live o'er each ſcene, and be what they behold ; 
For this the tragic muſe firſt trod the ſtage, 
Commanding tears to ſtream thro? every age: 
Tyrants no more their ſavage nature kept, 
And foes to virtue wonder'd how they wept. 

Our author ſhuns by vulgar ſprings to move 

The hero's glory or the virgin's love; ; 

In pitying love, we but our weakneſs ſhow, 

And wild ambition well deſerves its woe. 
Here tears ſhall flow from a more gen'rous cauſe, 
Such tears as patriots ſhed for dying laws: 
He bids your breaſt with ancient ardour riſe, 
And calls forth Roman drops from Britiſh eyes, 
Virtue confeſs'd in human ſhape he draws, 
What Plato thought, and God-like Cato was : 
No common object to your fight diſplays, 

But what with pleaſure Heav'n itſelf ſurveys; 

A brave man ſtruggling in the ſtorms of fate, 
And greatly falling in a falling ſtate! 

While Cato gives his little ſenate laws, 

What boſom beats not in his country's cauſe ? 
Who ſees him act, but envies ev'ry deed ? 

Who hears him groan, and does not wiſh to bleed ? 
Ev'n when proud Cæſar, *midft triumphal cars, 
The ſpoils of nations, and the pomp of wars, 


Shew'd Rome her Cato's figure drawn in ſtate ; 

As her dead father's rev'rend image paſt, 

The pomp was darken'd, and the day o'ercaſt, 

The triumph ceas'd—tears guſh'd from ev'ry eye, 

The world's great victor paſs'd unheeded by; 

Her laſt good man dejected Rome ador'd, 

And honour'd Cæſar's, leſs than Cato's ſword. 
Britons attend: Be worth like this approv'd, | 

And ſhew you have the virtue to be mov'd. To- Mos 
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To-morRrow. 
br. COTTON.) 
' PEREUNT ET IMPUTANTUR. 


O-MORROW, didſt thou ſay ! 

ethought I heard Horatio ſay, to-morrow. 

o to- l will not hear of it =to-morrow ! 

Tis a ſharper, who ſtakes his penury _ 

Againſt thy plenty—who takes thy ready caſh, 

and pays thee nought but wiſhes, hopes, and promiſes, 
he currency of idiots.—Injurious bankrupt, 

hat gulls the eaſy creditor : = to-morrow | 

t is a period no where to be found 

In all the hoary regiſters of time, 

nleſs perchance in the fool's calendar. 
iſdom diſclaims the word, nor holds ſociety 
1th thoſe who own it. No, my Horatio, 

Tis Fancy's child, and Folly is its father; | 
Vrouglt of ſuch ſtuff as dreams are; and baſeleſs 
\s the fantaſtic viſions of the evening. 

But ſoft, my friend—arreſt the preſent moments; 
or be aſſur'd they all are arrant tell-tales ; 
ind though their flight be filent, and their path 
rackleſs, as the wing'd couriers of the air, 
hey poſt to heav'n, and there record thy folly ; 
Becauſe, though ſtation'd on th? important watch, 
Thou, like a ſleeping faithleſs centinel, 

Didſt let them paſs unnotic'd, unimprov'd. 
And know, for that thou ſlumber'dſt on the guard, 
Thou ſhalt be made to anſwer at the bar 

For every fugitive : and when thou thus 

Shalt ſtand impleaded at the high tribunal 

Of hood-wink'd Juſtice, who ſhall tell thy audit! 

Then ſtay the preſent inſtant, dear Horatio; 
mprint the marks of wiſdom-on its wings. : 
'Tis of more worth than kingdoms ! far more precious 
han all the crimſon treaſures of life's fountain. 

O! let it not elude thy graſp, but like 
he good old patriarch upon record, 5 
old the fleet angel faſt, until he bleſs thee. 
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:- EPITAPH. 
(BEN. JOHNSON.) 
* UNDERNEATH this ſtone doth lie 
As much virtue as cou'd die; 


Which when alive did vigour give 
To as much beauty as cou'd live. 


SI 


— — 
—— — 


On the CouxES0G DowaGER of PEMBROKE, 


UNDERNEATH this marble hearſe 
Lies the ſubject of all verſe, 
Sidney's ſiſter, Pembroke's mother: 
Death, ere thou haſt ta'en another, 
Fair and learn'd, and good as ſhe, - 
Time ſhall throw a dart at thee. 


| 


— 


EPITAPH, 
{PRIOR-) 


NoBLES and Heralds, by your leave, 
Here * lie the bones of Matthew Prior; 
The ſon of Adam and of Eve, 

Can Stuart or Naſſau claim higher ? : 


— ä 


—— — — ᷑/F—— Ul — — 


= a {01 
Under MiLrox' s PICTURE, before his PARADISE Losr, 


{DRYDEN.) 


PG Poets, in three diſtant ages VER 
Greece, Italy, and England did adorn. 
The firſt in loftineſs of thought ſurpaſs'd ; 
The next, in majeſty ; in both the laſt, 

The pow'r of Nature cou'd no further go; 
To make a third, ſhe Join's the former two. 


— — 


E PITAPH:.- 
{DRYDEN. } 


BELOW this marble monument is laid 

All that Heav'n wants of this celeſtial maid. 
Preſerve, O ſacred Tomb! thy truſt conſign'd ; 
'The mould was made on purpoſe for the mind ; 

And ſhe would loſe, if at the latter day 

One atom could be mix'd, of other clay. 


* Alluding to Weſtminſter Abbey, 
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Such were the features of her heav'nly face, 
Her limbs were form'd with ſuch harmonious grace, 
So faultleſs was the frame, as if the whole 
Had been an emanation of the Soul, 
Which her own inward ſymmetry reveal'd, 
And like a picture ſhone, in glaſs anneal'd; 
Or like the Sun eclips'd, with ſhaded light, 
Too piercing, elſe, to be ſuſtain'd by ſight. 
Each thought was viſible, that roll'd within 0 
As, through a cryſtal glaſs, the figur'd hours are ſeen, 
And Heav'n did this tranſparent veil provide, 
Becauſe ſhe had no guilty thought to hide. 
All white, a virgin-Saint, ſhe ſought the ſkies; 
For marriage, though it ſullies not, it dies. 
High though her wit, yet humble was her mind, 
As if ſhe could not, or ſhe would not find 
How much her worth tranſcended all her kind. 

ret ſhe had learn'd ſo much of Heav'n below, 

That, when arriv'd, ſhe ſcarce had more to kno y; 

But only to refreſh the former hint, 

And read her Maker in a fairer print. 

do pious, as ſhe had no time to ſpare 

For human thoughts, but was confin'd to pray'r ; 

Yet in ſuch charities ſhe paſs'd the day, | 

Twas wondrous how ſhe found an hour to pray. 

A ſoul ſo calm, it knew not ebbs or flows, 

Which paſſion could but curl, not diſcompoſe. | 

A female ſoftneſs, with a manly mind ; | [ 


A daughter duteous, and a ſiſter kind; 


— M. “D —  ——_— — — — — — 
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In ſickneſs patient, and in death reſign'd. 


— 


1 
Firn. ö 
{LORD LYTTLETON.) 


M ADE to engage all hearts, and charm all eyes : 
Tho' meek, magnanimous ; tho? witty, wiſe; 11 
Polite, as all her life in Courts had been; 2 1 1M 


2 — — — 


Her Song the warbling of the vernal Grove; = + 

Her Eloquence was ſweeter than her ſong, 

Soft as her Heart, and as her Reaſon ftrong ; 

Her form each beauty of her mind expreſs'd, 

er mind was Virtue by the Graces dreſs'd. The 


Yet good, as ſhe the world had never ſeen; 1 
The noble fire of an exalted mind, i 
With gentle female tenderneſs combin'd. 1 N {i | 
Her Speech was the melodious voice of Love, 11 
5 
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The Two Beavers :—A FABLE, 
„ 


TwERE well, my friend, for human kind, 


Would every man his bus'neſs mind; 
In his own orbit always move, 
Nor blame, nor envy thoſe above, 

A Beaver, well advanc'd in age, 
By long experience render'd ſage, 
Was ſkill'd in all the uſeful arts, 
And juſtly deem'd a beaſt of parts; 
Which he apply'd (as patriots ſhou'd) 
In cultivating Public Good. 

This Beaver, on a certain day, 
A friendly viſit went to pay 
To a young Coulin, pert and vain, 
Who often roy'd about the plain; 
With every idle beaſt conferr'd, 
Hearing, and telling what he heard. 
Ihe vagrant youth was gone from home, 
When th' ancient Sage approach'd the dome; 
Who each apartment view'd with care, 
But found each wanted much repair; 
The walls were crack'd, decay'd the doors, 
The corn lay mouldy on the floors; 
Thro' gaping crannies ruſh'd amain 
The bluſt'ring winds with ſnow and rain; 
The timber all was rotten grown 
In ſhort the houſe was tumbling down. 
The gen'rous beaſt, by pity ſway'd, 
Griev'd to behold it thus decay'd; 
And while he mourn'd the tatter'd ſcene, 
The maſter of the lodge came in. 

The firſt congratulations o'er, 

They reft recumbent on the floor; 
When thus the young conceited beaſt 
His thoughts impertinent expreſs'd. 

I long have been ſurpriz'd to find 
The Lion grown ſo wondrous kind 
To one peculiar ſort of beaſts, ' 
While he another ſort deteſts; 

His royal favour chiefly falls 
Upon the ſpecies of Jackals; 
They ſhare the profits of his throne, 
He ſmiles on them, and them alone. 
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Meanwhile the Ferrets uſeful race 

He ſcarce admits to ſee his face ; 
Traduc'd by lies and ill report, 
They're baniſn'd from his regal Court, 
And counted, over all the plain, 
Oppoſers of the Lion's reign. | 

Now I conceiv'd a ſcheme laſt Arzt. 
Would doubtleſs ſet this matter right: 
Theſe parties ſhould unite together; 
The Lion partial be to neither, 

But let them both his favours ſhare, 
And both conſult in peace and war. 
This method (were this method try'd) 
Would ſpread politic baſis wide, 

And, on a bottom broad and ſtrong, 
Support the ſocial union long 
But uncle, uncle, much I fear, 

Some have abus'd the Lion's ear; 

He liſtens to the Leopard's tongue; 
That curſed Leopard leads him wrong : 
Were he but baniſh'd far away 
You don't attend to what L ſay ! 

Why really, Coz, the Sage rejoin'd, 
'The rain and ſnow, and driving wind, 
Beat through with ſuch prodigious force, 
It made me deaf to your diſcourſe. 
Now, Coz, were my advice purſu'd, 
(And ſure I mean it for your good) 
Methinks you ſhould this houſe repair; 
Be this vour firſt and chiefeſt care. 

Your {kill the voice of prudence calls 
To ftop theſe crannies in the walls, 
And prop the roof before it falls. 

If you this needful taſk perform, 


You'll make your manſion dry and warm; 


And we may then converſe together, 


Secure from this tempeſtuous Weather. 
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NoRTHUUBERLAND ard MORTOx. 


(SHAKESPEARE.). 


NorTH. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title- leaf, 


Foretels the nature of a tragic volume: 


So 
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So looks the ſtrond, whereon th? i imperious flood 
Fath left a witneſs'd uſurpation. 
Say, Morton, didſt thou come from Shrewſbury! ? 
Mor. I ran from Shrewſbury, my noble lord, 
Where hateful Death put on his uglieſt maſk 
To fright our party, 

Nox TH. How doth my ſon and brother 5 
Thou trembleſt; and the whitenels in thy cheek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even ſuch a man, ſo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, 
So dull, ſo dead in look, ſo woe-be-gone, 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 
And would have told him, half his Troy was burn'd ; 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue; ; 
And I my Percy's death, ere thou report'ſt it. 
This thou would'ſt ſay: Your ſon did thus and thus: 
Your brother thus: ſo fought the noble Douglas: 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds, 


But in the end, to ſtop mine ear indeed, : 4 
Thou haſt a ſigh to blow away this praiſe, } 0 
Ending with Brother, on, and all are dead ! Fly f 
MorxT. Douglas is lving, and your brother, yet; 5 
But for my lord, your ſon The 
Nox TH. Why, he 1s dead. „ 
See what a ready tongue ſuſpicion hath ! | Gan 
He that but fears the thing he would not know, We «; 
Hath, by inſtinct, knowledge from others? eyes, = 
That what he fear'd is chanc'd. Yet, Morton, {peak = 
Tell thou thy earl, his divination hets - 15 
And I will take it as a ſweet diſgrace, a „% Und 
And make thee rich for doing me ſuch wrong. 3 
Mog r. You are too great to be by me gainſaid: Ne 
Your ſpirit is too true, your fears too certain. In pe 
Nor. Yet, for all this, ſay not that Percy's dead. That 
i fee a ſtrange confeſſion in thine eye: hein; 
Thou ſhak*ft thy head, and hold'ſt it fear, or fin, And 
To ſpeak a truth, If he be flain, ſay ſo: . 
The tongue offends not that reports his death: Impe 
And he doth fin, that doth belie the dead, Out 
Not he which ſays the dead 15 not alle. 718 
Yet the firſt bringer of unwelcome news | die 
Hath but a loſing office; and his tongue | | LCs, 
Sounds ever after as a ſullen DEL: * _ I; 


Remember'd, tolling a departed friend, | 
9 B43. 
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BARDOLPUu. I cannot think, my lord, your ſon is dead. 


MorT. I'm forry I ſhould force you to believe 
That which I would to Heav'n I had not ſeen. 
Zut theſe mine eyes ſaw him in bloody ſtate, 
gend'ring faint quittance, wearied and out-breath'd, 
To Henry Monmouth ; whole ſwift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth, 
From whence, with life, he never more ſprung up. 
In few; his death (whoſe ſpirit lent a fire 
Ev'n to the dulleſt peaſant in his camp) 
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the beſt temper'd courage in his troops, 
For from his metal was his party ſteel'd; 
Which once in him rebated, all the reſt 
Tarn'd on themſelves, like dull and heavy lead, 
And as the thing that's heavy in itſelf, 
Upon enforcement, flies with greateſt ſpeed ; 
So did our men, heavy in Hotſpur's loſs, 
Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſs with their fear, 
That arrows fled not ſwifter toward their aim, 
Than did our ſoldiers, aiming at their ſafety, 
Fly from the field. Then was the noble Wor'ſter 
Too ſoon ta'en priſoner : and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whoſe weil-labouring ſword 
Had three times {lain th? appearance of the king, 
Gan vail his ſtomach, and did grace the ſhame 
Of thoſe that turn'd their backs; and in bis flight, 
Stumbiing in fear, was took. The ſum of ail 
Is, that the king hath won: and hath ſent out 
A ſpeedy pow'r & encounter you, my lord, 
Under the conduct of young Lancaſter 
And Weſtmoreland. This is the news at full. 

Nox TH. For this I ſhall have time enough to mourn. 
In poiſon there is phyſic : and this news, 
That would, had 1 been well, have made me ſick, 
being fick, hath, in ſome meaſure, made me well, 
And as the wretch, whoſe fever-weakened joints, 
Like ſtrengthleſs hinges, buckle under life, 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire | 
Oat of his keeper's arms; ev'n ſo my limbs, | 
Veaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief, 
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Are thrice themſelves. Hence therefore, thou nice crutch ; 


A ſcaly gaunilet now with joints of feel 
Maſt glove this hand. And hence, thou ſickly quoif, 


R 2 5 | Thou 
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Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, Echo 
Which princes, fluſh'd with conqueſt, aim to hit. And 
Now bind my brows with iron, and approach . Then 
The rugged'ſt hour that time and ſpight dare bring With 
To frown upon th? enrag'd Northumberland ! bes 
Let heav'n kiſs earth! Now let not Nature's hand And 
Keep the wild flood confin'd ; let order die, And 
And let this world no longer be a ſtage oy By b. 
Jo feed contention in a ling'ring act: hy 
But let one ſpirit of the firſt- born Cain _ And 
Reign in all boſoms, that each heart being ſet In W 
On bloody courſes, the rude ſcene may end, Arou 
And darkneſs be the burier of the dead 37 4 Maje 
3 === WRidir 
BY —__Hiwxmnto rern | And 
B. J. i M. 

Dee 
Ms and huntreſs, chaſte and fair, Yet 
Now the Sun is laid to fleep; Such 
Seated in thy filver chair, | Shad 
State in wonted manner keep: And 
Heſperus jutreats thy light, | That 
_ Goddeſs, excellently bright. | But v 
Earth, let not thy envious ſhade Man 
Dare itſelf to interpoſe; That 
Cynthia's ſhining orb was made Work 
Heaven to cheer, when day did cloſs; _ The 
Bleſs us then with wiſhed fight, | Fling 
Goddels, excellently bright. | | Feeds 

Lay thy bow of pearl apart, And, 

And thy cryſtal- ſhining quiver; ich 
Give unto the flying hart Na 
Space to A how ſhort ſoever: X Bone: 


Thou that mak'ſt a day of night, 
Goddess, excellently bright. 


A Hymn, 
(THOMSON. } 


Tan, 45 they change, ALMIGHTY FATHE R, theſe, nd! 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year { 
Is full of thee, Forth in the pleafing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, thy tenderncis ard love. 
Wide fluſh the fields; the — air is balm ; 


* 
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Echo the mountains round; the foreit ſmiles ; 

And every ſenſe, and every heart 1s joy. 

Then comes thy Glory in the Summer-months, 

With light and heat refulgent. Then thy ſun 

Shoots full perfection thro” the ſwelling year: 

And oft thy voice in dreadful thunder ſpeaks ; 

And oft at dawn, decp noon, or falling eve, 

By brooks and groves, in hollow-whiſpering gales. 

Thy bounty ſhines in Autumn unconfin'd, | 

And ſpreads a common feaſt for all that lives. 

In Winter awful Thou! with clouds and ſtorms 

Around thee thrown, tempeſt o'er tempeſt roll'd, 

Majeſtic darkneſs ! on the whirlwind's wing, 

Riding ſublime, thou bid'ſt the world adore, 

And humbleſt Nature with thy northern blaſt. 
Myfterious round! what fill, what force divine, 
Deep- felt, in theſe appear! a ſimple train, 

Yet ſo delightful mix'd, with ſuch kind art, 

Such beauty and beneſicence combin'd; 

Shade, unperceiv'd, ſo ſoftening into ſhade ;z 

And all ſo forming an harmonious whole; 

That, as they fill ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill. 

But wandering oft, with brute unconſcious gaze, 

Man marks not thee, marks not the mighty hand, 

That, ever buſy, wheels the filent ſpheres;  - 

Vorks in the ſecret deep ; ſhoots, ſteaming, thence 

The fair profuſion that o'erſpreads the Spring: 

Flings from the ſun direct the flaming day; 

Feeds ev'ry creature; hurls the tempeſt forth, 

And, as on Earth this grateful change revolves, 

With tranſport touches all the ſprings of life. 

Nature, attend! join every living ſoul, 

Beneath the ſpacious temple of the ſky, 

In adoration join; and, ardent, raiſe 

One general ſong ! To him, ye vocal pales, 
—Wreathe ſoft, whoſe Spirit in your freſhneſs breathes : 

Vn talk of him in ſolitary glooms ! 

Vhere, o'er the rock, the ſcarcely waving pine 

Fills the brown ſhade with a religious awe. 
» Wind ye, whoſe bolder note is heard afar, 
Vho ſhake th? aſtouiſh'd world, lift high to heaven 
n impetuous ſong, and ſay from whom you rage. 
lis praiſe, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 
ind let me catch it as I muſe along. | 
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Ye headlong torrents, rapid and profound; 

Ve ſofter floods, that lead the humid maze 

Along the vale; and thou, majeſtic main, 

A ſecret world of wonders in thyſelf, 

Sound his ſtupendous praiſe ; whoſe greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 

Soft roll your incenſe, herbs, and fruits, and flowers, 
In mingled clouds to him, whole ſun exalts, 
Whoſe breath perfumes you, and whoſe pencil paints. 
Ye {foreſts bend, ye harveſts wave, to him; 
Breathe your ſtill ſong into the reaper's heart, 
As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 

that keep watch in heaven, as earth aſleep 

Un bee ee lies, effuſe your mildeſt beams, 

* 2 con! {tellations, while your angels ſtrike, 

ima the ſpangled ſky, the ſilver lyre. 

Great ſource of day! beſt 3 image here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 

From world to world, the vital ocean round, 

On Nature write with every beam his praiſe. 
The thunder rolls: be huſh'd the proſtrate world; 
While cloud to cloud returns the ſolemn hymn. 
Bleat out afreſh, ye hills: ye moſly rocks, 

Retain the ſound : the broad reſponſive lowe, 

Ye valleys, raiſe ; for the Great Shepherd reigns 
And his »n/ufering kingdom yet will come. | 
Ye woodlands all, awake: a boundleſs ſon 

Burſt from the groves ! and when the reſtleſs day, 
Expiring, lays the warbling world aſleep, 
Sweeteſt of birds! ſweet Philomela, charm 

The liſtening ſhades, and teach the night his praiſe. 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation ſmiles ; 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all, 
Crown the great hymn ! in ſwarming cities vaſt, 
Aſſembled men, to the deep organ join 

The long- reſounding voice, oft breaking clear, 
At ſolemn pauſes, thro” the ſwelling baſe ; 

And, as each mingling flame increaſes each, 

In one united ardor riſe to heaven. 

Or if you rather chuſe the rural ſhade 

And find a fane in every ſacred grove; 

There let the ſhepherd's flute, the virgin s lay, 
The prompting ſeraph, and the poet's lyre, 
Still aug the God of Seaſons as they roll. 
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For me, when I forget the darling theme, 

Whether the bloſſom blows, the ſummer ray 

Ruſſets the plain, 7/piring Autumn gleams, 

Or Winter riſes in the blackening eaſt ; 

Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more, 

And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat ! 
Should fate command me to the fartheſt verge 

Of the green earth, to diſtant barbarous climes, 

Rivers unknown to ſong ; where firit the ſun 

Gilds Indian mountains, or his ſetting beam 

Flames on th' Atlantic iſles ; *tis nought to me: 

Since Gov is ever preſent, ever felt, 

In the void waſte as in the city full; 

And where HE vital (ſpreads there muſt be joy. 

When even at laſt the ſolemn hour ſhall come, 

And wing my myſtic flight to future worlds, 

I chearful will obey ; there, with new powers, 

Will rifing wonders ſing : I cannot go, 

Where UNIVERSAL LoVE not {miles around, 

Suſtaining all yon orbs, and all their ſuns : 

From ſeeming Evil fall educing Good, 

And Better thence again, and Better ſtill, 

In infinite progreſſion, ——But I loſe 

Myſelf in Him, in LIGHT 1nNEFFaBLe! 

Come then, expreſſive Silence! muſe His praife. 


— 


The UNIVERSAL PRAYER, 
pop. 
N DEO OPT, MAX, 
FATHER of All! in ev'ry age, 


In ev'ry clime ador'd, | 
By Saint, by Savage, and by Sage, 
| Jehovah, Jove, or Lord! | 
Thou Great Firſt Cauſe, leaft underſtood, 
Who all my ſenſe confin'd, . 
To know but this, that Thou art good, 
And that myſelf am blind; _ 


Yet gave me in this dark eſtate, 
To ſee the good from ill; 

And binding nature faſt in fate, 
Left free the human will. 
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What conſcience diQates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do, 


| This, teach me more than hell to ſhun, 


That, more than heavy? n, purſue, 


What bleſſings thy frec bounty gives, 


Let me not caſt away ; 
For God is paid, when man receives, 
T' enjoy is to obey. 


Yet not to Earth's contracted ſpan 
Thy goodneſs let me bound, 

Or think Thee Lord alone of man, 
When thouſand worlds are round : 


Let not this weak, unknowing hand 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 

And deal damnation round the land, 
On each I judge thy foe. 


II Jam right, thy grace impart 


Still in the right to ſtay; _ 
If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 
To find that better way. 


Save me alike from fooliſh pride, 
Or impĩous diſcontent, 


At aught thy wiſdom has deny'd, 


Or aught thy goodneſs lent. 


Teach me to feel another's woe, 
To hide the fault I ſee ; 


That mercy I to others ſhow, 


That mercy ſhow to me. 


Mean tho? I am, not wholly ſo, 
Since quicken'd by thy breath ; 
O lead me whereſoe'er I go, N 
THro' this day's life or death. 


This day, be bread and peace my lot: 
All elſe beneath the ſun, 

Thou know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd or not, 
And let thy will be done. | 


To Thee, whoſe temple is all ſpace, 
Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies !, 
One chorus let all Being raiſe ! 
All Nature's incenſe riſe! 
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MENTAL BEAUTY preferable to PERSONAL, 
{VILLAGE CURATE,) 


BUT leave we not the gentle Iſabel 

' Unſung, tho? nature on her check no roſe 

Has planted, and the lilly bloſſom there 

Without a rival— Look within, and learn 

That nature often on the mind beſtows 

What ſhe denies the face. —O, ſhe is kind, 

And gives to ev'ry man his proper gift, 

To make him needful in the land he lives. 

There is not inequality ſo ſtrange 

'Twixt man and man, as haughty wits ſuppoſe, 

The beggar treads upon the monarch's heel 

For excellence, and often wears a heart 

Of noble temper, under filth and rags : 

While he that reigns, in ſpite of outward pomp, 

Is mean and beggarly within, and far ea. Bhs 

By the offenſive lazar at his gate, 

Th unletter'd fool that daily ſteers the plough, 

With vacant head, and heart as unimprov'd 

As the dull brute he drives, gives to the world 

A neceſſary good, which all thy pains, 

Ingenious Critic, or thy deep reſearch, 

Profound Philoſopher, thy preaching, Clerk, 

Thy prattle, Lawyer, or thy grave demurs, 

Coſily Phyſician, hardly ſhall excced. 

The kingly tulip captivates the eye, 

But ſmelt we loath, while the ſweet violet, 

That little beauty boaſts, hid from the ſight, 
With ſuch a fragrant perfume hits the ſenſe 


As makes us love ere we behold. And ſo | ö 
The gaudy peacock of the feather'd race Es 1 


That aughtly cheers the muſing poer's ear 
Under the thorny brake; and then we grant, 5 
That little Philomel, ſo unadorn'd, 1. 
Needs not the aid of plumes. So, Iſabel, | 
Internal worth upon thy cheek beſtows | 11 
A roſe's beauty, tho? no roſe be there. % EPs | 
A heart that almoſt breaks to be rebuk'd, — 
A mind inform'd, yet fearful to be ſeen, | 4 
Kept by a tongue that never but at home, i” 
And cautious then, its golden truſt betrays— | 119 
| | Theſe 1+ 


The nobleſt ſeems, till the ſweet note be heard | | | 
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And in my eye as {weet a grace beſtow, 
As maichleſs beauty, trick'd in airy ſmiles 
And ſuit of fantaſy, what time ſhe trips 
With foot inaudible the ſprightly round 
Ot fairy dance, outſhining ev'ry ſtar 


Ard planet of the night. 


And theſe ſhall laſt, 


As morning fair and treth as amaranth, 


When all thy triumphs, Beauty, are no more. £ 4d 


eu—_— 


_—— 


DESCRIPT10N of a COUNTRY FAIR. 


Tat happy morning comes, expected long 


By lads and laſſes. 


Soon as light appears, 


The ſwain is ready in his Sunday frock, 
And calls on Nell to trip it to the fair. 
The village bells are up, and jangling loud 


Proclaim the holiday. 
Calls to the puppet-ſhew. 


The clam'rous drum- 
The groaning horn 


And twanging trumpet ſpeak the ſale begun, 
Of articles moſt rare and cheap. Dogs bark 


Aſtounded at the noiſe, : | 
Boys ſhout, and the grave Doctor mounts with glee 


Old women laugh, - 


His crowded ſcaffold, firuts, and makes a ſpeech, 
Maintains the virtue of his ſalve for corns, | 


His worm-cake and his pills, puffs his known {kill, 


And ſhews his kettle, filver knives and forks, 
Ladle and cream-pot, and, to crown the whole, 


The ſplendid tankard. 


Andrew grins, and courts 


The gaping multitude, till Tom and Sue 
And Abigail and Ned their ſhoulders ſhrug, 
And laugh and whiſper, and reſolve to ſport 
The ſolitary ſhilling. See produc'd 


Their unwaſh'd handkerchiefs. Ah! fimple ſwains, 


Ah! Ally maids, you laugh, but Andrew wins. 
And what for you but ſorrow and remorſe, 
Or box of ſalve to plaiſter diſappointment ? 
Unleſs the ſmart of folly may be ſooth'd : 
By Andrew's merry pranks, the dancing girl, 


And frolic tumbler, 


Now the ſtreet is fill'd 


With Ralls and booths for gingerbread and beer, 
Rear'd by enchantment, finiſh'd in a trice. 
Amuſements here for children of all ſorts ; 
For little maſter's pence, a coach, a drum, 


A horſe, | 


e, 
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A horſe, a wite; a trumpet ; dolls for miſs, 
Fans, cups and ſaucers, kettles: maids and churns. 
For idle ſchool-boys Punchinello rants, 

The juggler ſhuffles, and the artful dame 

Extends her lucky bag. For infants tall, 

Of twenty years and upwards, rueful games, 

To whirl the horſe-ſhoe, bowl at the nine- pins, 
Game at the dial-plate, drink beer and gin, 

Rant, rave, and ſwear, cudgel, get drunk and fight. 
Then comes the aſs-race. Let not wiſdom frown 
If the grave clerk look on, and now and then 
Beſtow a ſmile ; for we may ſee, Alcanor, 

In this untoward race the ways of life. 

Are we not aſſes all? we ſtart and run, 

And eagerly we preſs to paſs the goal, 

And all to win a bauble, a lac'd hat. 


| Was not great Wolſey ſuch ? He ran the race 


And won the hat. What ranting politician, 
What prating lawyer, what ambitious clerk, 
But is an aſs that gallops for a hat?  _ 
For what do Princes ſtrive, but gilded hats > 

For diadems, whoſe bare and ſcanty brims 

Will hardly keep the ſun-beam from their eyes. 
For what do Poets ſtrive? a leafy hat, 

Without or crown or brim, which hardly ſcreens 
The empty noddle from the fiſt of ſcorn, 

Much leis repels the critic's thund'ring arm. 

And here and there intoxication too 
Concludes the race, Who wins the hat, gets drank, 
Who wins a laurel, mitre, cap, or crown, 

Is drunk as he. So Alexander fell, 

So Haman, e eden, Wolſey, James. 


— 
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T. $ Liberty alone that gives the flow'r 
Of fleeting life its luſtre and perfume, 
And we are weeds without it. All conſtraint, 
Except what wiſdom lays on evil men, 


Is evil; hurts the faculties, impedes 


Their progreſs in the road of ſcience; blinds 
The eyeſight of diſcov'ry, and begets, 
In thoſe that ſuffer it, a ſordid mind 


— —-—-—-— 


Linzarv the chief Feen of ENGLAND, 


Beſtial, 
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Beſtial, a meagre intellect, unfit 
To be the tenant of man's noble form, : 
Thee therefore till, blame-worthy as thou art, 
With all thy loſs of empire, and though _—_ d 
By public exigence till annual food 
Fails for the craving hunger of the ſtate, 
Thee I account ſtill happy, and the chief 
Among the nations, ſeeing thou art free! 
My native nook of earth ! thy clime is rule, 
Replete with vapours, and diſpoſes much 
All hearts to ſadneſs, and none more than mins; 
Thine unadult'rate manners are leſs ſoft 
And plauſible than ſocial life requires, 
And thou haſt need of diſcipline and art 
To give thee what politer France receives 
From Nature's bounty—that humane addreſs 
And ſweetneſs, without which no pleaſure is 
In converſe, either ſtarv'd by cold reſerve, 
Or fluſh'd with fierce diſpute, a ſenſeleſs brawl ; 
Yet being free, I love thee : for the ſake 
Of that one feature can be well content, 
Diſgrac'd as thou haſt been, poor as thou art, 
To ſeek no ſublunary reſt beſide. 
But once enſlav'd, farewel! I could endure | 
Chains no where patiently ; and chains at home, 
Where I am free by birthright, not at all. 
Then what were left of roughneſs in the grain 
Of Britiſh natures, wanting its excuſe 
That it belongs to freemen, would diſguſt 
And ſhock me. TI ſhould then, with double pain, 
Feel all the rigor of thy fickle clime; 
And if I muſt bewail the bleſſing loſt, 
For which our Hampdens and our Sidneys bled, 
] would at leaſt bewail it under Kies 
Milder, araong a people leſs auſtere, 
In ſcenes which, having never known me free, 
Would not reproach me with the loſs I felt. 
Do I forebode impoſſible events, 
And tremble at vain dreams? Heav'n grant I may! ! 
But th' age of virtuous politics is paſt, 
And we are deep in that of cold pretence. 
Patriots are grown too ſhrewd to be ſincere, 
And we too wiſe to truſt them. He that takes 
Deep in his en credulity the ſtamp 


1 eſig nid 
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heſign d by loud declaimers on the part 
f Liberty, themſelves the ſlaves of luſt, 
ncurs deriſion for his eaſy faith 
rd lack of knowledge, and with cauſe enough: 
or when was public virtue to be found 
#here private was not? Can he love the whole 
ho loves no part ? He be a nation's friend, 
Vho 1s, in truth, the friend of no man there ? 
an he be ftrenuous in his country's cauſe, 
Vho flights the charities, for whole dear fake 
That country, if at all, muſt be belay'd ? 
'Tis therefore ſober and good nien are fad 
or England's glory, ſeeing it was pale 
nd fickly, while her champions wear their hearts 
o looſe to private duty, that no brain, 
ealthful and undiſturb'd by factious fumes, 
Lan dream them truſty to the gen'ral weal. 
Inch were not they of old, whoſe temper'd blades 
iſpers'd the ſhackles of uſurp'd controul, 
Ind hew'd them link from link: then Albion's ſons 
Vere ſons indeed; they felt a filial heart 
eat high within them at a mother”s wrongs, 
ind, ſhining each in his domeſtic ſphere, 
hone brighter ſtill, once call'd to public view. 
is therefore many, whoſe ſequeſter'd lot 
orbids their interference, looking on, 
nticipate perforce ſome dire event 
Ind ſeeing the old caſtle of the ſtate, 5 
That promis'd once more firmneſs, ſo aſſail'd, 
That all its tempeſt-beaten turrets ſhake, 
tand motionleſs, expectants of its fall. 
ill has its date below ; the fatal hour 
as regiſter'd in heav'n ere time began. 
e turn to duſt, and all our mightieſt works 
hie too: the deep foundations that we lay, 
[ime ploughs them up, and not a trace remains. 
e build with what we deem eternal rock; 
\ diſtant age aſks where the fabric ſtood, 
nd in the duſt, fifted and ſearch'd in vain, 
he undiſcoverable ſecret ſleeps. 
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The diverting HisToRyY of JoHN GILPINV ; 


Shewing, how he went farther than he intended, and came ſafe Home agli 


eO RER. 


JohN GILPIN was a citizen 


Of credit and renown, 
A train-band captain eke was he 
Of famous London town. 


John Gilpin's ſpouſe ſaid to her dear, 


Though wedded we have been 
Theſe twice ten tedious years, yet we 


No holiday have ſeen. 


To-morrow is our wedding-day, 
And we will then repair 


Unto the Bell at Edmonton, 


All in a chaiſe and pair. 


My ſiſter and my fiſter's child, | 
_ Myſelf and children three, 


Will fill the chaiſe, ſo you muſt ride 


On horſeback after we. 


He ſoon replied, I do admire 
Of womankind but one, 


And you are ſhe, my deareſt dear, 


Therefore it ſhall be done. 


I am a linen-draper bold, 


As all the world doth know, _ 
And my good friend the Callender 
Will lend his horſe to go. 


Quoth Mrs. Gilpin, That's well ſaid ; 
And for that wine is dear, 


We will be furniſn'd with our own, 


Which 1s both bright and clear. 


John Gilpin kiſs'd his loving wife; 
O'erjoy'd was he to find 


That, though on pleaſure ſhe was bent, 


She had a frugal mind. 


The morning came, the chaiſe was brought, 
But yet was not allow'd _ 

To drive up to the door, leſt all 
Should ſay that ſhe was proud. 


The ſtones did rattle underneath 
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So three doors off the chaiſe was ſtay'd, ; i 

Where they did all get in, „% oe os _ 

Six precious ſouls, and all agog = 
To daſh through thick and thin. 


_— — 
Kev 


Smack went the whip, round went the wheels. 
Were never folk ſo glad, 


As it Cheapſide were mad. b 
* Gilpin at his horſe's ſide „ | 1 


SGeiz'd faſt the flowing mane, | i} 
And up he got in haſte to ride, ö : ' 
But ſoon got down again ; 9 


For ſaddle- tree ſcarce reach'd had he, 
His journey to begin, 

When, turning round his head, ks ſaw 
'Three cuſtomers come 1n. 


80 down he came; for loſs of time, 
Although it griev -d him ſore, 

Vet loſs of pence, full well he knew, 

Would trouble him much more. 


*Twas long before the cuſtomers 

Mere ſuited to their mind, 

When Betty ſcreaming came down ſtairs, 
*The wine is left behind.” 


Good lack ! quoth he yet bring it me, 
My leathern belt likewiſe, | 

In which 1 bear my truſty [word | ; 
When I do exerciſe, 


Now Miſtreis Gilpin, careful ſoul | B 
Had two ſtone bottles found, 

To hold the liquor that ſhe lov'd, 
And keep it ſafe and ſound. 


Each bottle had a curling ear, 
Through which the belt he drew, 

And hung a bottle on each fide, 
To make his balance true. 


Ro 5 
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: Then over all, that he might be 
Equipp'd from top to toe, 
His long red cloak, well bruſh'd and neat, 
He manfully did throw. 
1 Now 
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Now ſee him mounted once again 
Upon his nimble ſteed, 

Full ſlowly pacing o'er the ſtones 
With caution and good heed. 


But finding ſoon a ſmoother road 
Beneath his well-ſhod feet, 
The ſnorting beaſt began to trot, 
Which gall'd him in his ſeat. 


So, fair and ſoftly, John he cried, 
But John he cried in vain, 

That trot became a gallop ſoon, 
In ſpite of curb and rein. 


So ſtooping down, as needs he muſt 
Who cannot fit upright,” 
He graſp'd the mane with both his hands, 
And eke with all his might. 


His horſe, who never in that ſort 
Had handled been before, | 
What thing upon his back had got 
Did wonder more and more. 


Away went Gilpin neck or nought, 
Away went hat and wig; 

He little dreamt, when he ſet out, 
Of running ſuch a rig. 


The wind did blow, the cloak did fy, 
Like fireamer long and gay, _ 
"Til loop and button failing both 
At laſt it flew away. 


Then might all people well diſcern 
The bottles he had ſlung ; 
A bottle ſwinging at each ſide, 
As hath been ſaid or ſung. 


The dogs did bark, the children ſcream'd, 
Up flew the windows all; 
And ev'rv ſoul cried out, Well done! 
As loud as he could bawl. 


Away went Gilpin—who but he; 
His fame ſoon * around 
He carries weight! he rides a race! 

is for a thouſand pound. 
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And all as faſt as he drew near, 

'Twas wonderful to view 
How in a trice the turnpike-men 

Their gates wide open threw. 


And now as he went bowing down 
His reeking head full low, 

The bottles twain behind his back 
Were ſhatter'd at a blow. 


Down ran the wine into the road, 
Moſt piteous to be ſeen, 

Which made his horſe's flanks to dhe: 
As they had baſted been. 


But ſtill he ſeem'd to carry weight, 
With leathern girdle brac'd; 

For all might ſee the bottle- necks 
Still dangling at his waiſt, 


Thus all through merry His ten | 

Theſe gambols he did play, 

And till he came unto the Waſh | 
Of Edmonton fo gay. 


And there he threw the waſh about 
On both ſides of the way, 
Juſt like unto a trundling mop, 

Or a wild gooſe at play. 


At Edmonton his loving wife 
From the balcony ſpied 

Her tender huſband, wond'ring much 
To ſee how he did ride. 


Stop, ſtop, John Gilpin !—Here's the houſe— 
They All at once did cry; 

The dinner waits, and we are tir'd : 

Said Gilpin—So am I. 


But yet his horſe was not a whit 
In clin'd to tarry there; 

For why ? his owner had a houſe 
Full ten miles off, at Ware. 


So like an arrow ſwift he flew, 

Shot by an archer ſtrong; 

So did he fly which brings me to 
The middle of my ſong. 


Away 
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Away went Gilpin, out of breath, 


And fore againſt his will, 


Till at his friend the Callender' 8 


His horſe at laſt ſtood ſtill. 


The Callender, amaz'd to ſee 


His neighbour 1 in ſuch trim, 


| Laid down his pipe, flew to the gate, 


And thus accoſted him : 


What news! what news! your tidings tell, 


Tell me you mutt and ſhall— 
Say why bare-headed you are come, 
Or why you come at all? 


| Now Gilpin had a pleaſant wit, 


And lov'd a timely joke ; 
And thus unto the Callender 
In merry guiſe he ſpoke : 


I came becauſe your horſe would come ; 
And, if I well forebode, 

My hat and wig will ſoon be here, 

They are upon the road. 


The Callender, right glad to find 
His friend in merry pin, 

Return'd him not a ſingle word, 
But to the houſe went in; 


Whence ſtrait he came with hat and 1 Wigs 


A wig that flow'd behind, 
A hat not much the worſe for wear, 
Each comely in its kind. 


He held them up, and, in his turn, | 
Thus ſhow'd his ready wit— 

My head is twice as big as yours, 
They therefore needs muſt fit. 


But let me ſcrape the dirt away 
That hangs upon your face 

And ſtop and eat, for well you may 
Be in a hungry caſe. 


Said John, It is my wedding-day, 


And all the world would ſtare, 


If wife ſhould dine at Edmonton 


And I ſhould dine at Ware. 
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So turning to his horſe, he faid, 
I am in hafte to dine; 

"Twas for your pleaſure you came here, 
You ſhall go back for mine, 


Ah luckleſs ſpeech, and bootleſs boatt ! 
For which he paid full dear; 

For while he {pake, a braying aſs 
Did fing moſt loud and clear; 


Whereat his horſe did ſnort as he 
Had heard a lion roar, 

And gallop'd off with all his might, 
As he had done before. 


Away went Gilpin, and away 
Went Gilpin's hat and wig; 

He loſt them ſooner than at firſt.— 
For why ? they were too big. 


| Now, Miſtreſs Gilpin, when ſhe ſaw 


Fer huſband poſting down 


Into the country far away, 


She pull'd out half a crown; 


And thus unto the youth ſhe ſaid 


That drove them to the Bell, 


This ſhall be your's when you 1 8 back 
My huſband ſafe and well. 


The youth did ride, and ſoon did meet 
John coming back amain, _ 
Whom in a trice he tried to ſtop 
By catching at his rein ; 


But not performing what he meant, 
And gladly would have done, 


The frighted ſteed he frighted more, 


And made him faſter run, 


Away went Gilpin, and away 
Went poſt-boy at his heels, 


The poſt-boy's horſe right glad to 115 


The lumb'ring of the wheels. 


Six gentlemen upon the road 

Thus ſeeing Gilpin fly, 

With poſt-boy ſcamp'ring in the rear, 
They rais'd the hue and cry: 
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Stop thief ! ſtop thief !—a highwayman | 
Not one of them was mute; | 


And all and each that paſs'd that way 
Did join in the purſuit. 


And now the turnpike gates again 
Flew open in ſhort ſpace, 

The toll-men thinking, as before, 
That Gilpin rode a race, 


And ſo he did, and won it too, 
For he got firſt to town, 

Nor ſtopp'd till where he had got up 
He did again get down. 


| Now let us ſing, Long live the king, 


And Gilpin, long live he; 
And when he next doth ride abroad, 
May I be there to ſee ! 


FINIS. 
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